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"N all the numerous Collections which © 2 
have hitherto made theit appearance in gl | ; 2 


the world, the ComeLes of the following 
Sheets has often regretted, that ſo con- = 
tracted and partial a ſcale ſhould have been 
at all times adopted. In order, therefore, 
to remove this obje&tion, and to preſent 8 _ 
to the Public a Col LRG rIo on a more © i 
_ extenſive and liberal plan, he has blende 
with the productions of the beſt Englinß 
Authors, a Selection of Rare and Excellent. = 
Pieces, written in the Scottiſh Dialect, 
which, though not univerſally underſtood, ' 
is nevertheleſs expreſſive and pleafing to 


that claſs of Readers who are acquainted | wh 
with it. 


: * 


Though the Compiler e, cannot boaſt the 
authority of LETTERS PATENT for his un- 
. V dertaking, 


4 8 viii! P . E F 9 0 E. 
dertaking, yet he claims the Sanction of a 
| much higher Power, — the Lietxcs and 
_ -. AeeRoBATION of that Celeſtial, Mirth- 
inſpiring Deity, MO Ms HIMSELF! 
And if he can obtain but a ſmall portion of 


N applauſe from the Leſſer Powers (his Ter- 
3 reftrial Friends) he ſhall fancy himſelf ele- 
_ vated, even above the ſummit of his moſt 
ſanguine wiſhes, —diffufing ſhowers of gra- 

VN "Oe on his generous Patrons. 133 

K The N endeavours of the Compiler bes? 


1 have been exerted to pleaſe ; ; but how far 
3 he has ſucceeded i in his aim, is a queſtion | 
3 he ſubmits, with the moſt reſpectful de- 

- ference, to the deciſion & a candid 8 . 
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INTRODUCTORY ADDRESS. 


By Momus's Secretary. 


$/A@RRIV'D at tat !—My plight may ſoon be 
C A 7 gueſs'd— * 
e Surcharg'd with Nirth—farigu'd—! pant 


for reſt. 


| See, Beds it is—Zounds ! ! what a pond'rous load 
To bring ſo far, and thro? an irkſome road! 2 


& Whence'comes't ?” you aſk. Stop, let me Lee 
| my breath, © 

And then T'11 tell you—ftoni the ſhades of Death! 

Ah! hold, my Muſe pray nought but facts deliver: 


What! Bards defunt—ordain'd to live for ever? 


No, ſure! I mean, from Momus? jolly court, 
The ſource of Humour, and the Wits reſort. | 
A precious-lading, Sirs I- Full welt I ween, © - 
So rare a cargo whilom ne'er was ſeen. 

„ I. No. I. 9 | This 


1 5a 


. , re . 
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2 THE CABINET OF MOMUS; OR, 


This little parcel merits high regard 

A ſacred relic of the Royar BAx ; * 

Rich preſents 25%, from Ferguſon and Ramſay, _ 
And 75%. inform what Mattherv, Ben, and Sam ſay. 
Yes, my gay friends, from each of Humour's tribe 
I've brought you ſome quaint tale, or ſprightly jibe ; 
Pure ſterling wit! and nothing ſure-is fitter 

To keep the univerſe in conftant titter. 


The Legal Corps ſhall chuckle at the rig 


That coſt em lately many a goin and wig; 
Nor Prig nor Bigot ſhall pronounce't a fin 
To join the Mitred Fathers in a grin. 


But hark ye, Maſter Momus, let me aſk, 
Han't you conſign'd me too ſevere a taſk ? 
Pleaſe ALL !—Impoſtible!—ls this a time 


A ſummit of /o vaſt a height to climb? 
I ne'er can hope to pleaſe the world at nige; ; 
Th' attempt were vain—extravagant the charge! 


For, lo! in ambuſh lurks a Critic Sarl, 
(Who, like the ca-, ſees objects beſt in dark) 
Ripe for deſtruction, with inſatiate maw, 
Devouring all that dare approach his jaw! 


A lucky thought !—To ſhun th' impending fate 
There's one alternative—a gildrd bait 


Hath potent charms—at leaſt to palliate ! 


The Cynic next, whoſe miſanthropic tongue 
1 and libels mankind, old and young; 
A ranc'rous ſpleen, from ivfancy imbib'd, 
Contracts his mind—whence Virtue is proferib'd 


* King James the Firſt of Scotland. 
«© What! 


| CALEDONIAN, HUMORIST« | 3 


6 What! !” cries the ſnarler, *-han't we had | enough 

* Of this poor milky, weak, infipid tuff? © 

Not one of all the ſeribbling tribe has yet 

« Produc'd a fingle grain of ferling wit.” 

— Then ſneers contemptuous ; for the place of Senfe 

Is ſtill ſupply d by rank Malevolence. | 

What you deem right, he avrong;—what wrong, then 
right, 

And ſwears that" s black which other men think white, 

Old Formal too, (whoſe countenance betrays 

A fix'd diſlike to aught of modern days) 

Exclaims—* Poor mortal! What doſt thou expect 

% In theſe dull times but ſcorn and cold neglet? 

% Kickſhaws and gewgaws zow are only priz*d— _ 

« The world's turn'd topſy-turvy—quite capſiz'd ! 

*© Rare doings, gad! Nor were it ſtrange, if ſoon \ 1 

All Bedlam, ſoaring with an air balloon, } 

From dread eclip/e eſcap'd, congratulate the Moon 

„ And who can tell but crafty Art may teach | 

% The Crocodile to plead—the Drone to preach ! 

** Nay, greater wonders yet may Time unriddle, 


« When hates dance hornpipes—Monkies play the 
„ fiddle ! | 


1% Nor were it ſtrange ſhould Rooks be heard to PET 
© And Cits turn Cuckoos to proclaim the Spring!“ 


Sir Fopling now the modern cauſe maintains, 
With far more powder in his nob than brains; 

„ Pſha!” cries the fribble, I deteſt the page 

© That bears a *ſemblance of ill-faſhion'd Age 
% Lard, no! commend me to the pen whence flows 
80 Smart Repartees, Entendres, and Bon Mots.“ 


B 2 Next 
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| 210 with the ſmootheſt adulation hung; 


And all mankind from Virtue's path eſtrang'd! | 
Jo prove their doctrine juſt, they thus contraſt  -\ 


OR ORE ＋ 
A * "7 * A. = 8 N 
- - 
4 3 


No, no; —a monkey- 


4 THE CABINET OF Momes; on, 


She ſpeaks you fair and friendly; but tte. 


Next Flats ry fawns, whoſe Aippant, oily tongue 5 
ca 
4 
A very fiend veil'd in the guiſe of Truths © * ; 


Some men 3 the world ſo much is chang'd, 2 | ; 
That Nature's priſtine ſyſtem is derang'd, 


The preſent race of mortals with the paſt _ 


„In ancient days, our fathers trudg'd along, 
„Their frames athletic, and their finews ſtrong z - 
«© Bleſt with content, they knew no ſelfiſh care; 
The aged wiſe, the youthful debonair ; H 
Strangers to vice, nor flatt'ry underſtood, 


Nor pride except the pride of doing uf 
They were —in fine, our predeceſſors were 


Free, honeſt, gen'rous, candid, and ſincere! 

© Then homely Plenty deck'd the feſtive beard, 3 

«© Nor Bad, Want in vain Relief implor' c. 

3 But—ſad reverſe! Vin theſe 0 our maden days, b 

© Mark what a weak, degenerated race! —_ 

« Good God! what's that ?—Its See 4 
ſhape 7 

% Denotes—lT know not has. Perhaps an ape #1 

—Poh :, that's but a quibble; 

% An ape's a monkey, Oh! the thing's @ Fribble ! 

% Puff'd with conceit, he makes the proudeft boaſt, 

„% Who, coxcomb-like, anmans himſelf the moſt. 


In lofty phattons, ao tight-lac'd beaux, 


| 66 (With nought of man about 'em but their cloaths) | 
; « Fleet 
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Fleet as the lightning, thro. the city fly— 
« Who knows ?—Perhaps tis prudent to be ſhy, + - 
« Leſt ſome intruding bug-a-bo come nigh! 
How can they walk ?—O fie! *twould wet their feet! 
% And few like dunning in the public ſtreet. . 


* 


« The plodding Cit (ſo Fame reports 45 W 
4% Was once content with good roaſt beef and ale: 
« But mark 11 now / — He ſpares nor whip nor 
ſpur, t. - 
« At Briftol* Ms nor from thence will ſtir, till 
He ſwills whole ſeas, and ſwallows hills of turtle! 
« Faith, his capacious maw takes ſo much cramming, 
4% Twere no great wonder ſhould it cauſe a famine, 
& And bulk declares (if we may judge from ſize) 
«© How Cockney Epicures monopolize i 
“Such gormandizers merit high derilion, 
« Since. they enhance the prices of provifion. 
« And Ma'am has late erected (let me tell ye) 
« A bum- proof baſtion, huge as Hubby's belly: 
„ So fortify'd, fo .circymmur'd with pillows, 
« *Twould ſeem ſhe ſmug——Lord ! an't the Cus- 
Toms jealous ? > 
% Now eunuchs, cuckoos, capons, and cock ſparrows, 
% Are all the /oz—as much as warbling Maras ; 
With various humbugs——humbugs did I ſay ? 
Tes, humbugs truly, in their little way: Es 
% Poor pigmy humbugs ;—while in higher tation; 
„ Gigantic humbugs, humbug all the gation | 
« What curious groupes perambulate the ſtreets; / 
25 A 5 ee dais, rener and cheat k 
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$6 argue ſome. At proving and defending : 
E'en let em labour Coblers muſt be _ Tex Bo 
But I adviſe em not to pull ſo faſt, | 5 
Left they in vain may labour to the La. | 1 
Let candour, then, diſcard each ſelfiſh Eud, ; 
And to this truth in future time attend, | _ 
They moſt need vamping who would others mend ! / 
For my part, Sirs, I'm ready to declare, 
I think the world's not injur'd by the wear. 
No, gen'rous Britons ! my eſteem for you 
Forbids my grateful boſom to allow, A 
That man was 1% capricious then, than bbw. 
As much conceit, cant, cunning, and caprice, We 
Prevail'd in 2ho/z days, as ſubfiſt in theſe ; 

And, to evince the trurh of what I've ſaid, 

Have brought an ancient fable to my aid. 


Here then, with def*rence, 1 preſume to claſs, > 
For lake of proof. | 


Y 
* 
22 
1 
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' THE OLD MAN, sox, Ap 488. | 


ONCE on a time, a ſon and fire, we're told, 
(The ſtripling tender, and the father old) 
Purchas'd a jack-aſs at a country fair, 
To eaſe their limbs, and hawk about 050 ware; 
But as the ſluggiſh animal was we, 
They fear'd, if both ſhould mount; his back would 

break. - 
Up gets the boy ; the father leads the aſs, Is 
And thro the gazing crowd attempts to paſs. 
Forth from the throng the grey- beards hobble out, 
And hail the caralcade Ane feeble ſhout” e 
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40 This the reſpect to rev rend age you ſhow "TH 

« And this the duty you to parent owe? 

„% He beats the hoof, and you are ſet aſtride. 

66 Sirrah get down, and let your father ride.” 
As Grecian youths were ſeldom void of grace, 

The decent duteaus lad reſign'd his place. y St 

Then a freſh murmur thro” the rabble ran 


a 


=y 


Boys, girls, wives, widows, all attack the man. 
„ Sure, never was brute beaſt ſo void of nature! 

% Have you no pity for the pretty creature? 

4 To your own baby can you be unkind? = 
+ Here—Suke, Bill, Betty, put the child behind.” 


O14 Walke next the . compaſſion claim'd K 
“ Tis wonderment them boobies ben't aſham'd ; 
0 Two at a time upon the poor dumb beaſt! 
505 They might as well have carry'd he at leaſt, ” 
The pair, ſtill pliant to the partial voice, * 
Diſmount, and bear the aſs. Then what a noiſe ! 
Huzzas, loud laughs, low gibe, and bitter joke, 
From the yet filent fire theſe words provoke : ; 
& Proceed, my boy, nor heed their farther call: 
„ Vain his attempt who ſtri ves to pleaſe them all!” 
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THE MILLER OF TROMPINGTON. ; 
5 FROM CHAUCER | | 
| 

; 


> — AT Trompington, not far from Cambridge, ſtood 
. We - Acroſs a pleaſant ſtream, a bridge of wood; : 

Near it a mill, in low and plaſhy ground, 4x 
by : 5 8 * Where corn was brought from all the country round. ; 
; 8 A The ſturdy Miller, with his powder'd locks, | 


= Proud as a peacock, ſubtle as a fox, 
Could pipe, and fiſh, and wreſtle, throw a net, 


= Turn drinking cups, and teach young dogs to ſet; 
1 Brawny, big-bon'd, ſtrong made was every limb; "I 
But few durit venture to contend with him. 
4 dagger hanging at his belt he had, 

EE Made of an ancient ſword's well-temper'd blade ; 


= He wore a Sheffield whittle in his hoſe ; * j 
_— Broad was his face, and very flat his noſe ; . 
Baud as an ape behind was this man's crown; 

1 No one could better bate a market down: 8 
| . But millers will be thieves ; he us'd to ſteal, Wn 
1 * Slyly and artfully, much corn and meal, 

5 „bis Miller's wife came of a better race; . 
=: The parſon- 8 daughter of the town ſhe was 3 

Z Her portion ſmall, her education high: 

= She had her breeding in a Nunnery. 

. TR „ Whoe'er he marry'd (Simkin boldly ſaid) 

7 7 f 775 & Should be a maid well-born, and nicely bred,” 

| SHR - You'd laugh to ſee him in his beſt array, 

5 ; ee before her on a holiday: FT 


ie any, boldly durſt accoſt his wife, 


| 1 mY Ho en his berker or A*. e knife. 7 


= 4 7 OY 5 * * 
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This Simkin moderately ſtole before 


Io truſt it to their prudent management: : 


CALEDONIAN HUMORIST. 9 
ITis dang? rous'to provoke a jealous fool; : 
She manag'd cunningly her ſtubborn tools Fe, 


To all beneath her, inſolently high; Deen 


Walk'd like a duck, and chatter'd like a pye: 3 5 
Proud of her breeding, froward, full of ſcorn, | 
As if ſhe were of noble parents born; e 
With other virtues of the ſame degree, 1 | 
All learh'd in that choice ſchool, the Nunnery. 

Their daughter was juſt twenty, coarſe and bold ; 
A boy too in the craddle, fix months old. 1 188 
Thick, ſhort, and brawny, this plump damſel was, 


4+ 


Her noſe was flat, her eyes were grey as glaſs; 


Her haunches broad; with breaſts up to her chin: = 
Fair was her hair, but tawny was her ſkin. - 
A mighty trade this luſty Miller drove; 
All for convenience came, not one for love. 
Much griſt from Cambridge to his lot did fall, 
And all the corn they us'd at Scholar 's-hall, 
Their Manciple fell dangerouſly „ 
Bread muſt be had, their griſt went to the mill 4 


Their Steward fick, he robb'd them ten times more. 


Their bread = ſhort ; ; the Warden ſtorm'd ; with 1 15 


„ kill 1 
Examin'd thoſe who FIST it from the mill. 
The Miller to a ſtrict account they call ; 
Imprudently he ſwears he gave them all; {nl 
Two poor young ſcholats, hungry, much diftreſs'd, 
(Who thought themſelves more wiſe than all the e red) 
Intreat the Warden, the next corn he ſent, 7 


g 4 


i +7. 


Both would attend him with ſuch-cate and art, 
Defy him then to ſteal the ſmalleſt part. bs 
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* 0 * Ai. got ready as theſe tyo require. 
. Bold men, tho? diſappointed, ne'er are ham d: 
8 One was call'd Allen, t'other John was nam'd. 
Both northern men, both in one town were born: 
* OP. They mount, and lead the horſe that bears the corn. ; 
5 1 Be careful, (Allen cries) and do not ſtray. —_ 
| 898 * Fear nothing, (John replies) I know the way.” 
pyas they jog on, and on the road contrive 

1 . 5 To catch the thief; till at the mill they rive. 
uo sim (ſays John) what ho, the Miller there ?” 


: 
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"Art laſt the Warden grants what they deſire; 


E 


© Who calls? (fays Simkin) tell me who you are.“ 


* - 3 ; . How fares your comely daughter and your wife : 2 
| A 9 s What, John and Allen ? welcome, by my life; 


5 


* 
E L 


- = hither ?? 


Dr 


| . And mark the clack how juſtly it will ſound.” 


Sim, at their plot maliciouſly did ſmile ; ; A 
N one could, ** thought, ſuch. ei Clerks beguile. 
1 ©/1 4604 As: All 


8 
i Then will I watch how it ſteals out below.“ 


+ The Miller ſaid, * What wind has brought * 


" That which makes old wives trudge, ola vs" 
= together, 
46 Who keeps no man, muſt his own ſervant bez 
Our Maneiple i is very ſick, and we op; 
Are with the corn from our good Warden cowe, 
To ſee it ground, and bring it ſafely home: 
£1 Diſpatch. it, Sim, with all the haſte you may.“ 
It ſhall be done (he ſays) without delay, 
. What will you do while I have this in hand?“ 
Says John, “ Juſt at the hopper will I ſtand, 
(In my whole life I never-ſaw griſt ee | 


Ah! Chum John, (cries Allen) will you ſo? 


* 2 
, 
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He meant to eaſt a miſt before their ir ee, 


Nom do me juſtiee, friends, he ſays ; you can 
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In ſpite of all their fine philoſophy; ; 
Neither mould find where he convey'd the a 
The narrower they watch'd, the more he'd ſteal. 
Theſe ſcholarf for their flour ſhall have the bran: i = 
The learn'deſt clerk is not the wiſeſt man. 
Then out he ſteals, and finds where, by the bead. 1 
Their horſe hung faſten'd underfieath à hed : 


He ſlips the bridle o'er his neck; the freed _ *© _ 


Makes to the fenis, where mares and files feed. 3 8 ; 
Unmiſs'd comes Sim, finds John fix*dat his Polt, i 
And Allen diligent; no meal was loſt: | 


« Convince your Warden I'm an honeſt man. 
Now the great work 1s done, the corn is ground, 2 
The griſt is ſack'd, and every {ack well bound: 7 
John runs to fetch the horſe; aloud he cries, 1 
„Come hither Allen ;** Allen to him flies. 
O friend, we are utidone ! ! What mean ved, | +1 
John?“ | !  _— 
© Look there's the bridle, but our horſe is gone 3 
Gone! whither?' (ſays he) “ Nay, Heaw n know'y be 
«© not J.. 
Out bolts Sim's wife, and (with a ready lie)” 
She cries, * I ſaw him toſs his head, aud Wi © 
% They flip the looſen'd reins, and trot away,” EC: We 23 
Which way ?” (they both demand) —4 With wantonky 82 3 
« bounds, 1 B 
+ I ſaw him ſcamp'ring tow'rd yon fenny 8 
% Wild mares and colts in thoſe low marſhes feed. o 


Away the ſcholars run with utmoſt ſpeed; © | "x 2 
Forget their former cautious huſbandry; © - "26 
Their ſack does at the Miller's mercy lie. ww 
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He half a buſhel: of their flour does take, 9 
Then bids his wife ſecure it in a cake. 
© Pll fend theſe empty boys again to ſchool, 
8 To plot and ſtudy who's the greater fool. 


1 Lock where the learned blockheads make their ways ; 
© © Let us be merry while thoſe children play.“ 
. Theie hlly ſcholars ran from place to place; 2 
Now here, now; there; unequal was the chace. 
They call him by his name, whiſtle and cr, 
Ho Ball ! but Ball i is pleas'd with liberty, 715 
At night; into a narrow place they brought him, 
: Drove him into a ditch, and there they caught him. 
Weary and wet, as cattle i in the ran, 
Allen and fimple John come back gains, 4c 4 | 
A « Alas! (cries John) wou'd J had ne'er been born 1 
1 | © When we return we ſhall be laugh'd to ſcorn ; 7 | 
3 3 Call'd by the Fellows, and our Warden, fools ; 
4 | % Our griſt is ſtol'n, and we the Miller's tools.“ 8 
=. Thus John complains. ; Allen, without remorſe, © '» 
Boes to the barn, and in he turns his horſe. : 
Both cold and hdngry, wet and daub'd with ye | 
They find the Miller fitting at his fire: 
& We can't return (they ſay) before tis light, 
80 beg for lodging in your mill to- night. 
Simkin replies, Welcome with all my heart; 
lll find you out the moſt convenient part. 
My houſe is ſtraight, but you are learned men; os: 
© You can by dint of argument maintain, | 
| That twenty yards a mile in-breadth 3 ; 
Nor, ſhew your art, and make a Miller wiſe. “. 
4 You're merry, friend; but wet and clammy earth, 4 


8 Hunger and cold, provoke few men to mirth, 1 
: | A man 


— 
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« A man complies with neceſſary things, 
Content with what he finds, or what he brings. 
„ ”Tis meat and drink we earneſtly deſire; 
„To warm and dry us with a better fire, 
„Look, we have coin to pay what you demand! 
% We ne'er catch falcons with an empty hand.“ | 
Sim ſends his daughter to a neighb'ring houſe 
For good ſtrong ale, and roaſts a well-fed gooſe. 
Tho' homely was his room, it was not ſmall ; 
They had no other, it muſt ſerve them all. 
The daughter makes for theſe two youths a bed; 
Lays on clean ſheets, with blankets fairly ſpread, 
Twelve foot beyond, in the remoteſt place, 
There ſtood another for their daughter Grace. 
The ſupper does with ſprightly mirth abound, 
Each has his jeſt, the nappy ale goes round; 
Nor the ſquab daughter, nor the wife were nice; 
Each health the youths began, Sim pledg'd it tw a 
The heady liquor ſtupiſies their care; 
But midnight paſt, they all to reſt repair. 
The Miller yawn'd, his eyes began to cloſe; 
The wife got Sim to bed, he had his doſe: 
dhe follow'd him ;. but ſhe was gay and light, 
Her whiſtle.had been wetted too that night, 
She plac'd the child in cradle by her fide, 
To-give it ſuck, or rock it, if it ery'd. 
The daughter too, when once the ale was gone, 
Retir'd to bed; fo Allen did, and John. 
F Sleep on the moſt did inſtantly, prevail; 
The Miller's luſty doſe of potent ale 
Mlade him like any {ſtone-horſe ſnort and inore ; 
| | 1 The treble was hehind, the baſs before ; 
1 You: "I C en 
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The wife's hoarſe tenor vacant parts did fill; 
The daughter bore her part with wond'rous Kill: | 
They might be heard a furlong from the mill. 
When this melodious concert firſt began, 
"Young Allen tumbling, puſhes his friend John: 
It is impoſſible to ſſeep, (he ſays) | 
-* Fil up and dance, while this choice muſic plays.“ » 
He cries, What means my brother?“ Allen ſaid, 
I I mean to ſteal i into the daughter's bed. | 
Tis ſaid, the man who in one point is griev'd, 
6 + Ongln in another point to be reliev' d. 
Our corn is ſtoln, and we like fools are caught: 
The daughter ſhall repay the father's fault“ 
0 Allen! (he replies) think while you can, 
„ *Fore Heav'n the Miller is a dang'rons mar! 
% Should he diſcover you, I would be lot | 
„The thief ſhould wreak his vengeance on us both. * 
I fear him not, (ſays Allan) IJ am young; 
© Tho! he's well let, my finews are as ſtrong. 
Then up he gets; ow friend good luck, (he ſaid) 
The daughter's trumpet led him to her bed: - 
Half ſtupify'd with ale, ſhe ſpraw ling lay: 
He ſoftly creeping in, ſoon hit his way; 
2 Soon put all knotty queſtions out of doubt, 
E Stopping her mouth, prevented crying out. 5 
8 John grumbling lay, while Allen's place was void: 
« Am I then idle, while my friend's. employ'd'? - 
EY « He can revenge himſelf for all his harm; 
He has the Miller's daughter in his Arms, 
| While I lie ſpiritleſs, benumb'd, and cold; 
I ſhall be jeer'd to death when this is told. 17 f 
« They nothing can perform who ne'er begin; : 
1 F aint heart, they fay, did ne*er fair lady win.“ 
3 , Then 
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1 Then up he roſe, and ſoftly groping round. 
He found the cradle ſtanding on the ground. 
Cloſe by the Miller's bed; this uneſpyd 
14 He took, and ſet it by-his ou bed - ide. 
The Miller's wife had now more griſts to grind., 
some Mills by water move, and ſome by wind) 
. The proper utenſil not plac'd at hand, 
She roſe, by pure neceſſity conſtrain'd. 
The grand affair diſpatch'd, and feeling round 
Her huſband's bed, no cradle could be found. 
& Where am 1? Benedicite! ſhe ſaid, 
„ This is undoubtedly the ſcholars bed !' | 
Then turning tother way, her hand did light a 
Full on the cradle. Now (ſhe cry'd) I'm right.“ 
1 Lifting the cloaths, inte the bed ſhe Reps ; 
x And cloſe to John full harmleſsly ſhe crept : 
Ina ſhort time he takes her in his axms, - 
1 And kindly treats her with unuſual” charms. 
She thought (ſtrange fancies working in her mind) 
? Some ſaint had made her huſband over kind. 
Propitious ſtars this fortune did beſtow 
On both, till the third cock began to crow. 
Now Allen fancy'd light would ſoon appear; 


TY He kiſs'd the wench, and ſaid; * My Grace! my dear? 
| Thou kindeſt of thy ſex, the day comes on, 
| And we muſt part,'—4 Alas! will you be gone, 
15 1 « (She ſajd) and leave poor harmleſs me alone? . 
74 7 © Tf I ſtay longer, we are both undone ; 


For ſhould your father wake, and find me here, 
What will become of me and you, my dear ?? 

& That dreadful thought (ſhe cries) diſtracts my hearty 
„Too ſoon you won me, and too ſoon we part Fe 
Then clinging round his neck, with weeping eyes, 
She ſays, Remember. me !”—Allen replies, 
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3 Ill quickly find occafion to return; 
Tou ſhall not long for Allen's abſence mourn.” 
Farewell! (ſhe cries) But, deareſt, one word more; 
-. *% Yow'll find upon a fack behind the door 
„A cake, and under it a bag of meal; 
« The flour my father and myſelf did ſteal 
Out of your ſack ; but take it, tis your own; Vi 9 
ge careful, love - not a word more - begone.“ 
Now Allen, ſoftly, feeling for his bed, 
By chance his hand laid on the cradle-head'; 
And ſhrinking from it, faid (with no ſmall rear) 
© That rogue the Miller and his wife lie there.” 
Turning, he finds Sam's pallat—in he crept ; 
I'm right, (he ſays) dull John all night has ſlept.” 
Then ſhaking himſelf, wake ſwineherd, (Allen cries} 
I've joyful news.'—* What?“ grumbling Sim replies. 
] am the luckieſt rogue — by this no light, 
I have had full employment all the night: 
+ The daughter kindly paid her father's ſcore, 
* All night I have embrac'd her. O the whore! 
„OO thou falſe traitor, clerk! thou haſt defil*d 
F « Our honeſt family, deflour'd our child! | 
2 5 8 * Thy life mall anſwer it.“ With that he caught 
: At Allen's throat : Young Allen ſtoutly fought. 
Both give and take, returning blows with blows; 
But Allen ſtruck the Miller on the noſe 
With all his force ; out flies the ſtreaming gore, 
And down it runs : 'They tumble on the floor ; 
Then up they get, lab'ring with equal ſtrife: 
Sim ſtumbled backwards quite acroſs his wife. 
She foſt aſleep, none of this ſcuffle heard; 
Wak'd by his fall, and heartily afear'd: 
« Help, Holy Croſs of Broholm ! (O 1 faint?) 


« Help, my good Angel! help my Patron © 
| . 
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Then lifts him up, and lays him on the bed. 
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© The Fiend lies on me like a load of lead! 
Remove this devil, this night- mare, or I'm dead!“ 
Then up tarts John, and turns 'em from the wife, 
Hunts for a cudgel to conclude the ſtrife. | 
Up gets the Miller, Allen graſps him cloſe ; 
Both play at hard-head, ſtruggling to get looſe. 
Out ſtept the wife, well knowing where there ſtood, . 
In a bye-corner, a tough piece of wood. 
On this ſhe ſeiz'd, and, by a glimm'ring light 
Which enter'd at a chink, ſaw ſomething white : - 
But by a foul miſtake, twas her ill hap © 
To take his bald pate for the ſcholar's cap. | & 3 
She lifts the. ſtaff, it fell on his bare crown: 
Strong was the blow, ſhe knock'd her huſband down” 
O, I am ſlain!' (the Miller loudly cry'd.) | 
&« Live to be hang'd, thou thief,” Allen reply'd. - 
Away they go, firſt take their meal and cake, 
Then lay the griſt upon their horſe's back. 
To Scholars-hall they march; for now *twas light. 
Pleas'd with the ſtrange adventures of the _ s 
The wife the ſcholars curſes, binds his head, 


= 


O wife, ſays Sim, our daughter is defiPd! © 
„That villain Allen has debauch'd our child! * 

* Miſtaking me for John, be told me all. 

Ten thouſand furies plague that Scholars-hall ! * 
O falſe abuſive knave! (the wife reply'd) 

In ev'ry word the villain ſpake, he ly'd. - 

+ I wak'd and heard our harmleſs child complain; ; 
« And roſe to know the cauſe, and eaſe her pain. 0 
I found her torn with gripes, a dram 1 brought, 
& And made her take a comfortable draught, -- 
% Then lay down by her, chaf*d her ſwelling breaſt, 
% And lull'd her in Per very arms to reſt, 
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All was contrivante, malice all, and ſpite ; 
„% T have not parted from her all this night,” 
Then is ſhe innocent? „Ay, by my life, 

As pure and ſpotleſs—as thy boſom wife.“ 

I'm fatisfy*d, ſays. Sim. O that damn'd Hall! 

Vil do the beſt I can to ſtave them all. 

And thus the Miller of his fear is eas'd, 

The mother and the daughter both well pleas'd. 


THE MONK AND THE MILLER'S WIFE. 
A. TALE. 


Now lend your lugs ye benders fine, 
Wha ken the benefit of wine; 

And you wha laughing ſcud brown ale, 
Leave jinks a wee, and hear a tale, 


AN honeſt Miller wond in Fife, 

"That had a young and wanton wife, 

Wha ſometimes thol'd the pariſh prieſt 

To mak her mam a twa-horn'd beaſt, 
He paid right mony viſits till her, 

And, to keep.in with Hab the Milter, 

Endeavour'd aft to mak him happy, 

Whexe'er he kend the ale was nappy. 

Sic condeſcenſion in a paſtor, : 

Knit Halbert's love to him the faſter + - 
And by his converſe, troth *tis true, 

Hab tearn'd to preach: when he was fou. 
Thus all the three were wonder pleas'd ; 
The wife well ſerv'd, the man well eag'd : 
This ground his corn, and that did cheriſh. 
. with dining round the pariſh, 


\ 
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Beſs, the goodwife, thought it nae Raith, 

Since ſhe was fit, to ſerve-them baith, 
When equal is the night and day, 

And Ceres gives the ſchools the play, 

A youth ſprung frae a gentle polen, 

Bred at Saint Andrew bald mater 


Ae day gawn hameward, it fell late, 


And him benighted by the gate: 
To lye without, pit-mirk did ſhore him, 
He coudna ſee his thumb before him ; 
But clack—clack—clack, he heard a mill, 
Whilk led him be the lugs theretill. 
To tak the thread of tale alang, 
This mill to Halbert did belang-; . 
Not leſs this note your notice claims, 
The ſcholar's name was Maſter James, 
Now, ſmiling Muſe, the prelude paſt, - - 
Smoothly relate a tale ſhall laſt 
As lang as Alps and Grampian, hills, 
As lang as wind or water mills. 
In enter'd James, Hab ſaw and kend hes 
And offer'd kindly to befriend him 
With ſic good cheer as he cou'd make, 


Baith for his ain and father's ſake, 


The ſcholar thought himſel right ſped, 
And gave him thanks in terms well bred. 
Quoth Hab, I canna leave my mil 

As yet; but ſtep ye welt the kilt 


A bow-ſhot, and ye'll find my hame : 


Gae warm ye, and crack with our dame 
Till J ſet aff the mill, ſyne we 
Shall tak what Beſſy has to gr'e, 

a Cas HA. 
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James, in return, what's handſome ſaid, 
Ober lang to tell, and aff he gade. 
Out of the houſe ſome light did ſhine, 
Which led him till't as with a line: % TENG 
Arriv'd, he knock'd, for doors were - Reekit ; 8 
Straight throw a window Beſſy keckit. 
And cries, * Wha's that gi'es fowk a fright _ 
&«- At-fic untimeous time of night 27? 
James, with good humour maiſt diſcreetly, . 
Tald her his circumſtance completely. 

6 J dinna ken ye, (quoth the wife) 
% And up and down the thieves are rife 3 
4% Within my lane, I'm but a woman, 
„ 'Sae I'll unbar my door to nae man: 
But fince *tis very like, my dow, 
% That a ye're: telling may be true, 
6 Hae, there's a key, gang in your way 
6 At the neiſt door, there's braw ait ſtrae; 
4 Streek down upon't, my lad, and learn - 
They're no ill lodg'd that get a barn. | 
Thus, after meikle clitter clatter, | | 
James fand he coudna mend the matter. 
And fince it might na better be, 1 
With reſignation took the key, 
Ualockt the barn—clam-up the mou, 
Where was an opening near the hou, 
Throw whilk he ſaw a glent of light, 
That gave diverſion to his fight; 
By this he quickly cou'd diſcern 

A thin wa' ſeparate. houſe and barn ;. 
And throw this rive was in the wa, 
All done within the houſe he ſaw: 1 
He faw (what ought not to be ſeen, 
And farce gave credit to his een) 


\ 
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The pariſſ prieft, of reverend fame, e 
In active courtſhip with the dame . ä # 
; To lengthen out deſcription here, 2 
| Wou'd but offend the modeſt ear, 9 


And beet the lewder youthfu* flame 
That we by ſatire ftrive to tame. 
Suppoſe the wicked action o'er, 

And James continuing ſtill to glowr ; 
Wha ſaw the wife as faſt as able, 
Spread a clean ſervit on the table, 

And ſyne, frae the ha* ingle, bring ben 


BH A pyping het young roaſted hen, 8 
And twa good bottles ſtout and clear ; | 
Ane of ſtrong ale, and ane of beer. TRY" 

1 But wicked luck: juſt as the prieſt | 

WY Shot in his fork in chucky's breaſt, pas 

1 Th' unwelcome Miller gae a roar, 2 

1 Cry'd, 60 Beſſy, haſte ye, ope the doe. Foie | * 
Win that the haly letcher fled, 5 
And darn'd himſel behind a bed; 


. 
BY While Beſſy huddl'd a“ things by, 


FTphat nought the cuckold might eſpy: 

Fpyne loot him in, — but out of tune, nie 
BH Spcer'd why he left the mill ſae ſoon ? 

| „] come, ſaid he, as manners claims, „ 
o crack and wait on Maſter James 


4 * Whilk 1 ſhou'd do, tho? ne'er ſae biſſy: 

| 6 I ſent him here, good wife, where is he? 
„Ve ſent him here! (quoth Beſſy, grumbling) 
% Kend I this James ! A chiel came rumbling ;. 
% But how was I aſſur'd, when dark, 
pat he had been nae thieviſh ſpark,. 

» Or ſome rude wencher, gotten a doſe, 


That a weak wife cou'd ill oppoſe ? 6.3 a 2 


« Anek 


23 THE- CABINET OP MoU; 'OR, - 


And what came of him? ſpeak nae langes,” 
Cries Halbert in a Highland anger. 


I ſent him to the barn,“ quoth-ſhe.. 
4 Gae quickly bring him in,“ quoth he. 
James was brought in—the wife was bawk' d 
The prieſt ſtood. cloſe the Miller crack d —- 
Then aſk'd his ſunkan gloomy ſpouſe, 
What ſupper. had ſhe in the houſe, 
That might be ſuitable to gre - 
Ane of their lodger's qualitic ? - | 
Quoth ſhe, © Xe may well ken, good man, 
& Your feaſt comes frae the pottage pan: 
% The ſtov'd or roaſted we afford, 
«© Are aft great ſtrangers on our board.“ 
a &« Pottage, quoth Hab, ye ſenſeleſs tawpie ! * 
“% Think ye this youth's a gillygawpy ; 
& And that his gentle ſtamock's maſter 
% To worry up à pint of plaiſter, 
& Like our mill knaves that lift the laiding, 
4. Mhhaſe kytes can ſtreek out like raw plaiding? 
„ Swithe roaſt a hen, or fry ſome chickens, 
% And ſend for ale frae Maggy Picken's.““ 
Hout I, quoth ſhe, ye may well ken, 811 
4. »Tis ill brought but that's no there ben; 1 
13 «-When-but-laſt owk;. nae farder gane, 8 
ö The laird got a' to pay his kain.” 
Then James, wha had as good a gueſs -- 
Of what was in the houſe as Beſs, 
With pawky ſmile, . this plea to end, 
To pleaſe himſel, and eaſe his friend, 
Firſt open'd with a flee oration = 
His wond'rous ſkill in conjuration: 
Said he, By this fell art I'm able 
15 To whop off any great man's table 
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4 Whate'er I like to make a mail of, N 

% Either in part, or yet the hail of; 2 349-2 

And if ye pleaſe, PII ſhaw my air: 

Cries Halbert, Faith, with a' my heart !? 

Beſs ſain'd herſel,—ery'd,. Lord, be here“ 

1 And near hand fell a ſwoon for fer. 1 
| v James leugb, and bade her nathing dread. : my 8 
| Syne to his conjuring went with ſpeed ; 188 3 
And firſt he draws a circle round. 27 
Then utters mony a magic ſouneg : * 
Of words, part Latin, Greek, and Dutch! 
Enow to fright à very witch. | {4-4 4... 
That done, he ſays,“ Now, now, *tis _ . 61 5 
„And in the boal beſide the lum: ; N 1 
Nov ſet the board; goodwife, 9 "Ry | 
„ Bring frae yon boal a-roaſted hen.? 
She wadna gang, but Haby ventur'd ; 247 ail 


And ſoon as he the ambrie enter'd, 5 | $2.32. 
It ſmell'd ſae well, he ſhort: time ſought it. * 
And, wond'ring, 'tween his hands he 0 *. Ft) = 


He view'd it round, and thrice he ſmelFd.i Wy 

Syne with a gentle touch he felt it. FAK 
Thus ilka ſenſe he did conv ene 
Leſt glamour had beguil'd his een: 

They all, in an united bod, 


[ Declar'd it a fine fat how towdy,, e 
1 Nae mair about it (quoth the Miner,) 67 $1659 
„The fowl looks well, and we'll fa * derte? 
Sae be't, ſays James 3 and in a dub 
They ſnapt her up baith ſtoop and roup. 1 OE 
„ Neiſt, O! (cries Halbert) cou'd your i 15 1 
„ But help us to a wanght of ale, 4 N 
«© T'd be oblig'd t' ye a? my life, e 
And offer to the deel my w if, 
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. - © To ſee if he'll diſcreeter mak her, 
* But that I'm fleed he winna tak her.“ 


Said James, Le offer very fair; 9 
X The bargain's hadden, ſae nae mair.“ 2 
Then thrice he ſhook a willow - wand; 2 
With kittle words thrice gave command; % 
That done, with look baith learn'd and grave FE 
Said, © Now yell get what ye wad have; 43 
„ 'Twa bottles of as nappy liquor 1 4 
4 As ever ream'd in horn or bicquor, 2 
„ Behind the ark that hads your meal, lo 
« Ye'll find two ſtanding corkit well,“ 1 
He ſaid: and faſt the Miller flew, 4 is 
And frae their neſt the bottles drew; 1 
Then firſt the ſcholar's health he toaſted, ; 1 


Whaſle art had gart him feed on roaſted; | 'Y 
His father's nieſt,—and a? the reſt : 
Of his good friends that wiſh'd him beſt ; 
Which were, o'r langſome at the time, 
On a.Mort tale to put in rhyme. * 
Thus while the Miller and the youth | CE 
Were blythly ſlockning of their drowth, 1 
Beſs fretting, ſcarcely held frae greeting; Nj 
The prieſt enclos'd :ſtood* vex'd aud ſweating. 2 
„ O wow! ſaid Hab, if ane might ſpeer, | | bl. 
. * % Dear Maſter James, wha brought our cheer? "6 
* . Sic laits appear to us ſae awfu', 
We hardly think your learning lawfu.“ 
To bring your doubts to a concluſion, 
« Says James, ken I'm a Roherucian, 
| « Ane of the ſet that never carries 
- = « On traffic with black deels or fairies ; 
There's mony a ſp'rit that's no a deel, 
That conſtantly around us wheel. 
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1 There was a ſage, call'd Albumazor, 1 
4% Whaſe wit was gleg as ony razor: 9 s 
% Frae this great man we learn'd the {kill | 
To bring theſe gentry to our will; 
« And they appear, when we've a mind, 
“In ony ſhape of human kind: 
% Now, if you'll drap your fooliſh fear, 
-« I'll gar my Pacolet appear.” 
HFab fidg*d and leugh, his elbuck clew, 
Baith fear'd and fond a ſp'rit to view: 
At laſt his courage wan the day, 
IIe to the ſcholar's will gave way. 
Beſſy by this began to ſmell 
A rat, but kept her mind to *riel : 
She pray'd like howdy in her drink, 
But mean time tipt young James a wink, 
James frac his eye an anſwer ſent, 
Which made the wife right well content : 
Then turn'd to Hab, and thus advis'd, 
-4% Whate'er you ſee, be nought ſurpris'd ; 
-« But for your ſaul move not your tongue; 
And ready ſtand with a great rung; 
© Syne as the ſp'rit gangs marching out, 
ge ſure to lend him a ſound rout ; 
I bidna this by way of mocking, : 
For nought delytes him mair than knocking.““ 
Hab got a kent ſtood by the hallan, 
And ſtraight the wild miichievous callan 1 
Cries, © Radamanthus Huy Mingo, * 
Monk Horner, Hipock, Jinko Jingo, N 
* Appear in likeneſs of a prieſt, | 
% No like a deel, in ſhape of beaſt. 
„ With gaping chafts to fleg us a'. | 
*« Wauk forth, the door ſtands to the wa,” 
* D Then 
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Then frae the hole where he was pent, » 
The prieſt approach'd right well content .; 

With filent pace ſtrade o'er the floor, 

Till he was drawing near the door; 

Then to eſcape the cudgel ran, 

But was not miſs*d by the gudeman, 

Wha lent him on the neck a lounder, 

That gart him o'er the threſhold founder. 

Darkneſs ſoon hid him frae their fight ; 

Ben flew the Miller in a fright; 

« I trow (quoth he) I laid well on; 
But wow he's like our ain Meſs John!“ 


* 1 * 
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„ E NIA A. 
PAVIUS to Avis weeping came, 
And ſure yoiPl] think him not to blame, 
When I've his caſe related : 
« Oh! Oh! my deareſt friend. (ſaid he, 


% Then figh'd)—a quite unlucky tree 
« Has all my hopes. fruſtrated. 


For on my fig-tree my firſt wife, 


% Whom I lov'd dearly. as my life, 
„Long fince herſelf ſuſpended ; 
« My ſecond too, and now my third, 
Has done the fame, Good gracious Lord ? 
When will my griefs be ended 2” 


Avis reply*d, * How could it be, 
That thou could'ſt find tears for all three 
Such very fad miſchances ? 
% This tree has all thy crofles borne z 
Give me, my garden to adorn, . __ 
„ Some of its uſeful branches, 
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A | FROM BUCKINGHAM. 


WITHIN two miles of Lord Widdrington's houſe, 
in the county of Northumberland, there was a ſmall 
village, which wholly belonged to his Lordſhip ; the 
inhabitants whereof (in complaiſance, I ſuppoſe, to 
their landlord) were Roman Catholics, An ancient 
woman of this village was accidentally ſitting at her 
| door, about three in the afternoon, when his Lord-. 

. ſuip's prieſt happened to bruſh by her. She imme- 
dately ran after him, and ſaid, * Dear father, you 
% muſt never think of going to his Lordſhip to- 
© night; the ways are ſlippery and full of floughs, 
*© the days are ſhort, and you will certainly be be- 
„ nighted before you can get half way thither; 1 
& tremble to think what would become of you, 
& ſhould you loſe the road, or fall into a ditch; © 
© therefore let me perſuade you to accept of a ſorry 
1 „ ſupper and lodging at my houſe. I am ſure my 
1 Lord will not be offended with you, and to. won. 
„row you will have the whole day before you.“ 
After a little humming and hawing upon the matter, 
he conſidered it would be his wiſeſt way to take up 2 
his quarters that night at the old woman's ; and fol 
lowing her to the houſe, ſhe led him into a pretty "zþ 
mug warm parlour, wherein ſhe made bim a fire 

noſe high; then going into the yard, de s barn- 

door fowl with her own hands, clapt it of; the ſpit; ; 

and when it was ready, neatly diſhed up. with egg- 


| fauce, who ſo cheerful as he” and the prieſt over 
their ſupper! 
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Refolving to give ſo worthy a gueſt the beſt en- i, 
tertainment her houſe afforded, the old woman, after "28 
| ſupper, preſented him with a diſh of nuts of her own- £ i 
it gathering, and then thwacked his guts with apples n 
and ale ; and was very liberal of her nutmeg and 
Hagar, © | 'Y 
Thus they paſſed away the hours merrily till bed-- 7 
time approached, when our good old landlady ſnewed ; 
the father the chamber he was to ſleep in, and wiſh- N 
ing him a good night, ſhe withdrew ; but (like moſt 
of her ſex) being poſſeſſed with a ſpirit of curioſity, 
ſhe peeped through the key-hole, to ſee how the 
prieſt managed matters by himſelf. To her infinite 
ſurprize and admiration, ſhe ſaw him jump ſtark 
naked as ever he was born, not into the ſheets, tho“ 
they ſmelt moſt deliciouſly of lavender and' roſes, 
but into the blankets. Down ſtairs ſhe hurries, full 
of grief and confuſion, exclaiming, Lord! what a 
„ wicked ape is this we live in How cold and un- 
% charitable, when a perſon of ſuch merit and learn- 1 
v6 7 ing, who has reſided too ſo long in the family, I 
has not a ſhirt to put on his back! I could never Y 
« have thought my Lord ſo niggardly.” Theſe 1 
afflicting thoughts, wholly occaſioned by her zeal for 43 
religion and the profeſſors of it, made ſo great an 
impreſſion upon her, that ſhe did not enjoy a minute's 
repoſe the whole night. Early in the morning ſhe 
- "aroſe, and meaſured off fix ells of the fineſt flaxen 
linen ſhe had, which was of her own ſpinning. Pre- 
ſently down comes the father into her partour, af 
whom ſhe enquires how he had paſſed the night ; and 
was raviſhed with joy to hear he had ſlept ſo well, 
FE After this, ſhe brought 1 in a thundering.toaſt, with K 
| ful 
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full tankard of humming ſtale beer, which the prieſt 


4 ; and ſhe ſoon ended between them ; and now ſhe had 
4 7 courage enough to tell him what ſhe had obſerved 
A the night before. Father (ſays ſhe) IL beg your 
9 * pardon for being ſo impudent as to peep through 


MN „your key-hole laſt night; and truly T was grieved 
9 <« to the heart to ſee that a gentleman of your edu- 
cation and great parts ſhould be without a ſhirt. . 
Come, never bluſh for the matter; I know it ts 
AF © {g; but here are ſix ells of my beſt linen, which 
9 will make you two very good ſhirts, and I hum- 
3 & bly deſire you to accept. of them.“ 
8 Well, daughter, (replies he) T accept of your 
i e preſent in good part, (for prieſts and lawyers are 
( feldom guilty of refunding) not that 1 ſhall have 
any occaſion to make uſe of it myſelf, for you 
2 «© muſt underſtand I belong to an order which obliges 
Y us to wear woollen next our ſkin; but it may ſerve 
1 © to make towels for the altar, and the like, and 
7 & therefore I will take it with me. Then ordering 
3 the good woman to kneel, he gave her his benedic- 
3 tion, and prayed, © That whatever ſhe began © do 
Y after he was gone, ſhe eit continue doing till 
q fun ſetting.“ | - 
1 


Our landlady, little imagining that a miracle Was 


fell to meaſure the ſmall remainder of her linen, 
when, to her great aſtoniſhment, and that of her 
family, ſhe continued in this poſture till the ſun was 
et, and got ſuch a prodigious quantity of. linen by 
this means, that next week ſhe was able to buy out- 


her leaſe, and 1 the topping, dame of the 
Pariſh, | VE Es a: I. 


D 3 This 
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entailed upon the father's bleſſing, very innocently: "is 
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This miracle in a moment run through the four 
northern counties; every village and hamlet rung of 
it. The prieſt, wherever he came, was worſhipped 
and reſpected like a little divinity; and the woman 
was magnitied by all as a true pattern of primitive 
zeal, piety, and charity, ſince Heaven had been at 
the pains to reward her in ſo extraordinary a manner. 


At the lower end of this village (where the above- 
mentioned miraculous ſcene happened) lived another 
old woman, a Catholic likewiſe by perſuaſion, who 
hoping to gain as much by her godlineſs as her 
neighbour had done before her, looked out as ſharply 
for the father as a. Yorkſhire attorney does for a 
purſe-proud. litigious client. At laſt, to her mighty 
ſatis faction, ſhe ſees him go by her door, and, trotting 
immediately after him, tells him of the depth of the 
ways, and the great danger he run of being loſt ; en- 
treating him to conſult his own ſafety, and not ex- 
poſe himſelf to thoſe caſualties which he might o 
reaſonably. expect from the badneſs of the ways and 
the darkneſs of the nights. With theſe plauſible in- 
Knuations ſhe wheedles the prieſt-into her houſe, and, 
to ſecure him entirely to her intereſt, treats him with 
a ſhoulder of mutton and a couple of capons for 
ſupper. © DET BEL EN ; 
When the table-cloth was * away, our cunning 
hypocrite, who was reſolved to outdo her neigh- 

bour's entertainment, brings in a double bottle of 
Metheglin, and filling a bumper, begins © Proſperity 
to the Catholic Religion.” She tells the father, 
that a Judicious perſon lately told her, that a Cardi-- 
val was coming from Rome,- who was to make his 
** — in Cheapſide, in cloth of beaten 


Alxer 
© 
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filver and gold, marry was he; and- that he was to 


convert the whole nation; and then, father, (ſays 


he) we ſhall ſee happy times. The: honeſt prieſt was 


ſo taken up with his pot and pipe, that he neither 


oppoſed nor ſeemed to approve her diſcourſe. In 


this manner they drank and prattled till the liquor 


found a way. into their perieraniums, and thex could 


hardly ſee one another. The prieſt, unable to hold 
up his head any longer, defired to be conducted to 


the room where he was to ſleep» - The old woman, 
with much ado, gets him up ſtairs, leads him to his 
bed, wiſhes him a thouſand good nights, and then 


leaves him with a truſty. jug of ale by his bed - ſide, 


that, if he waked in, the night, he might have ſome» 


thing to refreſh his conſcience and thirſt at once. 
By the time. the ꝓrieſt had rigged himſelf and was 


come down into the parlour, our ancient matron had 
toſſed up a niee breakfaſt out of the remainder of 
the capons, which, being highly ſeaſoned, proved a 


very effectual ſhoeing - horn for the other bumper. 


And now, with tears in her eyes, ſhe begins the ſame 


ſtory, as her neighbour had done, lamenting the 


horrid ingratitude of the times, that ſo learned and 


devout a man as he ſhould want a ſhirt ! to prevent 


which for the future, as far as it lay within her capa- 


city, ſhe made bold to make him a ſmall preſent 
of a dozen ells of her beſt linen cloth,. | 
The prieſt, who 'was not conjurer enough to dive 
into the bottom of her heart, to know whether ſhe was 
guided by any mercenary bye-ends, or whether her 


intentions were real, heartily thanked" her för the 


noble preſent! ſhe had made him; and folding it up 
under his great coats di her kneel down ; and laying | 
5 * 


32 THE CABINET OF MOMUS3*OR, 
bis facerdotal fiſt upon her head, he gave her his 


blefling, and prayed, © That whatever this good wo- 


% man began to do after he was gone, ſhe W 
„continue doing till ſun · ſetting. 

The father was no ſooner got over the threſhold, 
a matron, who had laid all her tackle in 
readineſs, was going to meaſure the remainder of 
her linen; but then confidering, upon ſecond thoughts, 
What a large' morning's draught ſhe had taken with 


the prieſt, and being a wiſe prudent woman into the 


bargain, ſhe thought it would be convenient to make 
little water before ſhe fell to work. She did fo, 


and continued in mingent circumſtances from the 


morning till night, evacuating ſo plentiful a ſtream, 
that ſhe in a manner occafioned a ſecond deluge, In 
Mort, all the low lands of Northumberland ſuffered 


by it. Twenty-four mills, upon ſtrict examination, 
were found to be overwhelmed by this ſudden inun- 
dation, beſides cottages and hay- ricks numberleſs. 
This old woman, conſcious of her own deceit and 
hypocriſy, has not dared to ſhewcher' head among her 


neighbours fince this fatal accident. 


* 


THE WIFE OF AUCHTERMUCHTY.. 


IN Auchtermuchty dwelt a man, 
An huſband as Theard it tauld, 
Wha weel could tipple out a can, 

And naither hunger lov'd nor cauld: 


While anes it fell upon a day 9 
He yok'd his pleugh upon the plain; 
Gif it be trew, as I heard ſay, | x 


The day was foul for wind and rain. 
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He 100s'd the pleugh at the land*s end. 
And drove his oxen hame at e enn 
Whan he came in he looked ben; | 
And ſaw.the wife baith dry and eleany 
By th' ingle fitting, beik and bawld 
At her fat ſowp as I heard ſay: - 
The man being very wet and cawld,, - 
Between them twa it was nae play. 


Quoth he, Where is my horſe's corn? 
„My ox has naither hay nor · ſtrae! 
„ Dame, ye maun to the pleugh to-morn, 
6 I ſhall be huſſy, gif I may.“ 
% Huſband (quoth ſne) content am I. 
Fo tak the pleugh my day about, 
& Sae ye will rule baith calves and ky,. 
„And a' the houſe baith in and out. 


„ But ſen ye huſſyſhip will ken, 
= * Firſt ye ſhall fift, and ſyne ſhall kned;,_ 
And ay as ye gang but and ben, ih 
| Luk that the bairns dryte not the bed. 
„ Ye'll lay a ſaft wiſp to the kill, | 
MWe have a dear farm on our head; 
“% And ay as ye gang forth and in, 
„% Keep weel the gaiſlings frac the gled. 
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The wife was up right late at e' en, 
II pray God gif her ill to fair, 
4 She kirn'd the kirn, and feum?d it clean 
= And left him but the bledoch bair: 
Than in the morning up ſhe. gat, 
And on:her hairt laid her . 

And pat as meikle in her laß | 
As might haf ſer'd them baith at nune. 


Says, 


1 34 THE CABINET or "MOMUS ; on. 
\ Says, . Jock, will thou be maſter o Werk, 


66 And thou ſhall had and I ſhalt caw ; 
„ Pſe promiſe thee a gude new fark, 
„% Outher of gude round elaith or ſma?,”” 
4 


She loos'd the oxen, an ght or nine, 
And hynt a gad-ſtaff in her hand; 

1 Up the gudeman raiſe after ſyne, 

4 And ſaw the wife had done command: 

| 


He cawd the gaiflings forth to feed, 
There was but ſevenſom of them a“; 

And by there comes the greedy gled, 

And lick't up five, left him but twa; 
Then out he ran with a' his main, 

How ſune he heard the gaiflings cry; 
But then, or he came in again, | 

The calves broks looſe and ſuek't the ky. 


© | The calves and ky, met in the lone, 
1 The man ran with a rung to red; 
Than there comes an ill-willy cow, 
And brodit his buttock while it bled. . 
Than hame ran to a rock of tow, | 
And he fat down to try the ſpinning ; 
I trow he lowt it o'er near the low: | 
Quoth he, this wark has ill beginning.” 


Then to the kirn that did he ftoure, 
And jumilt at it while he ſwat; . 
When he had fumbilt a full lang hour, 
The ſorrow a ſerap of butter he gatt. 
Albeit na butter he could gett, 
Yet he was commert with the kirne, 
And ſyne he het the milk o'er het, 
And forrow a ſpark of it wald yerne. 
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"3 Then ben there came a greedy ſow, 
I trow he cund her little thank; 
For in ſhe ſhot her meikle mow, I 
And ay ſhe winkit and ay ſhe drank; 
! 3 Ile cliekit up a crukit elub, 
And thought to hit the ſow a rout; 
The twa gaiſlings the gled had left, 
That ftraik dang baith their harns out, 


Than he bare kendling to the kill, 
L But ſhe ſtart a' up in a low. 
Whate'er-he heard, whate'er he ſaw, 
Z That day he hadna will to *vow.. 
Than he ged to tak up the bairns ; 
Thought to have found them fair and cleen; 
he firſt that he gat in his arms 

Was a' bedirten to the een. 


ne firſt that he gat in his arms, 


4 
3 It was bedirten to the een; 
3 The de'il cut aff their hands (quoth he) 
4 = *© That cram'd your kytes fac fow yeſtreen.“ 
2 He trail'd the foul ſheets down the gait ; 
Thought to ha? waſht them on a ſtane ; 
WT The burn, then riſen great of ſpait, 
Away frae him the ſheets has tane. 
q Then up he gat on a know-head, 
4 on her to cry, on her to ſhout ; 

she heard him, and ſhe heard kiowngt, 


— 


But ſoutly ſteer'd the ſtotts about. 
She draif a' day unto the night, 


XF She loos'd the pleugh, and ſyne came hame; 
she fand a' wrang that ſhould been right: 


1 trow the man thought right great ſhame, 


Quoth 


* 
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Quoth he, * fiend fa? the liar's face, 


PEP 


Then up ſhe gat a meikle rung, 
Quoth he, Dame, 1 ſhall had my tongue, 


Quoth he, When 1 forſuke my pleugh, 


„ — agents as 7, Ar —— 
A - . , , 


TO Anacreon i in heav'n, where he ſat in full gler, 


Quoth he, My office I forſake, Og 
% For a' the hale days of my life, : 
« For I wad put a houſe to wraik, 
Had I been twenty days gudewife.“ 
Quoth ſhe, © Weel may ye bruke your place, 
For truly J will ne'er accepit.“ 


% But yet ye may be blyth to get it.“ 


And the gudeman made to the door. 
“For an we fight Ell get the warr.“ 
„I trow- I but forſuke myſel ; 


« And I will to my pleugh again, 
„ For J and th*houſe will ne'er do well. * 


VP 


ANACREONTIC SONG, 


A few ſons of Harmony ſent a petition, 

46 That he their inſpirer and patron would be;“ 

When this anſwer arriv'd from the jolly old Grecian: 

Voice, fiddle, and flute, | 
„No longer be mute, 

& I'll lend you my name and inſpire you to boot; 
4 And beſides I'll inſtru you, like me, to intwine 
The myrtle of Venus with Bacthus's vine.“ 

And beſides, &c. 


The news through Olympus immediately few. : 3 
When old Thunder pretended to give himſelf airs— WM 

+ If theſe mortals are ſuffer d their ſcheme. to purſue, 
3 The devil a goddeſs will ſtay above ſtairs ! 
BK Hark! 
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« Hark! already they cry, 
In tranſports of joy, | 
1 „Away to the ſons of Anacreon we'll fly, 
And there, with good fellows, wel learn to intw ine 
3 © The myrtle of Venus with Baechus's vine. 
4 And there, &c. 


5 


« The yellow-hair'd god and his nine fuſty maids, 
1 «© From Helicon's banks will incontinent flee; 
dalia will boaſt but of tenantleſs ſhades, 


YZ | . . . , | * 
1 « And the bi-forked hill a mere deſart will be. 

Wo 

HW & My thunder, no fear ont, x 


&- Shall ſoon do it's errand, 
« And, dam'me! I'll ſwinge the ringleaders, 1 
warrant : 
& T'll trim the young dogs, for thus daring to twine 
« The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus' s vine.“ 2 
I'll trim, &c. . 


z 


Apollo roſe up, and ſaid, 5 Pr'ythee ne'er quarrel, 
*© Good king of the gods, with my vot'ries below: 
& Your thunder is uſeleſs'—then, ſhewing his laurel, 
Cried, Src evitabile fulmen, you know! 
Then over each head 
« My laurels I'll ſpread ; 
© So my ſons from your crackers no 1 
& ſhall dread; | 
« While ſnug in their brad they jovially _ 
« The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus's vine.“ 
While ſnug, &c. 


Next Momus got up, with his riſible phiz, 
And ſwore with Apollo he'd chearfully join— 
The tide of full harmony till ſhall be his, | 
© But the ſong, and the catch, and the laugh, ſhall 


« be mine, % 
Vor. I. E. 2 Then 


7 
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Then, Jove, be not jealouns 
4 Of theſe honeſt fellows.” 5 


Cry'd Jove, © We relent, fince the truth you 
© now tell us; 


& And ſwear, by old Styx, that oy long ſhall 3 in 
te twine . 
& The myrtle of Venus with Bacehus's vine,” TEIN 
And ſwear, &c. bes by is | 
Ye ſons of Anacreon, then, join hand in band oo, 
Preſerve unanimity, friendſhip, and love 
Tis your's to ſupport what's ſo happily plann'd; 
' You've the ſanction of gods, and the fiat of Je ove. 
| While thus we agree, 3 
. Our toaſt let it be, | 


« May our club flouriſh happy, united, and free? . 
« And long may the ſons of Anaereon intwine .:* 


« The myrtle of Venus with Bacchus J vine.” 
And long, &c. 
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E _, PATIE'S COURTSHAT, 4. 


A SCOTCH $ONG. 


As Patie came up frae the glen, 
„ Driving his wadders before him, 
_ "= He met bonny Meg ganging hame, " 
Whaſe beauty was like for to ſmore him; 

« O dinna ye ken bonny Meg, 

hat you and I's ga'n to be married? 
& ] rather had broken my leg 
5 „Before fic a bargain miſcarried.“ 
| Fal al de ral, al de ral, ce. 
| -.** © Now 
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— Ry, ER Y * — * 
3 C * 


* ” 
1 wh.” 


CALEDONIAN HUMORIST, © 


«Now Patie, wha was't tald you that? 

I think that of news they*ve been ſcanty, 
% That I ſhould be married fo foon, - 
« Or yet ſhould have been half ſo flanty ; 

% But I'll no be married the year, 
Though I ſhould be courted by twenty; 
© So gang your ways, lad, and ne'er ſpeer, 
% For weel-a-wat I dinna want ye.” 
© | Fal al de ral, &c. 


„ Wow, Maggie, what mak's you ſa” ſwier? 

„ Tst *cauſe that I ha* ne'er a mailing? 
* But the lad that has plenty o' gear 
Ne'er need want a half nor a hale ane, 
% My dad has a bonny grey mare, 

And your's has twa cows and a filly, 
« And that'll be plenty o' gear; 

9  $ae Maggi ie be na ſae Ill-willy.” 

Þ 25. in e. 


0 


40 Indeed, Patte, 1 dine ken: 


But firſt you maun ſpeer at my daddy ; $5 
« For troth you're as weel born as Ben, F 


« And I canna lay but I'm ready. 
« There's plenty oꝰ yarn up in clues 
«© To make me a coat and a jumpy, 
And pladding enough to be trews ; 
Gin ye get them, faith I winna ferilny ye. 5 
Fal al de ral, &c. 


& Now fair fa' ye, my bonny Meg, 

| 4 Pſe let a wee ſmacky fa? on ye; 
MMay my neck be as lang as my e 
A Gin I be an ill huſband to ye: 

3 E 2 a THEO, Then 


nd 


40 THE CABINET or Move; OR, 


„Then gang your ways hame even now, 
+ Mak ready by this time fifteen days, 
. “And tell your auld daddy the news, 
* That I'll be his ſon in great kindneſs.” 
. | Fal al de ral, &c. 


*Twas no very lang after that, 
_ Wha came to our bigging but Patie, 
Weel dreſs'd in a bonny new coat, 
And wow but he thought himſelf pretty. 
His bonnet was little frae new, 
In it was a lit and a loopy ; I 
IT was to hang in a ribband ſae blue, 


To bob at the neck o his coaty. 
Fal al de ral, &c. 


Then patie came in with a ſend, f 
n « Peace be here to the bigging. rt 
O ye're welcome (quoth William) come ben, 
« Or L wiſh it may rive frae the rigging; | 

„% Now draw in your ſtool and fit down. 

« And gi's a' your news in a hurry, 

„ And Maggie, mak haſte and be done, 
And hang on the pan with the berry.“ 4 
Fal al de ral, ke. 


4 4 
* 
14 


Quoth Patie, My news is nae ſtrange: : 


« But I was yeſtreen wi' his ee 
| I ha' ta'en twa-three rigs 0? bra' land, 
i % And ha' bound myſel under a bonner; 
| & And now a' my errand to you 

* « Is for Maggy, to help me to labour; 

5 I think ye mann gi's the beſt cow; 

7 | For I wat that our haddin's but ſober, 
? Fal de ral, &c. 
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© And now, for to help you weel throw, 
6% I'll be at the coſt of the bridal; 
& I'll cut ye the craig of the ewe 
„ That had amaiſt died of the ſide- ill: 
& And that'll be plenty of bree, 
„Gif that our wall dinna be reeſted, 
& To a' the bra' nei'bours and we, 
„And I think that we'll no be ill feaſted. 
Fal al de ral, &c. 


= Cries Patie, O that'll do weel ; 
And PII gi' you broſe in the morning, 
“% O' kail that were made but yeſtreen; | 
% For I like them-beit in the forenoon. L“! 
ae now a' the pipers did play, 
And ilka ane danc'd that was willing ; 
The reſt they a' ranted away, 
And kept ay the ſtoupy a- filling. 
Fai al de ral, &. 


The auld women ſat and they chow'd ; 

And when that the carlies grew nappy, - 
They danced as weel as they dow'd, 

Wi' a crack o' their thumbs an' a clappy. 
The laddy that wore the white band, 

(T think t! bey ca'd him Jamie Mather) 
He took the young bride by the hand, 

And cried out“ Play up Maggy Lauder. 5 

Fal al de ral, &c. 
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THE BASHFUL SWAIN. 
$1 5 A SONG. 


4 CALM was the eve, -and clear was the ky, 


2 And the new budding flowers did ſpring, x 
When all alone went Amyntas and I, 4 
To hear the ſweet nightingale ſing. 1 
I fat, and he laid him down by me; 4 
But ſcarcely his breath he could draw; f 1 
1 For when with a fear he began to draw near, L 
(| He was daſh'd with a—ha, ha, ha, ha! F 
| He bluſh*d to himſelf, and lay ſtill for a while, 1 4 
| | And his modeſty curb'd his defire ; 1 
But ſtreight I convinc'd all his fear with a ſmile. 
Which added new flames to his fire. 1 
% O Sylvia (ſaid he) you are cruel, I | 
& To keep your poor lover in awe ;* A 
Then once more he preſt with his hand to my breaſt, * 8 


But was daſh'd with a—ha, ha, ha, ha! 


is knew 'tw-as his paſſion that caus'd all his fear ; 

And therefore I pitied his caſe: _ | 
I whiſper'd him ſoftly, There's no body near, wa 
And laid my cheek cloſe to his face: | ; 4 
But as he grew bolder and bolder, | 3 4 
A ſhepherd came by us and ſaw ; 2 3 
And juſt as our bliſs we began with a kiſs, * 1 
He laugh'd out with a— ba, ha, ha, ha! $ 


1 


JAMIE 


; CALEDONIAN HUMORIST, 


* 


SET TO MUSIC BY MR. SHIELD. 


AULD Rob, the laird of muckle land, 
To woo me was no very blate ; 
But ſpite o' a' his gear, he fand 
He came to woo a day o'er late. 
A lad ſae blyth, ſae full of glee, 
My heart did never ken; 
ö And nane can gi” fic joy to me 
4 As Jamie o' the Glen. | 


18 minny ge grat and blear'd, 

| To gar me wi? her will comply; 

3 «| But troth I wadna ha' the laird, 

3 = For a' his ouſen, ſheep, and kye. 
7 A lad ſae blyth, &c. | 
Ah! what are filks and fattins bra“? 
IS . What's a' his warldly gear to me? 
IF She's daft wha caſts herſel awa', 


Where nae content or love can be. 
A lad ſae blyth, &c. 


1 didna like the filly claſh | 
Came hourly fra? the gawky lind, 
And ſae, to ſtap his gab and faſh, 
Wi' Jamie to the kirk repair'd. 
A lad ſae blyth, &c. 
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Now ilka fummer's day fae lang, 


And winter's, elad wi' froſt and ſnaw, fy 
A tunefu' lilt and bonny ſang 


* by 


A lad fae blyth, &c. 


JAMIE O' THE GLEN. 


Ay keep dull care and ſtrife was. 


73 
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THE JEW AND THE CHRISTIAN. 


A JEW and a Chriſtian were converſing familiarly 
by the fide of a well,- when the former happened to 
fall in without receiving much hurt, and the Chriſtian 


flew for a ladder to help him out. As he was eagerly - | | 


endeavouring to put it down into the well, „It is 
+ not worth while, (ſays the Jew) I will make no 
«uſe of your ladder; to-day is Saturday.” He 
remained therefore up to the chin in water till next 
morning, when his friend came to know how he had 
fared during ſo cool a night. The ladder! the 
& ladder! (cries the Jew) for the love of God bring 
& back the ladder!” Heaven forbid ! en the 
“ Chriſtian) to-day is Sunday.” ; 


WHIMSICAL ADVERTISEMENT, 


Which aftually made its appearance in a _ neus 
paper, publiſhed at Tullamore, in Ireland. 


WHEREAS I, Colonel Thomas Crowe, have 3 9 
truly informed, that ſeveral audacious, atrocious, ne- 
farious, peſtiferous, infamous, intrepid, night-walking, 
garden-robbing,, immature peach-ſtealing raſcals, all 
the ſpawn of whores and rogues, and cubs of hell, 

do frequently, villainouſly, and burglariouſly aſſemble 
themſelves together in my boats, now on the river of 
Tullamore; therein piping, fighting, ſwearing, ſab- 
bath-breaking, whoring, roguing, duck-hunting, with 
many other ſhameful, enormous, and illicit acts, Which 
the modeſty of my pen cannot expreſs.Flis is 
therefore to give ye all notice, Doharians, Delicarians, 1 
1575 a Cap- 
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Cappincurians, and Tullamorians, baſe- born thieves, 


rogues, and ſcoundrels, of whatever nation ye be, 


retarn me my bog-ſticks, or, by the gods, the im- 
mortal gods, I ſwear; I will ſend my man Jacob to 
Babylon for blood-hounds, flercer than tygers, and 
fleeter than the wind, and with them, mounted on 
my rat-tailed mare, with my cutting ſabre in my 


14 hand, I will hunt you thr ough Europe, Aſia, Africa, 


and America, till T centre'ye in a deep cavern, under 
a great tree in Newfoundland, where the devil him- 
ſelf can never find ye. Hear ye! hear ye! hear ye! 
reptiles, ſcoundrels; raſcals, raggamuffins, rapſcallians, 
tattered-arſed tatterdemallians, thieves, rogues, va» 


grants, vagabonds, lank-jawed,  herring-gutted ple- 
ZE deians, that if ye, or any of ye, dare to ſet foot in 
my boats, L will fend ye to Charon, who will ferry 
ye over the river Styx, and deliver ye to the arch- : 
devil Lucifer, at the place of his infernal cauldron, 


there to be baſted with the fat bitumen of Veſuvius; 


to be drudged with the ſulphur of Caucaſſus, and 


roaſted eternally. before the cyer-burning embers of 


| Etna. s | | EDT 2 


"8 
* 


* | 


10 MY AULD aks, 


BY R. FERGUSSoNW. 


NOW gae your wa's— Tho' anes as gude 
As ever happit fe/b and blude, 4:41 aw 59 
Let part we maun—The caſe ſae hard „ 2c; of 1H] 
Amang the Writers and the Bardies 
That lang they'll brook the auld I trow, 21 
Or neibours cry, © Weel brook the ne.. 
5 | Still 


— 
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q Still making tight wi' tither ſteek, 


The tither hole, the tither eik, 

ti To bang the birr o' winter's anger, 
= And had the hurdies out o langer. 
i ; Sicklike ſome weary wight will fill 


0 8 — = bs A Rk Þ 3 *. 5 . v, . 

SITS SES in. 2 

A * 7 2 * * 2 os —_ 4 l 

3 8 6 TTY "Mat . K * * - <<< 

4 a "7 4 „„ 4. 
2 _ +.  — o_ 


= His kyte wr drogs frae doQors* Bill, 
10 Thinking to tack the tither year 1 
| p To life, and look baith hail an' fier,- 


Till at the lang · run death dirks in, 
| To birze his ſaul ayont his ſkin, 


l . You needna wag your duds o- nm 
a Nor fa* into your worry pouts, ; 
| | To think that erſt you've ha'n'd my tail 
* Frae wind and vwect, frae ua and hail, - 
q And for reward, whan bald and hummil, 3H 
y iq Frae garret high to dree a tumble. © 
iq. For you I car'd as lang's ye dow*d : 8 
j ji | Be lin'd wi' filler or wi” gowd: 
= Now to befriend, it wad be folly, . * | 4 
1 Jour raggit hide and pouches holey; = 1 
1 For wha but kens a poet's placks, 5 1 | 5 
Gets mony weary flaws an' cracks, 7 i 
And canna thole to hae them tint, ; A 
As he ſae ſtenil ſees the mint? A 
Yet round the warld keek and ſee 1 
That ithers fare as ill as thee; ö 1 
For weel we loe the chiel we think 1 
Can get us tick, or gie us drink, | Y 
Till o' his purſe we've ſeen the hottom, * 3 
Then we deſpiſe, and hae forgot him. 1 
| Yet gratefu' hearts, to make amends, F 
Will ay be ſorry for their friends; | 3 
| And 
| A 


<5 
I" 
* 4 

2 . pee, 
__- ˙ 


nd 


. 
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And 1 for thee—As mony a time 
Wi' you I've ſpeel'd the braes o' rhime, 


* Wbhare for the time the Muſe neꝰ er cares 


For filler, or fic guilefu' wares, 


Wi' whilk we drumly grow, and crabbit, 
| Dowr, capernoited, thrawin gabbit ; | 


4 q F And brither, ſiſter, friend and fae, 
4 Without remeid of kindred, ſlae. 


Youwve ſeen me round the bickers reel, 
Wi' heart as hale as temper'd tee}, 
And face ſae apen, free, and blyth, 

IN or thought that ſorrow there ; Eou'd kyth ; 
| But the nieſt mament this was loft, | 
Like gowan in December's froſt, 

Cou'd Prick-the-louſe but be ſae handy 

As mak the breeks and claiſe to ſtand ay, 
Y Thro' thick and thin wi? you I'd daſh on, 
Naar mind the folly of the faſluon : 
rin: heigh ! the times? wici/itudo, 

Cars ither breeks decay as you do. 
Thae Macaronies, braw and windy, 
Maun fail—Sic tranſo gloria mundi? 


Now ſpeed you to ſome madam's chaumer; 


bat butt an' ben rings dule an' claumer, 


Ak her, in kindneſs, if ſhe ſeeks 
In hidling ways 20 wear the breeks ? 


Safe you may dwall, tho” mould and motty, 


Beneath the veil o' under-coatie ; 
For this mair fau*ts nor yours can ſcreen 


8 trac lover's quickeſt ſenſe, his een. 


Or if ſome bard, in lucky times, 
| Shou'd profit meikle TR his rhimes, 


47. 
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And pace awa', wi' ſmirky face, f 
g In ſiller or in Sonden nee,, 

— _Glowr in his face, like ſpectre gaunt, 
Remind him o' his former want, 
To cow his daffin and his pleaſure, | | 
And gar him live within the 'meafuxe; + - 7 
So Philip, it is ſaid, who wou'd ring 
O' er Macedon, a juſt and gude king, 
| Fearing that power might plume his feather, 
43 And bid him ſtretch beyond the tether, 
Ilk morning to his lug wad ca!!! 
A tiny ſervant o his ha, 
To tell him to improve his ſpan; _ 
For Philip was, like him, a Man, 


kon PRIOR, 
| THE ſceptics think, *twas long ago 
'Y Since gods came down 7zcognito, 

| To ſee who were their friends or foes, 

And how our actions fell or roſe; | 1 v4 2 
I That fince they gave things their beginning, {16125 08 
. And ſet this whirligig a ſpinning, 
Supine they in their heav'n remain, „ Bib 6* 
g Exempt from paſſion, and from pain; | 
j And frankly leave us human elves = A 
To cut and ſhuffle for ourſelves ; 3 7 
To ſtand or walk, to riſe or tumble, 
As matter and as motion jumble. 

The poets now and painters hold 


This Thefis both abſurd and bold; 
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And your tene natur d gods, they ſay, 


Deſcend, ſome twice or thrice a day: 


Elſe all theſe things we toil ſo hard in, 


Would not avail one ſingle farthing ; 


- For when the hero we rehearſe, 


To grace his actions and our verſe, 

„Pis not by dint of human thought 

That to his Latium he is brought. 

Iris deſcends by Fate's commands, 

To guide his ſteps thro? foreign lands g 

And Amphitrite clears the way 

From rocks,and quick-ſands in the ſea, 
And if you ſee him in a ſketch, | 

(Though drawn by Paulo or Carache) 


% 


He ſhows not half his force and ſtrength, 
W Strutting in armour, and at length. 


That he may take his proper figure, 


The piece muſt yet be four yards bigger: 


The nymphs conduct him to the field; 
One holds his ſword, and one his ſhield ; 
Mars, ſtanding by, aſſerts his quarrel, 
And Fame flies after with a laurel. _ 
Theſe points, I fay, of ſpeculation 
(As 'twere to ſave. or fink the nation) 
Men idly learned will diſpute, 
Aſſert, object, confirm, refute : . 
Each mighty angry, mighty right, 
With equal arms ſuſtains the fight: 
Till now no umpire can agree em: 
So both draw off, and fing Te Deum. 
Is it in Equilibrio, 


If Deities deſcend or no? 


Then let th' affirmative prevail, þ 
As requiſite to form my. tale : 
Vor, I. | F 


For 
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For by all parties tis confeſt, lg | 
That thoſe opinions are the beſt, _ MO 
Which in their nature moſt conduoee | 
| To preſent ends, and private uſe. 

Two gods came therefore from above, : 

i One Mercury, the other Jove; | 
The humour was {it ſeems) to know 

If all the favours they beſtow, 


Could from our own:perverſeneſs eaſe us: 
And if our wiſh enjoy'd would pleaſe us. 
| Diſcourſing largely on this theme, 
O'er hills and dales their: godſhips came; 
Till well nigh tir'd, and almoſt night, 
They thought it proper to alight. 
Note here, that it as true as odd is, | "1h 
That in diſguiſe a god or goddeſs Ee 1 4 
Exerts no ſupernat'ral powers, | 8 
But acts on maxims much like ours. 
They ſpy'd at laſt a country farm, 
Where all was ſnug, and clean, and warm 1 
For woods before, and hills behind _ 
Secur'd it both from rain and wind: * 
Large oxen in the fields were lowing : 22 
Good grain was Town—+good fruit was growing. 
Of laſt year's corn in barns great ſtore; 
Fat tur keys gobbling at the door : 
And wealth, jn ſhort, with peace conſented, 
That people here ſhould live contented : 
; But did they in effect do ſo ?— ,_ 
Have patience, friend, and thou ſhalt know. 
The honeſt farmer and his wife, 
> Two years declin'd from prime of life, * 
- Had 8 with the marriage nooſe, N 
As almoſt ev'ry couple does: : 1 
PS Sometimes Ml 


» 


we 
Fo 
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Mz Sometimes, My plague ! ſometimes, My darling ! 
= Kifling to-day, to-morrow. ſnarling ; 3 
Jointly ſubmitting to endure - 

IF That evil which admits no cure. 

Our gods the outward gate unbarr'd ; 

Our farmer met em in the yard; _ "#1 
Thought they were folks that loſt their way; 
And aſk'd them civilly to ſtay: | 
Told 'em, for ſupper, or for bed, 

They might go on, and be worſe ſped.— 

So ſaid, ſo done—the gods conſent ; _ 
All three into the parlour went : . 
They continent then ſit they chat 
Fight o'er the wars re ſorm the ſtate, 

== A thouſand knotty, points they clear, 

7 Ti ſupper and my wife appear. 

X Jove made his leg, and kiſs'd the dame: 
oO Obſequious Hermes did the ſame. 

Jove kiſs'd the farmer's wife, you lay. 


4 He did—but 1 in an honeſt way ; 


— 


s wen % 
* — 


1 With which he kiſs'd Amphitryon- 8 ; Wife, 1 9 as. 
wel then, things handſomely were ſery'd ; 
My miſtreſs for the ſtrangers carv'd. 

How ſtrong the beer, how good the meat, 
Ho loud they laugh'd, how much they . 

In Epic ſumptuous wou'd appear; 

Vet ſhall be paſs'd in filence here: 

For I ſhould grieve to have it ſaid, 
That by a fine deſcription led, 

I made my epiſode too long, 

Or tir*d my friend to grace my ſong. 

A The grace-cup ſerv'd, the cloth away, 
ve thought it time to ſhew his play; . | 
3 | F 2 Landlord 


1 


— " * 
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60 Landlord and landlady, (he cry d) 
% Folly and jeſting laid aſide, | 
«© That ye thus hoſpitably live, he 
And ſtrangers with good cheer receive, 
Is mighty grateful to your betters, 
And makes e'en gods themſelves your debtors, 
To give this Thefs plainer proof, 4 
| © You have to-night beneath your roof 
A pair of gods (nay never wonder!) 
» 3 youth can fly, and I can thunder. 
| m Jupiter, and he-Mercurius ; 5 
8. Ms page, my ſon indeed, but ſpurious, 
Form then three wiſhes, you and madam ; 
* And ſure, as you already had 'em, | ' 58 
„The things defir'd, in half an hour, 5 * 


„ Shall all be here, and in your pow'r.” * 1 


„ »FThank ye, great gods, (the woman ſays). 7 
Oh! may your altars ever Na 
% A Ladle for our filver difh | | 
Is what I want—is what 1 wiſh, „ ++11:45 981 
% A Ladle! (cries the man) a Ladle!” « 2 
„ *Odzooks, Corfica, you have pray d ill g 
What ſhould be great, you _ to farce ' 
I wiſh the Ladle in your a=,” 
With equal grief and ſhame, my Mule 
The ſequel of the tale purſues: | | 
The Ladle fell into the room, 2 
And ſtuck in old Corſica's bum. | 17 
Our couple weep two wiſhes paſt, 
And kindly join to form the laſt : 8 1 
To eaſe the woman's aukward pain, | 2 ' 
And get the Ladle out n. 3 


— 
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THIS commoner has worth and parts, 

Is prais'd for arms, or lov'd for arts; 

His head achs for a coronet, 

And who is blefs'd that i is not great? 
Some ſenſe, and more eſtate, kind Heav'n 

To this well-lotted peer has given. EEE 

What then? He muſt have rule and ſway; „ 

And all is wrong till he's in play. . 
The miſer muſt make up his plum, 

And dares not touch the hoarded ſumm | © 

The ſickly dotard wants a wife, 

To draw off his laſt dregs of life. 

= Againſt our peace we arm our will 5 

1 Amidſt our plenty, ſomething ill ' 

4 Por horſes, houſes, pictures, planting, 


* 


Phe cruel ſomething unpoſſeſsꝰ 11 

yl Corrodes, and leavens all the reſt. e 
= That Something, if we could Anda 55 
would ſoon create a future pain; 


$S And to the coffin, from the cradle, 
is all a wiſh, and all a L abr. 


= r 7 


: #391 1 E 8 T 8, Ra 
9 GENTLEMAN and his friend, paſſing POR 


- Newgate-ſtreet one day, were ſtopped by a croud, | 
On enquiring into the cauſe, were informed, one 
uy Yorwel was to be hanged ; when one of the gentlemen | 
_ obſerved to the other, he wondered what Fowel iʒt 


Was, and received for anſwer, ORE: U nor { you 
_ may ſwear, ſo let us paſs on.“ 2 
F 3 A certain 


Jo thee, to me, to him is wanting, $4 „ 


„% THE CABINET or Mouvs; OR, 
A certain mufician, who had a very bad voice, as 
he was finging one day, took notice of a gentle wo- 
man who fell a crying; and imagining the ſweetnels Þ} 
of his melody had awakened ſome paſſion in her breaſt, 
he began to fing louder, and ſhe to weep more bitterly. | 5 
He had no ſooner ended his ſong, but going to the ; 
lady, he aſked her, Why ſhe cried ? Oh! (faid ſhe) 
J am the unfortunate woman whoſe aſs the 
© wolves devoured yeſterday, and no ſooner did I 
ee hear you ſing, but I thought of my poor aſs ; for 


-** ſurely, never. were wo voices more alike.” 14 


Tt being proved on a trial at Guildhall, that a 1 
man's real name was ach, wlio had taken the name 4 
i 


of Linch ; © I fee (ſaid the Judge) the old proverb 
. 0 verified i in this man, who, being allowed an {nch, 1 
4% has taken an L. 14 | 2 | = | 3 1 
A modiſh gentlewoman being compelled, by her 
mates; to accuſe her huſband of inſufficiency. ;, and 
*being in the Court, humbly deſired the Judge, that 
the might write her mind, and not be obliged to ſpeak 1 
it, for modeſty's ſake: The Judge gave her that li- | 
berty, and the Clerk was immediately ordered to give 
her pen, ink, and paper; whereupon ſhe took the 
pen, without' dipping it into the ink, and made | 5 
as if ſhe would write. Says the Clerk to her, Ma- 
RG. dam, there is no ink in your pen. Truly, Sir, x 
g * (days ſhe) that is juſt my caſe, and therefore I need 
: 25 gpplaia. maſt any farther," N. RR 4 
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CHRIST'S KIRK. ON THE GREEN, J. 


ay ax 
=. 2 
43 


THE AUTHOR, $3457 


THE beſt commentators agree, that this ſatirical 
poem is the production of that unfortunate mo- 
narch, James the Firſt of Scotland; who was one of 
the moſt illuſtrious perſons in the beginning of the 
XX fifteenth century. Though men of active and enter- 

1 prizing ſpirit have often ſoared to thrones, yet few 
in that elevated ſphere have diſtinguiſhed themſelves - 
i as men of Genius, and ſtill fewer have united to that 
| q faculty thoſe noble qualities of the heart, Virtue and 
XX Public Spirit /—So rare a phznomenon, however, was 
james. Our royal author was the ſon of Robert the - » 
1 Third, and fourth in deſcent from the famous Ro- ; 
bert Bruce, the reſtorer of the Scottiſh monarchy, *  % 


; 1 : 

MT His father, worn out with age and infirmities, ſur- 

4 rendered the government of his. kingdom into the 

bands of an ambitious brother, the Duke of Albany; 

who was no ſooner ſeated in power, than he accuſed 

R 1 MB the Duke of Rothſay, the eldeſt ſon of his brother, | 
of various ungovernable pleaſures, - and cruelly con- 

4 8 fined him in his own caſtle of Falkland; where that | 

2 unfortunate Prince was ſtarved to death. The old 4 

” KH King, dreading a like fate to befal his next and only + 

p = ſurviving ſon James, the ſole bar between Albany -- + 

s | and the throne, and confiding in the ancient alliance 

8 between France and Scotland, fitted out a ſhip to 

carry James to that kingdom, under the, care of the 

W Earl of Orkney; but they were intercepted: by an 

Ws - Engliſh veſſel, and the . Prince, then omy 


twelve 


6% 
* 
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= — twelve years of age, -was carried to the Tower of 
London. The news of this freſb diſaſter had ſuch an 
= . effe& on Robert, that he died in a few days, of pure 
þ grief, at the caſtle of Rothſay, in the Iſle of Bute. | 

King Henry of England appointed Sir John Pelham, 
an accompliſhed gentleman, of worth and literature, 
Governor to the Seottiſh Prince; under whoſe care 
his fertile mind was enriched with a moſt liberal and 


princely education. 

After eighteen years captivity, a treaty was finally 

j 1 _ ettled- for James? s liberty ; and, as a bond of union 3 
between the kingdoms, he eſpouſed Jane, daughter 


to the Earl of Somerſet, grand - ſon to _ of Gaunt, 3 a 
and grand- uncle to King Henry. 

From his return to Scotland, in 2424s till 4110 

Re his worthy King uſed every means becoming a good 

and generous Prince, to promote the good and hap> 

1 pinefs of his people; at which period he was baſely 

| e by his uncle, the Earl of Athol, at Pert. 

Of James's productions, as an author, Chriſt's 

Kirk on the Green, by men of taſte, has always been 

eſteemed a valuable relic of old poetry. The poeti- 

| cal language of the time, the ludicrous deſcriptions, Wl 

| and the free vein of intrinſic wit and humour which WM 


it runs through the whole, make it read with infinite V 
= pleaſure even at this day. | | x | 
i ſcene of action of this Agen poem is tra- 1 
=. © ditionally ſaid to have been at the village of Chriſt's - 3 
= Kirk, in or near the pariſh of Leſly,.in the Garrioch, i 
ni de county of Aberdeen. Near it is the bill of Wl 
i | Dunnideer, which riſes like a pyramid in the midſt "7H 


bit . rofithe plains of Garrioch; on the top of which are 
ins of 2 caſtle, faid te hate been a hunting BN 
: ſcat nn 
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ſeat of the Scottiſh Kings, and no douut the ſpot 


where our Royal Author wrote this poem. | 7 


11 
1 Ty 


SCOPE, OR ARGUMENT. $ 


Whoever reads the poem of Obrifts Kirk, ampiy 


as a piece of wit and humour, comes far ſhort of the 
deſign of its author. In the time of James the Firſt, 


Archery was pradtiſed all over Europe; and the Eng- 


lim were remarkably expert in the uſe of the bow 
and arrow. On that Monarch's return to his king 


dom, he found the practice of Archery had been 


I 2 greatly neglected among his ſubjects, under the go- 


XX vernment of Albany; the revival of which that war- 


? . i} like King found to be an object of ſuch importance, 


4 W that in his firſ parliament he paſſed an act, ordain- 


- 4 
© Ws 


WF neglect into which Archery had then fallen in Scote 


4 ing, Every perſon after twelve years of age to 3. 
(. e. equip) himſelf as an archer; That bow 
c marks be, maid near every paroch kirk, wharin, 
on holydays, men may. cum and ſchutte at leaſt 
b thrice about, and have uſage of archerie ; and wha 
fa uſes not the faid archerie, the laird of the land, 
* or the ſheriff, fall raiſe. of him a wedder. “ 


James did not reſt here : He knew that ridicule 
has often a ſtronger effect to oppoſe ignorance, and 
correct abuſes, than penalties enjoined by law. To 


complete this grand object, the reader will find the 


poem of Chrift”s Kirk one continued ironical fatirs 
upon the aukward management of the bow, and the 


- 
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Their gloves were of the raffel right, > 
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ith CANTO 1. 
WAS ne'er in Scotland heard or ſeen 
Sic dancing and deray ; ; 


. Nowther at Fakland on the green, 


Nor Peebles at the play, 
As was of wooers, as I ween, | 
At Chriſt's Kirk on a day; 5 
There came out Kitties waſhen clean, 

In new kirtles of gray, 


Fou gay 


| | At Chriſt's Kirk on the green that day. 


To dance theſe dameſels them dight, | 
Thir laſſes light of laits, "20 


Their ſhoon were of the ſtraits x . ; 1 


Their kirtles were of Lincome light, 


Well preſt with mony platz 
| Tha were ſo nice when men them nicht, 
IP 1 like ny PVP 
4 Fou loud that dax. Hock 
of all theſe maidens mild a3 meady | | 
Was nane ſae jimp as Gihy; 
As ony roſe her rude was red; | N 
Fer lyre was like the lilly. CIP 77 
Fou yellow yellow was her head, e 
But the of love was fill; . 
Tho a* her kin had fivorn her dead, 1 FI 
© She wad have but ſweet Willy f 
85 | | Alane that day. | 


3 Fakland. ] A royal palace in Fif eſhire. X 
4 Peebles at the play.] A royal borough, where * qr 
meet for the diverſion of horſe-races, &c. 
9 Them dight.] Made themſelves ready. 
10 Light of laits.] Light, or wanton in their manners 
13 Lincome light. | Stuff, made at Lincoln. 
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dhe ſcorned Jock, and ſeraped at him, 
And murgeon'd him wier mocks; 
1 | He wad ha' loo'd, ſhe wad na lat him, 
For a' his yellow loeks, | | 
1 = He cher iſh'd her, ſhe bad gae chat him, 
== Counted him not twa clacks?: 
ae ſhamefully his ſhort-gown ſet him, 
His legs were like twa rocks, | 
ö Or rungs that 7 
ram Lutter was their minſtrel meet, 
FF Good Lord! how he cou'd lance; 
| He play'd ſae ſhrill, and ſang ſae ſweet, /* 


. 


9 | Auld: Lightfoot, there he did bloat, 1" of 
3 * And counterfeited France. | 
* He us'd himſelf, as man diſcreet, 
2 And up the morice dance 
wv le took that any. 
XX Then Steen came ſteppand in with tends, 
== Naerink might him arreſt: | 
Plaitfoot did bob with mony bends, 
Por Mauſe he made requeſt. 
He lap till he lay on his lends; 

__ But riſand was fae preſt, 
5 f = While that he hoſtit at baith ends, 


8 n 
* 


8 
o „ o n 
"OE. 


F 


For honour of the feaſt, 


4A 8 . 29 Gae chat him. ] She bid him go hang himſelf. 


her, 1s drawn with an admirable comic delicacy. 
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= | 
3 & While Touke took a trance; |, i: 
4 


: 

* 
4+» . *% 
— 


9 a And danc'd that 47. ; 
286 Murgeon'd him, ] Ridiculed for his ludicrous actions. 
30 Twa clocks. | Reckoned him not aro bo couple of beetles, 


1 32 Iwa rocks. ] - Two diſtaffs. This deſcription of Gilly's love 
to Willy, and her deſpifing Jock, notwithſtanding his affection to 


en 37 Auld Lightfoot there he did forleet, and counterſeited France.] 
e forgot to play the good old Scots tunes, like Auld Lightfoot, 
and imitated the French, like our modern minſtrels, that dare 

play novght but Italianoes, for fear they ſpoil their fiddles. _ 


ſtop him, 


„ 


CY b 4 42 Nae rink might him arreſt. 1 The foriftedt courfer could not 


Syne 
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| | Throw baith the cheeks he thought to ſheer mm FE y | 
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| Syne Robin Roy began to revel, £3.04 een # 
1 And Dawny to him rugged ; - * 380 
; i R „Let be, quoth Jock, and ca'd him jevel, 
9 1 And by the tail him tugged'; 4 : 
4 The kenſie cleekit to a cavel, 7 ; 
$ But, Lord! as they twa lugged, | 
| ; - They parted manly on a neyel : Ad M 
1 Men bas that hair was rugged { £354 288 uh 
| * | Between Hh twa, 1 ; 
| = - Ane bent a bow, fic ſturt did ſteer him, 1.45% ml 
| | Great ſkaith was't to have ſear'd him: ' k 
i "He cheſit a flane as did affear him, | 


T' other ſaid dirdum dardum. at i 60 


Or throw the arſe have char*d him; We: | 
B'ane akerbraid it came na neer him. 3 E 
I canna tell what marr'd him — = 
.  _ _ Sae wide that day, - = 
With that a Wand of his cry'd, fy ! .-z 
And up an arrow drew; | wy | "WM 
He forged it ſae fu 1 | : Wo 
The bow in flinders flew! + | F * 
Sae was the will of God, trow I BY” <7 ©1208 2 
For had the tree been true, PREG -0 
Men faid, wha kend his archery, * 3 
That he had ſlain anew, | P "© 
heelyve that day. | | i 
A yap young man, that ſtood him neiſt, Te WM 
Loos'd aff a ſhot with ire; | 
He etled the bairn in at the breaſt, 5 
The bolt flew o'er the bire. 1 
89 He chefit a flane.] He hoſe an arrow. : | 1 


60 Dirdum dardum. | A lighting manner of ſpeaking. _—_ 
75 He etled the bairn.] Hedeſfign'd his arrow at the lad's breaſt. 1 | 


76 The bolt flew o'er the bire. ] 'He expreſſes his miſſing him, by 


2 metaphor of a thuuder-bolt flying over "the bire, or cow-houſe.. 


Ane 


= 
* * 


E ." "CALEDONIAN HUMORIST. 61 
| 8 Ane ery'd, 4 Fy ! he has flain a prieſt. 
9 „A mile beyond a mire:” b 
_ Then bow and bag frae him he kieſt t, 5 
1 And fled as fierce as fire | | 80 


& | Frae flint that . 1 
Ane haſty benfure, called Harry, 


bt. Wha was an.archer hynd, | 
Pit up a tackle withoutten tarry, 
. = That torment ſae him-tynd. . 


l watna whether's hand cou'd vary, 

= - Or the man was his friend; 

For he eſcap'd throw mights of Mary, 
As ane that nae ill mean'd, 


But good that day. 


Then 1 like a lion lap, | | x 
And ſoon a flane did fedder; | 90 
Ile hecht to pierce him at the pap, 
Thereon to wed a wedder: 
He hit him on the wame a wap, 
1 It bufft like ony bladder: 
=_ But fae his fortune was and hap, 
His ae made of leather | 
4 9 Sav'd him that dax. 


The buff ſae boiſt'rouſly abais'd him, 

_ He to the earth duſh'd down; 

| a W The tither man for dead there left bin, 

a * fled out of the town. | 100 


1 
1 

* 
* 
" 


70 


83 Hynd, fit up a ich &c. | ie made ready his 
rooting tackle, 
84 That torment ſae him tynd.] His vexation made him angry. 
90 A flane did fedder.] Feathered an arrow. 


. 4 9 Wed a wedder,] He wagered a wedder he would pierce. 
bim in the pap. 


. Jeep S 
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Then with three routs on's arſe they rais'd him, 
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The wives came forth, and up they reft him, 


And fand life in the lown; 


- 


And cur*d him out of ſown, 
Frae hand that day. 


With forks and flails they lent great flaps, - 


And flang together like frigs ; 


With bougers of barns they beft blew caps, 


While they of bairns made brigs. 


The reird raiſe rudely with the raps, 


When rungs were laid on riggs 4230 


The wives came, forth wi' cries and claps, 3 


. an my liking liggs 
| E- 4} Fou low this day ! int 


They girned, and glowred a' at anes; 


Alk goſlip other griey'd ; | 

Some ſtrake with ſtings, ſome gather*d ſtanes, 
Some fled, and ſome reliev'd. 

The minſtrel wan within twa wains, 
That day he alan & priev'd : 

For he came hame wi? unbruis'd bains, | 
Where fighters were miſchiev'd _ 120 

Fou ill that day. 


Heich Hutcheon with a hifil rice, 


To redd can throw them rummil; 
He maw'd them down like ony mice, 
He was nae petty d bummil ; 


107 Bouge rs. | makes.” 
109 Reird. Noiſe. 
112 My lik ing liggs.] My ſweet-heart lies on the ground. 
117 Wan within twa wains. | Got between two wains, or wage 
gons, and hid himſelf, 


124 Petty bummil. ]] Or petty fumbler ; an actionleſs fellow. 


1 


He ween'd it had been for auld feed, 


His body was with blood a brot den, 


CALEDONIAN HUMORIST. 2 

Tho! he was wight, he was nae wiſe, 
With fic janglers ts jummil ; 

For frae his thumb they dang a ſlice, 


While he cry'd, “ Barlafumil, 
I'm ſlain this day.“ 


When that he eum his blood ſae red, 
To flee might nae man let him ;. 130 


He thought, and bade have at him; 
He gart his feet defend his head, 
The far fairer it ſet him, . 
While he was paſt out of all dread, 1 
He wad been ſwift that gat him | 
. Throw ſpeed that 3 


ne town ſouter in grief was bowden; | . 8 


His wife hang at his waiſt ;- 


He grain'd like ony ghaiſt; te 0117” E21272 "age 
Her glittering hair that was ſae o 
Sae hard in love him lac dj, 
That for her ſake he was not yowden; | 
While he a mile was chac'd, 


And mair that daye „„ 


The miller was of manly make, 
To meet him was nae mows ;- 

There durſt nae tenſome there Bi take, | 
Sae noy ted he their pows. 


128 Barlafumil.] Cry'd « barley,” or, © parlefumil,” Im 


| fallen. 


137 In grief was bowden. ] Was ſurniſh'd with abundance of 
grief. One ho bas enough of any thing. 


139 Blood a browden.] All beſmear 4 with blood, But brews 


dn more commonly means forward or fond. 


143 Not yowden.] Not tired. 
G 2 | The 
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The buſhment hail about him brake, 
And bicker'd him wi' bows; 
Syne trait'rouſſy, behind his back, 
They hew'd him on the hows 
1 8 © Behind that day... 
Twa that were headſmen of the herd, 
On ither ran like rams ; 
They follow'd, ſeeming right unfear'd, 
Beat on with barrow trams: 
But where their gabs they were ungear'd, 
They gat upon the gams : 
While bloody barken'd was ilk beard,. 
As they had worried lambs, 
Mlaiſt like that day. 
The wives kieſt up a hideous yell, 
Wen a' theſe yonkers yoked; 
As fierce as flakes of fire-flaught fell, 
*  Frieks to the field they flocked : 
The carles with clubs did others quell: 
On breaſts,” while blood out boaked ;. 
dae ane rang the common bell, 
That a* the ſteeple rocked 
Poor dread that day. 
By this Tam Taylor was in's gear; 
-  - When that he heard the bell, 
He faid he ſhould make a' aſteer, 
When he came there himſel. 
He gaed to fight in fic a fear, 
While to the ground he fell; 
A wife that hat him on the ear 
With a great knocking-mell, 
J pell'd him that day. 


150 


160 


170 


162 They hew'd him on the hows.] Threw him on his back, 


by Ry x. im on the hows, 1. e. houghs. 
Frieks. | Young fellows. 
160 Out- deckel. Guſhed out. 


When 
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When they had bier'd like baited bulls, ' 


CALEDONIAN HUMORIST, 65 


And brain-wood brynt in bails, 
They were as meek as ony mules 
That mangit are with mails: 180 


For faintneſs the forfoughten fools 


Fell down like flaughter'd fails: 
Exeſh men came in, and hail'd the dools, 
And dang them down in dails, | 

Bedeen that day. 
When a' was done, Dick with an aix 
Came forth to fell a fidder ; 


Quoth he, © Whiere are yon hangit ſmaiks, 
That wad have flain my brither ?*? 


His wife bade him gae hame, Gib Glaiks, 


And ſae did Meg his. mither : | 199 
le turn'd, and gave them baith their paiks, 
For he durſt ding nae ither | ' 

| But them that day. 
SANTO. 
BUT there had been mair blood and ſkaith, . 
Sair harſhiq and great ſpuilie; 
And mony a ane had gotten his death 
By this unſonſy tuilie, | 


— 


| But: 
178 And brain-wood.] Being difirafted, or brain-fick. 1 
180 Mangit are with mails.] Wearied and galled with their - 
loading. 
182 Flaughter'd fails.] Turf that the cauntry people flea for: 
covering their houſes. | 5 
184 Down in dails, bedeen.] In heaps, a great deal of them. 
Bedeen, ſpeedily. i 


Ap 9128 forth to fell a fidder.] Cut down a fidder, or load 
of wood. | | or 
+ The Royal Poet having painted the ruſtic. ſquabble with an, 
uncommon ſpirit, in a moſt ludierous manner, in a ſtanza of 
verte the moſt diſficult to preſerve the ſenſe complete, as he has 
done, without being forced to bring in words. for crambo's fake,,, 
* | G 3 . where.- 


4 
A 
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But that the bauld gude wife of Braith, 
Arm'd wi' a great kail-gully, 
Came belly- flau ght, and loot an aith, 
_ She'd gar them a' be hooly 
|  Fou faſt that day. 
Blyth to win aff ſae wi⸗ hail banes, 


Tho? mony had clowr'd pows, 10- 
And draggled ſae mang muck and ſtanes, 


They look'd like wirry-kows : 
Quoth ſgme, wha maiſt had tint their ys 
Let's ſee how ilk bowl rows, 
And quat this brulziement at anes 3 
e Ton gully is nae mows 
| « Forſooth this day.“ 
& Quoth Hutcheon,. «I am well content; 
„% think we may do war; 
4 Till this time towmond, Pſe indent, 
„ Our claiths of dirt will ſa'r. 20 


„ Wy? nevels I'm amaiſt fawn faint; 


My chafts are dung a-char.” 


Then took his bonnet to the bent, 


And daddit aff the glar 
Fou clean: that day. 
Tam Taylor, wha in time of battle 
Lay as gin ſome had fell'd him, 
Gat. up now. wi' an unco rattle, 
As nane there durſt ha? quell'd him: 


> hers they return fo Freqently ; the author of the Gentle Shep- 


herd (Allan Ramſay) has, with a great deal of fancy and 1 
carried on the fray where the K ing breaks off, hy entering into the 


hunours of a country wedding. The King's ends with Canto J. 


7 Come belly flaught. | Came in great hate, as it were flying full 


vpon them with ear arms ſpread, as a falcon, with expanded wings, 
comes fouling upon her prey. 


8 Be holy fou faſt.] Heſiſt immediately. | 
14 Let's ſee how ilk bowl rows.] A owling-green phraſe, 


| 3 uſed when people would examine any affair that's a little 


ravelled. 
| Bauld 


R 
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Bauld Beſs flew to him wi' a brattle, 
And, ſpite of his teeth, held him 
Cloſs by the craig, and with her fatal 
Knife, ſware ſhe would geld him, 
For. peace that day... 


Syne a' wi' ae conſent ſhook hands, | 
As they ſtood in a ring; | 

Some red their hair, ſome ſet their bands, . | 
Some did their ſark-tails wring.. 

Then for a hap, to ſhaw. their brands, 
They did their minſtrel bring, 


Where clever boughs like willie-wands, 


At ilka blythſome ſpring 5 
Lap high that day. 
Claud Peky v was nae very blate, 

He ſtood nae lang a dreigh; 
For by the wame he gripped Kate, 

And gard her gi'e a ſkreigh. 
4 Had aff, (quoth ſhe,) ye filthy ſlate, 

Ve ſtink o' leeks, O feigh! _. 

„Let gae my hands, I fay, be quiet,” 

And wow gin the was ſkeigh 

| | And mim that day! 


Now ſettl'd ol es ſat, and keen 
Did for freſh bickers birle; 
While the young ſwankies on the green 
Took round a merry tirle. 
Meg Wallet, wi' her pinky een, 
Gar*d Laurie's heart-ſtrings dirle; _ 
And fowk wad threep that ſhe did green * 
For what wad gar her ſkirl 


And ſkreigh ſome day. 


40 


1 


50 Did for freſh bickers birle. ] Contributed for freſh bottles. 


The 


N * 3 Mn wa F 


' Ga'e them what he got frac his dad, 
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The manly miller, haff and haff, | | 
Came out to ſhaw good-will,. | ; 
Flang by his mittens, and his ſtaff, - x: Þ 
Cry'd, “ Gre me Patie's Mill.” 60 
He lap bawk height, and cry*d «+ had aff,” 
They roos'd him that had ſkill;, 
Ae wad do't better (quoth a calf). 


„Had he another gill 7 1 

| « Of Uſquebae. _ | 

Furth ſtarted neiſt a penſy blade, | 
And out a maiden took : a f 


They ſaid that he was Fakland bredz. 
And danced by the book. 
A ſouple taylor to his trade ; 
And when their hands he ſhook, , 7 


 Videlicet—the yuke titers 
To claw. that day... 


When a' cry*d out he did ſae well, 
He, Meg, and Beſs, did call u 3 
The laſſes babb'd about the reel, 
Gar'd a their hurdies wallop, | 
And ſwat like pownies when they ſpeel | | 
Up braes, or when they gallop-: - : | 
Bat a thrawn knublock hit his heel, | | 
And wives had him to hawl ußß 80 N 
Haff fell'd that day. | 


57 Haff and haff.] Half foddled. b 
61: He lap bawk height. 80 high as his head could ſtrike the f 1 
Toft, or joining of the couples. 4 


67 Fakland bred. ] bros a journeyman to the King's taylor, 
and had leery gourt=danc:ng.. 


- 
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But mony a pauky look and tale, | | 
- . Gaed round when glowming hous'd them; 
The oftler wife. brought ben good ale, 
And bad the laſſes rouſe them. 
„Up wi' them, lads, and I'Te be bail, 
„ "They'll loo ye an ye touze them.? g 
Quoth Gawſy * That will never fail 7 
« Wy them that this gate woes them, 


On ſic a day.“ 


Syne ſtools and füms were drawn aſide; 
And up raiſe Willy Dadle ; BY 
A ſhort hough'd man, . but fu! oꝰ pride; 
He ſaid, The fidler play'd ill. 0 
Let's ha'e the pipes (quoth he) beſide.“ 
Quoth a', “that is na ſaid ill.“ 
He fits the floor ſyne wi' the bride, 
To cuttymun and treeladle, 


Thick, thick that av. 


In the mean time in came the laird. 
And by ſome right did claim 

To kiſs and dance with Mauſy C 
A dink and dorty dame. 11 nie 

But O! poor Mauſe was aff her guard; 
For back- gate frae her wame, 

Baiken, ſhe loot a fearfu” raird, 
That gart her think great ſhame, 


And bluſh that days. 


Auld ste · en led out Maggy Forſyth, 
: He was her ain, gude - brither; 
And ilka ane was unco blyth 

To ſee auld fowk ſae clever. 


155 Glowming hous'd them ] Twilight brought them into the | 
fe, 


96 Cuttymun, &c.]' A tune that goes very quick. 


Quoth 


— — 
y * 
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„ Lutter Rache meikle diſh, 
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Quoth Jock, wr Wenn like to rive, 

% What think ye o* my mither? 
& Were my dad dead, let me ne'er thrive, © 
46 But ſhe wad get anither 


Gudeman this day.“ 


And, betwixt ilka tune, 
He laid his lugs in't like a fiſli, 
And ſuck'd till it was done. 5 
His bags were liquor'd to his wilh, 
His face was like a moon; 
Bit he cou'd. get nae place to pia | 
In, but his ain two ſhoons e 121k 1205 
„Por thrang that dey. E 


The letter · ga of haly rhime, 

dat up at the board-head,. 
And a“ he faid *twas-thought a critme- 

To contradict indeed; | 
For in clerk-lear he was 405 nnn eg et 

And could baith write and read; 211 

And drank ſae firm till ne'er a fine | 

He could keek on a bead, 

Or book that dy. 


When bed was ſtrute, twa ſturdy chiels, | 
Be's oxter and be's collar, | 130 
Held up frae cowping o' the creel? 
The liquid dogie ſcholar. 


121 The letter-gae of haly rhime. ] The reader, or church pre- 
center, who gives out the tuge to be lung by the congregations 

126 Baith write and read.] A rarity in thoſe days. 

123 Keek on a bead, | Pray aftef the Roman Catholic manner, 
which was the religion then in faſhion, . 
131 Frae cowping o' the creels.] From turning topſy- t 


PF 
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When 
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When he came hame his wife did reel, ſ 
And rampadg'd in her choler.: | | 


Wi' that he brake the ſpinning-wheel, A 
That coſt a good rix-dollar | M1 
| And mair, ſome ſay. 
Near bed-time now ilk weary wighngnt 
Was gaunting for his reſt: | 
For ſome were like to tyne their fight, WOT7 
| wy! fleep and drinking ſtreſt : 140 
But ithers that were ſtomach-tight, | f 
Cry'd out, “ It was na. beſt | 
| To leave a:ſupper that was dight, e 
« To brownies or a ghaiſt 5 
| | « To eat that day.“ > 
On whomelt tubs lay twa lang dails;; rt, YN 


On them ſtood mony a goan ; _ 173 1 bt 4 
Some fill'd with brochen, ſome W' kail, [ 
And milk het frae the loan. F 
Of daintiths they had routh and wale, | 3% 
Of which they were right fon; ../ x50 
But naithing wad gae down but ale 
Wi' drunken Donald Don, bs tans sn thi 
f The ſmith, that day. 


Syne twice aught bannocks in a hes 
And twa gude junts of beef, „ 
Wi' hind and fore ſpaul of a ſheep, 1 
| Drew whittles frae ilk ſheath, 5 ; 4 5 


1 


144 To brownies. | Many whimſical ſtories are handed down 
to us by old women of thoſe brownies. They tell vs they were a 
kind of drudging ſpirits, who appear in ſhape of rough men; would 
have lain familiarly by the fire all night, threſh in the barn, bring 
a midwife, and do many ſuch-kind offices. None of theſe brownies 


_ *haye been ſeen in Scotland fince the Reformation. 


a | Wi' 
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Wi' gravie a' their beards did dreep ; 
They kemped with their teeth 
A kebbuck ſyne, that” maiſt cou'd creep 
lf It's lane, pat on the ſhelf . 
| In ſtows that day. 


A The bride was now Mid! in her bed; 
W - , Her left leg ho' was flung; 

[| And Geordy Gib was fidgen glad, 

I '©; Becauſe it hit Jean Gun; 

= -She was his; Jo, and aft had ſaid, 
1 Fy, Geordie, ha'd your tongue; 
Wb _*< Yell ne'er get me to be your bride:“ 
bo But —__ her mind when bung, 
II = That very day, 


1 Tehee!” quoth Touſie, when ſhe faw | 
© The cathel coming ben: 72 170 
It pyppin het gaed round them àꝰ. 1 
The bride ſhe made a fen 
Io fit, in wyliecoat ſae braw, 
© Upon her nether en: 
"Her lad like ony cock did craw, 
That meets a clockin hen; 
Koto blyth were they. 


| 
The ſouter, miller, ſmith, and Dick, 
1 Laurie, and Hutcheon bauld, 
Z | EE . Carles that ne'er kept very ſtrict 


ZT 


| 
| 
5 
6 
: 


Be hours, tho' they were auld; 180 


160 A kebbuck froe, that maĩſt cav'd creep its lane, pat on the 
5 he f.] Accheeſe full of crawling mites crowned the feaſt. _ 
| 162 Hen left leg ho' was flung» | The practice of throwing the 
*Notking is well known. 
169, Tehee ]] An interjection & laughter, | 
922 Clockin hen.] A hatching hen · : ö 


Nor 
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Nor cou'd they e' er leave aff that trick 
But whare gude ale was ſald | 
They drank a' night, e' en tho? Auld Nick | 
Should tempt their wives to feald 1 
Them for*t neiſt day. 


Ne'er was in Scotland heard and ſeen | | 
Sie banqueting and drinking, „ 

Sic revelling and battles keen, | | 
Sic dancing and fic Jinkiog ; ; | > 

And unco wark that fell at &en; | | 
When laſſes were haff winking; 90 

They loſt their feet and baith their cen = e T 

And maidenheads gaed nn 


Aff a“ that day. 


CANTO iu. 12 


NO frae th' eaſt nook of Fyfe the dawn 
Speel'd weſtlins up the lift; 

Carles, wha heard the cock bad erawn, ERP 
Begoud to rax and rift ; | 


And greedy wires, wi' girning thrawn, 
Cry'd laſſes up to thrift; = 
Dogs barked, and the lads 725 hand : ares 
Bang'd to their breeks like drift, 3 


; By break o day.” 


44 


* « Curious to know how my bridal folks (favs Ram(oy) would 

- © look next day after th® marriage, I attempted this third Canto, 
* which opens with a deſcription of the morning; then the friends 
come and preſent their giſts to the new-married couple; a view 
« is taken of one girl (Kirſh) who had come fairly off, and of 
+ Maufe, who had tumbled with the laird; next a new fora of -- 
85 drinking is repreſented, and the young edman is creeled; 
© then the character of the ſmith's ill-natured ſhrew 1s drown, 
© which leads to the deſcription of riding the flang ; next Maggy 
* Murdy has an exemplary character of a good wiſe wite : deep. 
„drinking and bloodleſs quarrels make an end of an old tales” 


vor” : Wor. IJ. H : But 


- 


% 
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But ſome wha had been fou yeſtreen, 
Sic as the letter-gae, 8 
Air up had nae will to be ſeen, 
Grudging their groat to pay. 
But what's aft friſted's no forgeen 
When fowk has nought to ſay; 
Yet ſweer were they to rake their een, 
Sic dizzy heads-had they, 
| And het that day. 


A 
389 


PP TI . a CS 


Is) - 


Be that time it was fairfoor days, 
As fon's the houſe con'd pang, | | | 
| To ſee the young fowk ere they raiſe, _ | 
Goſſips came in ding-dang, +20 
And, wi' a ſoſs aboon the claiths, 
Ilx ane their gifts down flang. 
Twall toop-horn ſpoons down Ma ggy lays, 
Baith meikle mou'd and lang, 
| For kall or whey, 
Her aunt a pair of tangs fuſh in; 
Right bauld ſhe ſpake and ſpruce : 
% Gin your gudeman ſhall make a din, 
% And gabble like a gooſe, 
& Shorin, whan fou, to ſkelp your ſkin,  . 
© Thur tangs may be of uſe: 30 
=_ Lay them alang his pow or ſhin; _ | Bs 
| „ Wha wins ſyne may mak rooſe 
60 Between you twa,?? > 


- ww_— 
_ 
* 


bl 
z ; 
12 Their groat to pay.] Payment of the drunken groat is 
very peremptorily demanded by the common people next morning; 
1 but if they frankly confeſs, they are paſſed for two- pence. 
H 15 Rake their een. ] Rub open their eyes. 
ö 
g 
| 


. 17 Fair foordays.] Broad day- light. . 


- 


. 21 Aboon the claiths.] They commonly throw their giſts of J 
| pay 1 6 furniture above the bed-cloaths, where the young folks » 
Are lying. 5 5 


il "XY | : Auld . 


* 
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Auld Beſſy, in her red coat braw, | 
Came wi' her ane oe Nanny; 
An odd like wife, they ſaid that ſaw, 
A moupin runkl'd granny; 
She fley'd the kimmers ane and a', 
Word gaed ſhe was na canny ; 
Nor wad they let lucky awa, 
Till ſhe was fou wi' bran'y, . | 40 
Like mony mae. 
Ste*en freſh and faſten, *mang the reſt, 
Came in to get his morning; _ 
Speir'd gin the bride had tane the teſt, . 
And how ſhe loo'd her corning ? 
She leugh as ſhe had fund a neſt, 
Said, Let a be your ſcorning. _ 
Quoth Roger, 4 Fegs, I've done my beſt, 
« To gre her a charge of horning Þ _ 
„ As wells I may.“ 
Kind Kirſh was there, a canty laſs, . 
Black ey'd, black hair'd, and bonny ; "0 
Right well red up, and jimp ſhe was, 
And woers had fou mony. 
I watna how it came to paſs, 
She cutt!'d in wi? Johnny; 
And, tumbling wi him on the graſs, 
Dang a' her cockernonny 
| A-jee that day, 
But Mauſe begrutten was and bleer d; 
; Look'd thowleſs, dowf, and-fleepy ; 
« = Auld Maggy kend the wyt, and ſneer d; | 
= Ca'd her a poor daft heepy: _ 60 


b 
\ 
* 
1 

70 


5 . 1205 Word gaed ſhe was na canny.] It was reported the was a 
ö Witch. ö 5 

0 48 Charge of horning.] Is a writ, charging to make payment 

0 HD declar ng the debtor a rebel. Ir may be left in the key-hnl2 ft the i 

i 4 door be thut, | 


H 2: "Tis 


* 89899 2 * ** * 1 © 


—— — — er * _ — 
* 
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Now what the friends wad fain be at; . 
They that were right true blue, 
Was eben to get their wizins wat, 


tom hoops. 
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* *Tis a wiſe wife that kens has wierd : ; „ 


% What tho* ye mount the creepy ? 62 


« There a gude. leſſon may be lear'd; 


And what the war will ye be. Bs 
«To ſtand a day? 


« Or bairns can read they firſt maun ſpell ; 
I learn'd this frae my mammy, 
© And keiſt a lagen-gird. myſel, 
« Lang ere I marry'd Tammie : 
4% PI warrant ye have a' heard tell 
Of bonny Andrew Lammie, 70 
4 Stifly in loove wi' me he fell, : 9 5 
« As ſoon as e'er he ſaw me; 
N That was a day! 


6 Het drink, freſh butter F cakes, and cheeſe, _ 
That held their hearts aboon, 
&« Wy claſhes mingl'd aft wi' lies, 
* Drave aff the hale forenoon;, + 
„But after dinner, an' ye pleaſe, 
„To weary not o'er ſoon, 
% We down to th' ev'ning edge Wi ' eaſe 
M _ loup, and ſee what's done 80: 
P the dowp oꝰ the gay. ya 


| And fill young Roger fu“: 


62 Mount cha creepys] The ſtool of repentance. . 
67 Cooſt a lagen-gird. Like a tub that loſes one of its bet- 


84 Fill young Roger fov. ] Tis a cuſtom for the friends to en- 


_ deavour the next day after the wedding, to make the new-married - 


man as drunk as poſſible. 


But 
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But the bauld billy took his maut, * 5% ,, 
And was right ſtiff to bow; 
He fairly ga'e them tit for tat, 
And ſcour'd aff healths anew 
| +. Clean out that day. 
A creel, bout fou of meikle ſtanes, 2 | 
They clinked on his back, „ 
To try the pith o's rigg and reins, bs "BR 
They gar*d him cadge this pack. 
Now, as a fign he had ta den pains, BY 
His young wife was nae flack _ 
To rim and eaſe his ſhou' der- banes, . 
And ineg'd the-raips fu* ſnack 
5 Wi'er knife chat day. 
3yne the blyth carles, tooth and nail, 
Fell keenly to the wark, 
To eaſe the gantrees of the ale, 
And try wha was maiſt ſtark; f 100 
Till boord and floor, and a' did fail 
Wi' ſpilt ale ihe dark : + | 
Gard Jock's'fit ſlide, and Iike a fail, 
Play'd daud, and dang the bark '5 . 
Aff's ſbins that day. 
The ſouter, miller, ſmith, and Dick, 
Et cæl'ra, cloſs ſat cockin, 
Till waſted was baith caſh and tick; 
dae · ill they were to ſlocken. 
Gawn out to piſh, in gutters thick 
Some. fell, and ſome gaed rockin; 8 0 
Sawny hang ſneering on his ſtick | | 
p 3 0 ſee bauld Hutcheon bockin 
Rainbows that day. 


89 A creel, &c.]- For merriment, a ereel or baſket, is bound, 
full of ſtones, upon his back; and if he has ated a manly part, 
| Nis yaung wife, with alÞimaginabte ſpeed, cuts the cords and relieves -: . * 
Kita from kis' burthen ; if the does not, he's rallied for a fumbler. 


H 3 5; Tb. 
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Ph be ſmith's wife her black deary ſought, 
And fand him ſkin and birn; 
Quoth ſhe, this oy” s wark's be dear bought : N 
le bann'd, and ga'e a girn; 
Ca'd her a. jad, and ſaid ſhe might 
'*,- - Gae hame and ſcum her kirn: 
. Wniſht, lathren, for gin ye ſay avght - 
3 Mair, I'te wind. you a pirn 1 c 
Jo reel ſome day.“ | 
« Yell wind a pirm! ye filly ſnool! 
„ Wae worth your drunken ſaul, Te 
Quoth ſhe, and lap out o'er a ſtool, 
And claught him by the ſpaul. 
He ſhook her, and ſware, meikle dool . 
„ Ye's thole for this, ye ſcaul; 
„ Pl rive frae aff your hips the hool, 
< And learn ye to be banl 
7) On fic a day. 2; 


* 


— — 
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4 Your tippanizing, fant o**grace,. 
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* 14 


I  & (Quoth ſhe) gars me gang duddyj : 130 
Our neighbour Pate, fin* brak o. day's 
=  - © Beenhumping at his ſtudy. 


t An' it be true, as ſome folks ſays, 
We'll girn yet in a woody. 
= Syne wi' her nails ſhe rave his face, 
| 'E IF Made a' his black baird bloody. 
3 | we ſearts that day... 


| 1 8 WE. # a . | 

1% 114 Skin and bs The 3 2 ſheep; the burn: on thre 
noſe, and ihe tar on the ſkin: i. e. She was, ſure it was him, with 
IP all the marks of her drunken hufband about him. 


420 Wind ye a pirn.] Is a:threatening expreſſion; when one 
\ COnLrLyes ſomething malicious to vex yo. . 


* 


* * = — = 7 
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A gilpy that had ſeen the faught, 
I wat he was na lang 


Till he had gather'd ſeven or aught 


Wild hempies, ſtout and ſtrang; 140 
They frae a barn a,kaber raught,-. 2 
An' mounted wi' a bang, 4 
Betwixt twa's ſhoulders, and fat ſtraiggt t 

Upon' t, and rade the ſtang.- ' 
On her that day. 


The wives and gytlings a' ſpang'd out, 
O'er middins and o'er dykes, 5 3 
WI' mony an unco ſkirl and ſnout. bs 7 
Like bum- bees frae their byxækes. 
Thro? thick and thin they ſcour'd about, . 5 


Plaſhing thro” dubbs and ſykes ; WL LE ; 7 I 30˙ | 


And fic a rair'd ran thro? the rout, . 
Gar'd a' the-hail town tykes 


Yamph loud ar day;... 


But d'ye | ſes how better bred . 


Was mensfu* Maggy Murdy ?= © 1 0 
She her man like a lammy led 
Hame, wi' à welk-weil'& wordy : - 


. Faſt frae the company he fled, ' 


As he had ta'en the:ſturdy ß: 

She fleech*d him fairly to his bed, 
Wi' ca” ing him her burdy 1606 
a EKindly that days 


I 


744 Rade the ſtang on her.] The riding of the ſtang on a wes 
man that hath beat her huſband, is thus: A perſon rides upon a 
long piece of wood, carried on mens ſhoulders, and, like a herald, 
proclaims the woman's name, and the manner of ber crime. | 

158 Tane the ſturdy.] A "diſeaſe among ſheep, that makes them 
giddy, and run off 5. oy the reſt of the herd... | 


.. 


* — 


. | But 
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But Lawrie he took out his nap 
. Upon a mow of peaſe; 
And Robin 4 . in's ain wife's lap, 
He ſaid it 80 e him eaſe. 
Hutcheon, wi“ a three · lugged cap, 
His head biz zen wi bees, 


Hit Geordie a miſluſhious rap, 
And brak the brig o's neeſe 


Right ſair that day. 


Syne ilca thing gaed arſe o'er head ; 
Chandlers, boord, ſtools, and goupe, | 
Hew thro? the houſe wi' imeikle ſpeed ;-. "= 
And there was little hopes 
But ther had been ſome ill- done deed, 
Sp gat fic thrawart cowps; 
But a' the ſkaith that chanc'd indeed 
Was 5 on their. dowps, 


Wy faws that w To 


dae whites they toolziedy whiles they drank, 

»Till a' their ſenſe was ſmor'd ; 

And in their maws there was nae winks 
Upon the furms ſome ſnor'd: 

Ithers frae aff the bunkers ſank; ; 
Wi“ een like collops ſoor' d': 

some ram'd their noddles wi' à clank, 

Nen, like a thick ſcull'd lord, 


On poſts that day. 


"The young gudeman to bed did clim ; . 

_ His dear the door did lock in, | 

Crap down beyont him, and the rim 
Ober wame he clap'd his deck in.. 


Os 79 > 
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She fand her lad was not in trim; | 
And be this ſame gude token, 
That ilka member, lith and limb, 


Was ſouple like a docken, = 
| "Yor him that day!” » 


E PIGRAM'S. 
- 34 On the R ayal Marriage-AF, A 
QUOTH Dick to Tom“ This act appears 
+ Abſurd, as I'm alive, 


3 To take the Crown at 2 years, ö 
- 66 The wife at twenty-five! | 3 


« The myſt'ry how ſhall we explain ? 
For ſure, as Dowdeſwell + ſaid, 
„ Thus early if they're fit to reign, | 
They muſt be fit to aved.” : ' 
Quoth Tom to Dick Thau art a fool, 1 
«© And little knowꝰſt of life; 
% Alas! 'tis eafier far to rule 
1 kingdom than a wife!“ 


The Miſer and the Mouſe, 


roa Mouſe ſays a Miſer, ** My dear little Mouſe, 
Pray what may you pleaſe to want in my houſe 
Says the Mouſe, © Mr. Miſer, pray keep yourſelf quiet, 
Lou are ſafe in your periqn, your 179 5 and your 9 
e: 
A lodging I want, which &en you may: afford ; 
But none would come here to beg, boxrow, or board.” 


5 The late Mr. nn. ſpeech on che Marriage-Adt. | 
25 THE 
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THE EPHESIAN- MAT RON. 
: rum PETRONIUS. 


THERE was a lady at Epheſus in ſuch high re- 
pute for her chaſtity, that even the women of the. 

neighbouring countries came, out of curiofity, to ſee 

- her, When her huſband was carried to the grave, 
the was not content with-the vulgar form of follow 


ig the funeral with diſhevelled hair, and beating her in 
boſom through a crowd of ſpectators, but would at- it 
tend him into the ſepulchre itſelf ; where, according; le 
to the cuſtom of the Greeks, ſhe watched the corpſe, f 
and embalmed it night and day with her tears; nay, 8 
ſo violent was her grief, that ſhe determined to de- I 
ſtroy herſelf by kunger: neither could her neareſt re - \ 
lations or friends prevail with her to deſiſt from ſo 
fatal a reſolution. Even the magiſtrates themſelves 
were repulſed in the attempt; and ſhe was de- 


plored by all as the moſt illuſtrious example of ber 5 
ſex, having now- mourned. five * without- receiv- 
ing any nouriſnment. | 
A faithful ſervant waited upon ber ſorrow, . who - 
mingled her tears with thoſe of her miſtreſs, and, as 
oft as occaſion. required, renewed a lamp, Which 
burnt in the monument. Nothing elſe was talked of 
throughout: the whole city; and alk ranks of men 
confeſſed, there. never was ſuch a Riding: in ſtance of 
ane and affection. 
It happened at this very time, that the Governor 
of the province ordered certain robbers to be aſſixed. 
to croſſes, near the diſmal cave where this Vrtueus 


Ha Hay do derailed we over ber 1 interred huſband. 
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The - following night, the centinel who.watched the 


croſſes, leſt the bodies ſhould be ſtolen for burial, per- 


ceiving a light glimmering amongſt the monuments, 
and hearing the groans of a perſon in diſtreſs, was 
led, by a curiofity common to mankind, to ſee who, or 


what it might be. He deſcended therefore into the 
. ſepulchre, where, ſeeing a very beantiful woman, he 
"ſtood amazed at firſt, as at the fight of a ſpectre ;* but 


viewing the corpſe which lay before her, and perceiv- 
ing her tears and torn viſage, he ſoon. concluded, as 


it really was, that the lady could but ill. ſupport the 
loſs of the deceaſed. Upon this he went back, and 


fetched his ſmall ſupper into the monument, and be- 


gan to exhort her to. deſiſt from her ſyuperfluous ſor- | 


row; that to heave her lovely boſom with ſighs, | 
would avail nothing; that death was a neceſſary exit; 
and that the grave was a home for all: omiting no 


argument of uſe to cure a diſtempered mind. But ſhe, 


eſtarting with horror at ſo unlooked-for a conſolation, 


began to beat her breaſt wich double vehemence, 


-and tearing off her hair, firewed it upon the dead 
body. 


The ſoldier was not at all diſcouraged by this; but, 
with the ſame exhortations, , endeavoured to perſuade 


her to take ſome nouriſhment, till the maid, who 


was undoubtedly overcome by the grateful odour of 


the wine; reached out her hand to her obliging betie- - 


factor; and having recruited her ſpirits by what the 
eat and drank, began herſelf to combat the obſtinacy 
of her miſtreſs. *"And what will it avail you, (9. . 


'* lie) to ſtarve yourſelf in this manner; to bury yours . : 
| | 2 


— 
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« ſelf alive, and e your breath before heaven 
& <, requires it? | 
Think yon the happy in ; the ſhades below, 
"FT | Bak, © ſee Your tears, or liften to your woe ?” 
3 . 40 Will you revive your dead huſband in. ſpite of 
©, - fate D Or won't you rather diſmiſs this female weak - 
„ neſs, and enjoy the world whilſt you may? The 
S every body that lies before you might adviſe you to 
SD % make a better uſe of your life.? 
| None liſten with regret when preſſed to eat or 
A re. The lady, exhauſted by ſo many days abſti- 
i | nence, ſuffered her obſtinacy. to be vanquiſhed, and 
| eat with as much greedineſs as her maid, who had 
yielded before. You know. what temptations uſually 
follow a hearty meal: The very ſame arguments the 
. ſoldier had uſed to combat her deſpair, he now em- 
pPloyed againſt her chaſtity ;, and as the young fellow 
appeared neither diſagreeable nor deſtitute of wit, the 
maid was not wanting, on her part, to do him all the 
good offices The could; ſaying to her miſtreſs-— 


« Why thus unmindful of your paſt delight, 
„ Againſt a pleaſing pafſi on will you fight 1 


But why ſhould I keep- you in ſuſpence ? The 
lady obſerved the ſame abſtinence even'as to this part 
df ner body ; and the victorious ſoldier triumphed! 
WE: 1 over both.. Thus they continued together, not only | 


| . B+ the firſt mght of their enjoyment, but the next day 
| =: alſo, and the next after that:; the doors of the mo- 
13 nument being carefully ſhut, that whoever, whether 


friend or ſtranger, had come there, they would un- 

_ 7: doubtedly have imagined this moſt virtuous of wives 
* expired on the body of her huſpand. Our ſol- 

lier was ſo charmed with his miſtreſs's beauty, find | 
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the ſecret of his happineſs, that what little ſtock he 
had, he laid-out for her entertainment, and as ſoon 0 
as night came on, conveyed it into the monument. | 
In the mean time, the relations of one of the 
male factors, obſerving the remiſſneſs of the guard, . 
carried off the body in the night, and buried it. The 
poor foldier, who was wrapped up in his private plea- 
ſures when this trick was played him, finding on the 
morrow one bf the croſſes without a body, iminedi- 
ately repaired to his miſtreſs in the greateſt apprehen - 
ſions of puniſhment, and acquainted her with what 
had happened; adding, that he was fully reſolved not 
to wait his condemnation, but with his own fix ord to 
execute juſtice on his negligence ; ; that the only fa- 
-vour he begged of her was, to afford him a burjal, 
and to make that fatal place at once the" wontment 
of a lover and a huſband. KEY ade riy 2: 5 
At this our matron, as compaſſionate as chaſte, s 
- exclaimed, * The gods forbid ! that I mould, at the __ 
6 ſame time, behbld the funerals of two perſons who . | 
e are fo dear to me! I had rather hang the deceaſed i 
than occaſion the death of the living; and accord. 
ingly ordered the corpſe of her huſband to be taken | 
out of its coffin, and faſtened to the croſs whence the » 
. body was ſtolen. The ſoldier immediately put in 
execution the advice of this diſcreet lady; ; and next 5 f 'Y 
morning every one wondered, how a dead. man mould _— 
FFP Ss. > 
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THE TWA cars AN THE CHEESE. 


FROM RAMSAY, 


TWA Cats anes on a Cheeſe did light, 
To which baith had an equal right; 


But diſputes, ſic as aft ariſe, 


Fell out in Mating of the prize. 


« Fair play (faid ane) ye bite oer thick; 


4 Thae teeth of your's gang wonder quick: 


% Let's part it, elſe lang or the moon 
% Bp. chang 'd, the kebbock will be doon,“ 


But wha's to do” t They're parties baith, | 


And ane may do the other ſaith, 
Sae with conſent away they trudge, 
And laid the Cheeſe. before 7 


A Monkey, with a campſho face, 


Cleik to a Juſtice of the Peace; 


1 A Judge he ſeem'd in juſtice = | 
When he his maſter's chair had fill'd, 


* 5 : Now umpire choſen for diviſion, 
1 | Baith ſware ta ſtand by his decifion, 


* ESD Demure-he looks—the Cheeſe he pales— 

3 ; He j prives—it* 8 good ca's for the n 
„ His knife whops throw't—in, twa it fell: 

| _ He puts ilk haff in either ſhell : _ 


zig be, e we'll truly weigh the caſe, 


* 


And ſtricteſt juſtice ſhall, have place; 
Then lifting up the ſcales, he fand 
The tane bang up, the other ſtand-: 


| "=o out he took the heavieſt haff, 


And ate a knooſt o't quickly aff, 
And try'd it fyne ;—it now -prov'd light + 


Friend Cats (ſaid he) we'll do ye right.“ 


— 
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Then to the ither haff he fell, 1 ane Hl 
And laid till't teughly tooth and nail, 
Till weigh'd agait it lighteſt prov'd. 
The Judge, wha this ſweet proceſs lov'd, 
Still weigh'd the eaſe, and fil ate on, 
Till clients baith were weary grown; 

And tenting how the matter went, 

Cry*d, Come, come, Sir, we're baith content.” 
Ve fools (quoth he) and Juſtice too 

« Maun be content as well as you.“ 
Thus grumbled they, thus he went oi 
Till both the haves were near hand done: 
Poor Pouſies now the daffin fa, 

Of gawn for nignays to the Au; 
And bill'd the Judge, that he wad pleaſe _ 3 
To give them the remaming Cheeſe: 


To which his worſhip gravely ſaid, N ww, , 2 : x 5 
. "FUE dues of Court man firſt be paid. SY g 


No Juſtice pleas'd—what's 5 to the fare bo 1 
« Will but right ſerimply clear your ſcore ; * gl __ 
« That's our decreet ,—Gae hame and * 7% 
And thank us . 're win aff ſae W * 


— 


THE MITT4 AND IE w. 35 


T6 make new converts ervly'blet; , A N 


A recipe Pobatum off, | 
STERN winter, clad in froſt and ſuow, 
Had now forbade the ſtreams to flow ; + 


And ſkaiting peafants ſwiftly glide, _ 
Like e Þ oer the ſlipp*ry tide; 


. o 
— * 1 » - 4 
8 1893 
is of | Wher 
en 

1 . 

s „ © 

2 4 

: by 4 - 0 


— — — Bold 7X * #23 ©”, 


OE. Sa \ 
———— — —_— oy 
- . - - 
% 


oy — . 


388 THE CABINET OF MOMUS;, OR, 
when Mordecai (upon mhoſe-face e 


The ſynagogue you plajn might trace) 
Fortune, with ſmiles deceitful, bore 


To a curſt hole but late ſkinn'd oer: 
Down plumps the Jew ; but in a tricſe 


| Riſing, he caught the friendly ice. 


He gaſp'd ; he yell'd a hideous cry; Pe 7. 
No friendly hand, alas! was nigh, - 
Save a poor monk, who quickly. ran 


To ſuatceli from death the aches man. 1 


But when the holy father ſaw 5 ; * 
A limb of the Moſaic law, 25 g 


His hand out-ſtretch'd he quick withdrew. 
For Heaven's fake help!” exclaims the Jew. 


Turn Chriſtian firſt,” ” the father cries. , 
« I'm froze to death ! '” the Jew replies. EL 
% Froze ! (quoth the Monk) too ſoon you'll know 


A. There? s fire enough for Jews below.: * 


N — 


& Renounce your unbelieving crew, 


And help is near.” —* I do- do 1 | 


% Damn all your brethren, great and fmall,” ” 

& With all my heart Oh damn them all! 

&© Now help me out.“ There's ſomerhing more ; : 
“Salute this croſs, and Chriſt acore,” | 

There! there! I Chriſt adore,” —* 'Tis well 
& Thus arm'd, defiance bid to hell. | 

„And yet another thing remains 

„ To guard againſt eternal pains: 


« Do you our papal father hold © 
« Chriſt's Vicar, and believe all told 


* 


« By holy church! 1 do, by God. 
One moment more I'm food for cod. 
„ Drag, drag me out—l freeze I die! 


"6 Your peace, my friend, is made on high. 5 


40 Full 
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cs « Full abſolution here I give 

„ St. Peter will your ſoul receive. 5 

« Waſh'd clean from fin, and duly ſhriven, 

„Ney converts always go to Heaven: 

„No hour for death ſo fit as this; 

Thus, thus, I launch you into bliſs.” 
So ſaid; the father in a trice, 

His convert launch'd beneath the ice, 


K r R 1 
04 Blackſmith. 


MY fledge and hammer both declin'd,: 
My-bellows too have loſt their wind 
My fire's extinct, my forge decay d; 
Aud in the duſt my vice is laid; 

My eaal is ſpent, my iron's gone, 
N nails are drove, my work 1 is. done. 


On Lady Shao, in Greennoch Chirchigans. | 


HERE hes-mterr*d, beſide a N 0 
Th' oppreſſor both of poor and rich; 
How the fends and how ſhe fares, 
De'il ane hens, and as few cares. 


0 4 s Tom fone 5 in Seotland,” 


| Taboo e lies here; „ 
Deſcended of Adam and Eve? 

If- any can gang higher | 
F'ſe 0 give him en it 
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On an old Woman. 


HERE lies an old woman, wrapt in her linen, | 
Mother to James and Thomas Binnin ; 
Who, for want of a coffin, was vary ina girnel ; ? 
The earth got the ſhell, and the devil got the kirnel. 


On My. Thomas Hammond, Pariſh Clerk of Aſhford in 
| Kent, <vho was a good Man, and an excellent Backe 


Trice. 


gammon Player, and was NI. in 8 by a Mr. 


BY the chance of the die, 
On his back here-doth lie 


Our moſt audible Clerk, Maſter Hammond ; 


Tho? he Bore many men 
Till threeſcore and ten, | 
Yet, at length, he by death is 3act-£,a-mmon'd. 
But hark! neighbours, hark 
Here again comes the Clerk : | 
By a hit very lucky and nice, * 
With Death we're now even; | 
le juſt ſtep'd to Heaven, | | 
And now with us again in a Trice. - 
On @a Nobleman's Nn at Woodford Nells. 


I DREAM T that, bury'd in my fellow clay, 
Cloſe by a common beggarꝰs ſide I lay ; 
And as ſo mean a neighbour ſhock'd my pride, 
Thus (like a carpſe of quality) I cry'd ; 
* Away! thou ſcoundrel ! henceforth touch me not ; 
% More manners learn, and at a diſtance rot.“ 
Thou ſeoundrel! (ina louder tone, ery'd he) 
* Proud lump of dirt, I ſcoin thy words 1 theo; z 
We're equal now, I'Il not an inch reſign: 


This is my dunghill, and the next is thine.“ 


THE 
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| HIRCO, an old but am*tous blade, 
Had ſometime kept a pretty maid, 

| Whom to debauch he oft had try*d,. 
But had as often been deny d; 
Fair promiſes at firſt were us*d; ef 

But firſt with ſcorn the girl refus'd + 

Nor could his coin prevail upon her 

To ſell. her love, or wound her honour: 

Old Hirco thought he ne'er ſhould do't, 

And ſo gave o'er the vain purſuit,” © 
_ Hirco had all his life been one 

They call a boon companion; 

And in his houſe had always liquor 

To entertain the *Squire or Vicar, 


From bottl'd ale to good French claret; © © 


And ſtout ſo ſtale, no head could bear it. 
Man's greateſt fin, he often ſaid, | 
Was ſneaking ſoberly to bed; 

Believ'd that parting drylips was 

Of Sodom's fire the fatal cauſe ; | 
Hell's torments he did really think, 

Not ſcorching flames, but want of drink: 
He made it plain, from facred-writ, | 

That wine was for the ſtomach fit; 

And therefore he, for conſcience ſake, 

A hearty doſe would often take. 

But when enflam'd with generous liquor, 
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His pulſe, beat high, and blood mov'd quicker 3 | + 


Then Fancy brought into his arms 


His wench, dreſs'diup in all her charms; $0 abel HH 


Her ruddy cheeks, her well-turn'd noſe, 


S465 - 


0: little mouth, her-eyes like loes; 5. La 


% 
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Her leſs'ning ſhape, her ſwelling bubbies, 
Her lilly hand, and lips of fubies, © 

A thouſand beauties yet unſeen, 
That might have tempted ſaints to. fin, 
Made Hirco wiſh he durſt rene 

Th' attack he once had niade on Sue. 
What pity tis, he often ſaid. | 

So ſweet a wench ſhould die a mad 17 
That Sukey ſhould. (and whg could tell 
But that ſhe might) lead apes in hell! 


But Sue. moſt bravely had withſtood- 
_ His firſt attacks, and call'd him led. 


And filthy beaſt; and: often ſwore 

She would not ſtay-a moment-more-> : ti 
For all his gold beneath his ref, 
It e'er he talk'd his fooliſh ſtuft. 
Aw'd by her threats, old Hirco ſtrove 
To baniſh his ill: fated love- 


It happen'd, on a certain un 
That Hirco did ſome friends invite, 


About the time when ofer the nation” jo 


Roaſt beef and minc'd ede Tor 
The ſparkling glaſs went briſkly round 7 F107 4 
Each toper bravely tooth: has ground; 
And ſwore, he with'd: that Heaven's Rüter: U; 
Wou' d ſtrike him dead, if he knockꝰd under. 

The godly parſon, Wwhomvas thers,: r et bi 
Said Amen to the hearty prayer. 

T* expel the rawneſs of the beer, 


And keep:ftompplilegm&their ſtornachs d, 110 


Each made a chimneꝶit ot his noſ oe; 
And clouds of ſmoke-arount them neſe. 2 ofl 
The ſmoke the. upper regions gaimid, 


Aud round the brain the do rent Sire 0137 
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But now *twas late, the watchful cock 
Had long ſince crow'd. it twelve o clock 
And each man thought, though none had bee. 7 100K 7 
To own it, bed the proper pms ' 76 3 
Here one, extended on the floor, 

In liquor ſwam, yet call'd for imore ;: 

A ſecond ſwallow'd, whilſt he naw H bio nN bar. 
But at the laſt, went out and-ſpu'd(z;, 7 7 ; 
Another roar*d-and hoop'd aloud; © 21 7 1 Mt 
A fourth reelꝰd round the room, and vod. 
In ſpite of Hirco's old October, 1280 vil 
God da-da-damn him, he was ſob err. 
Moſt of the reſt to fleep bege n 
Amongſt 'em there was ſcarce a mau 
Had ſtrength, but Hireo and the Parſun . 
Their ſtools upright to ſet their arſe o. 
With grief the maſter of the feaſſ . 
Beheld the ſtate of ev'ry gueſtt 
He wiſh'd he cou'd, with all his heart, ra 
New vigour to em all imparts OO 
My friends, ſaid he, come let's cheer wel 905 
And briſkly take the other cu: EG 
A plague what makes you all ay r Lan Fr 

I han't got half a belly - full; 

Rouſe up, for ſhame, my jolly bey, WEEN 
Be merry, ſing, and make tere i en herr 
I've in my cellar now a tub, ; nem ttt 
Believe me, friends, of t bub'; ela ad no fk 
To keep it longer would be folly ;*- lien] 
Pl! pierce it now, and we'll be £400 5 

He ſaid; and riſing on his legs, 

Takes up a piercer, cuts ſome pegs, i) 
Seizes a tankard: thus equipt, 
Down ſtairs into the cellar lift. 


or 
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'Old Hirco' maid, twixt hope and i 


Her maſtexꝰ's laſt diſcourſe did ar 


For the” the kept her body chaſte, / 
And. love unlawful would not — 


Yet the poor girl was, often dry, als Us 
And loy'd good liquor by the bre: 
And when old Hirco was without, 


— — 


She*d to the tub, pull vent · pin out; 6 
And with a ſtraw the-cuntaing-gipſey 


Would ſometimes ſuek till-fhe'was tipſy ;: 


And as ſhe never choſe the worſt, 


This tub had often quenchꝭd her thirſt. 


But now ſhe found the: time w come 
T' acquit her, or pranounce her N 


Her maſter now muſt miſt his: kd 


Or elſe to-morrow her-would: thiak:./ 
His crew had what was miſſing ads - 
And ne'er miſtruſt his Swikey's prank: 


Nat dreaming that, by frequent 99800 12 
The ſpirit of the beer was ſpent, 

And that 'twould be but poor and Ant; "7p 

But fhe, poor ſoul, ne'er:thought of MT 


Mean while the buſy honeſt drunkard 
Had with it fill'd a ſwinging tankard 75 
And from the cellar making haſte, 
Return' d to give his friends a taſte. 
By right divine, the learned ase 


Muſt on the ale his judgment paſs «„ 
He drank a bumper, ery d, A pox, ; 


«© This curſed beer ant orthodox; 
Took t'other glaſs, and ſhook his head; 
„ O fie, . (faid he) tis flat and dead: 
As Hirco's faith was very little, 
He never could believe each tittle; 


Nos 
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Not ev'n of what was given out * 1" 4S030] 
To be damnation, but. to doubt: 6 
Much leſs he credited: a tal 
Which ſo diſgra@d:his choiceſt ale. 

On Sanctity he caſt fr DD 
Then fill'd a glafs, and ſoak'd it down. | 
But how-bewilder'd did he look + 7-56 
To ſind that Roger truth had ſpoke,; * 
He fretted, rav'd, the compaſs ſw ore, 
And curs'd till he could curſe no more. 
The Parſon cries, Why here's. à clatter ? 
% Will ſwearing, pray now, mend the matter? 
% The beer I do believe well brew'd ; 
© The fault's the veſſel's where it ſtood:; 
* 05 elſe the bung-hole. i is in fault, 

By not being ſtopt up ast ought.?? 


cl Hirco, I am either bind, + 4 


Or in a moment's time PII Hg 


The fatal cauſe of this difaſter®?- 
| Sukey went down-to light her maſter: 
But, Lord! how filly did ſhe loox! | 
Like aſpen leaves each member ſhook:; 


And ſhe was in ſuch piteous fright, 52 e 


She ſcarce had pow?r ta hold the liglt. 
Mean while the Don, by*s knuckles, found 
The barrel gave an empty ſound.” 
Surpriz'd, he cries, © I am{undone-}- | 
„Good God! why; half my beer is gone! 

The Parſon from above reply'd, : : 
Look under, and on ey'ry fide; | 
I' hold a crawn, if you but ſeek. 1 

About the tub, you'll find a lea... 
Whilſt thus the crafty Parſon ſaid. 
Hirco, by chance, lock ' on his maid. 


4 - . 
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| Diſorder'd and confus'd ſhe ffood ; "73 00? 
* Her cheeks were red with guſning blood, „e 
And from her maſter r 
Cry'd Hirco, * Sukey, I'll be burn'd © 
4 If you hart, ſome way, been the ruin 
« Of this my laſt October brewing.” 
She, trembling, on her knees did fall, 
His pardon begg'd, and told him all. — 
Said he, ** this tale will make my. friends, | 
« For want of liquor, ſome amends ; 
I'll up, and tell them all, I ſwear.“ 
For God's ſake, Sir, (ſaid ſhe) forbear. 
Lord! is there no way to atone | 
« For ſuch «fault ?'—* There is but one 
% That I can think. of (he reply*d).; 
« Pve often aſk'd,. and you deny'd | | 
A little favour : if you'll grant it, [1 
„(And now I really think I want it) 
4% P'll hold my tongue if you . 
% I'll up, and out the ſtory goes,” 
She paus d, ſhe bluſh'd, ſhe cry*d, but knew * 


- "Not either what to ſay or do. | 37 

| Mean while of kiſſing he'd his fill, „ 
Nor could he keep his fingers ſtill; wit = : 
One hand upon her boſoni lar. | 
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Whilſt t'other took a diff' rent vy & $2 
Then on a faggot-pile he laid © e | 
The tender, yielding, lovely ade * he Inq 
The wench was buxom, plump, and _ eg 
And fit to make a lover happy. e 

"Whilſt they in am'rous cats . 5 
The Parſon wonder'd at their ſtay, | 
And aſk'd them what they were about? js 
EN Hirco, « Zounds !. the'Leak's, found ouʒt 

Theo 


LS a 3 


+ CALEDONIAW HUMORIST. © of 


e Thro? which my nectar daily flows: 15 


„Be ſure (ſaid Roger) ſtop it cloſe.” 
-66 Pll try (ſaid he); but, on my ſoul, 
It is a dev'liſh —_—_ hae?” 


a n ck 2 ' N b 1 


Vrr; OR, THE MANTING Lap. 
| FROM RAMSAY, 
THERE was a manting lad in Fife, PE: 
Wha cou'd na for his very life By 4 


Speak without ſtammering very lang; 
Yet never manted when he ſang. 


"His father's kiln he anes ſaw burning, 


Which gart the lad run breathleſs mourning. 
Hameward with clever ſtrides he lap, 


To tell his daddy his miſhap. 
At diſtance, ere he react the door, 


; He ſtood, and rais'd. a hideous roar. 
His father, when he heard his voice, 


Stept out, and ſaid, Why a' this noiſe?ꝰ 
The calland gap'd, and glowr'd about; 

But nae a word cou 0 he lug out. „ 
His dad cry'd, (kenning his defect) 
„Sing, ling, or I ſhall break your neck * 


Then ſoon he gratiff®d his fire, - 


And ſang aloud Your kilii”s a fire 475 | 
Now ye'll allow there”: s wit in that, 
Jo tell a tale ſo very pat. 12 
Bright wit appears in mony a ſhape, ; 
Which ſome: invent, and others ape. 
Some ſha their wit in wearing claits 
Aud ſome in coining of new aiths ! | 


Vor, I. 8 There's 
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* _—— p % 
* 


Whoſe arm ſupports her aged mother, 
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There's crambo wit in making rhyme, 


And dancing wit in beating time ; 

There's mettl'd wit in Gory-talling, 

In writing grammar, and right ſpelling'; 
Wit ſhines in knowledge of politics, 

And, wow! what wit's amang the critics! 


4 


PARISH TYTHES. 
THE Parſon of a pleaſant village, 


'Who'd other tythes beſides of tillage, 


Being in a merry mood one day, 
Thus to the Clerk did gaily. ſay : 
„Uriah, I am told thou art 

« A fornicating Clerk at heart. 


% Now, if thou'lt own the dames thou'ſ kiſs*d, 

4 Þ'l] tell thee honeſtly 1 my liſt.“ ä 

1 With all my ſoul (the Clerk replies) 
Old Nick take him the firſt that lies.“ 


To prove their work they eager go; 


Each takes his deſk—and as each doe 
Comes into church, he who has known 


The lady gay, or fair, or brown, 


8 Muſt ſtroke his chin, and call out— Hen 7 


And t'ꝰ other muſt reply Amen 

The Clerk, thus leaning on his pfalms; : 
The Parſon, without any qualms, . 
Lolls on his bible, waiting keen Els 4 
To hem at the firſt lady ſeen. | 


The *Squire's wife, demure and fly, © 


Enters the firſt ; the Parſon's eye 
Fixes on her—he hems, Another, 


- Attracts 


- Twice he hem d. 


- Twelve hems. 
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Attracts the Parſon's quick attention: 

I ſhall not mention 

The qualities and generous faces * 

Of all the Parſon's village-graces. 

Suffice it then to ſay, eleven 

Came in; he hem *d—the Clerk ſaid, Heaven! 

Twelve more appear'd—he did afford Ste: 

Uriah cried, *'O Lord!“ 

Next was the lawy er's wiſe a fair one 

Hle hem the Clerk cry'd, © Thou'rt a rare one * 
At length, quite ſober, ſleek, and thin, - 

The Parſon's pretty wife came in. 

The Parſon hem'd—the Clerk hem'd too; 

«© Zounds ! (cries the Prieſt) that can't be true!“ 


Not true! why not? you may condemn ;- 
But Old Nick have me, but tis hem“ 


2 


THE CLOCK AND DIAL, 


AE as a Clock wad brag a Dial, 
And put his qualities to trial; 5 
Spake to him thus My een pray, 
« Can'ſt tell me hat's the time of day? 
The Dial ſaid, “ I dinna ken.“ 
„ Alack-! what ſtand ye there for then? | 
« wait here till the ſun ſhines bright! 1 ; 
For nought I ken but by his light.“ | 
% Wait. on,“ quoth Clock, 1 ſcorn his help; 2 
Baith night and day my lane I ſke lp. | 7 
Wind up my weights but anes a week, 2M 
„Without him I can gang and ſpeak ; 
Nor like a uſeleſs ſumph I ſtand, 
- * But conſtantly wheel round my hand, 


K 2 Hark, 
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« Hark! hark! I ſtrike juſt no w the hour; 


And ] am right: ane —twa— three — four.“ 


While thus che Clock was boaſting loud, 
The bleezing ſun brak through a cloud ; 
The Dial, faithfu' to his guide, 


 Spake truth, and laid the thumper's pride. 
Le ſee (ſaid he) I've dung you fair, 


(+ *Tis four hours and three quarters mair. 
„My friend (he added) count again, 

And learn a wee to be leſs vain : 

Neꝰer brag of conſtant clavering cant, 


oP And that you anſwers never want ; 


For you're not ay to be believ'd; 
Wa truſt to you may be deceiv'd. 
Be counſell*d to behave like me; 

Hh For when I dinna clearly ſee, 


41 always own I dinna ken; 


<4 And that's the way of wiſeft men.“ 


THE EXORCISM. 


N days of yore, when Roman rules 


Prevail'd, and made poor laymen fools ; | 


When wicked prieſts could fell ſalvation, 


And ſafely cuckold half the nation, 


There liv*d (as ancient annals teach) 


A wizht, old, covetous, and rich. 

There liv*d ! where liv*d-? you aſk.—At Tame— 
Which rhymes to—Rinald was his name. 

A wife he had, with ev*ry charm 


That manly, vig*rous youth might warm; ; 
Hut to his ſapleſs trunk confin'd, | 
| By parents choice, againſt her mind, 


She. 


1 
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dhe not the leaſt delight could move, 
Nor taſte herſelf the ſweets of love. 

Three thouſand pounds, at ten per cent. 

Supply'd him with a handſome rent: 

Yet ſuch a niggard was this wight, 

He'd ſeldom ſpend his pint at night; 

Nor knew he any joy in life Thu | 
Much oft'ner than he knew his wife. ec | 

For Suſan's part (fo nam'd the fair) : *- 
The mode was her peculiar care: | 
Now dreſs, now furniture; was wanted's . | 
Nor dreſs, nor furniture was granted. | 
Houſe-keeepingy truth, was charge enought* 
He could not buy much houſhold ſtuff. 
And whom had ſhe to pleaſe but him, 
That ſhe, forſooth] muſt ge- ſo trim? 

How could the woman take it well? 
Sure, *twas her duty to rebel! | 
Whate'er ſhe could, ſhe bought on truſty, | 
(Let Rinald grumble; pay he muſt:) 

So, when for int'reſt he was gone, 
The neighbours eame; the treat went on- 

The Rev'rend Rector of che pariſn 
(Some faults e' en elergymen may cheriſh) - 
Was, if you took him altogether, 

As good as &er trod ſhoe op leather. 

To him the dame repair'd ere Eaſter.— 
What then? Why then the prieſt confeſs d her: 
Then private penance was enjoin'd;. 

And acted o'er—to Madam's «Fav k 

Religion was a thing that Suſan + | 
Had ne'er before took time to muſe ow 
But learning now, from rules of art, 

That penance was its harſheſt part; 
OY 2 


* 


1 
13 
1 

i 

| 
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And finding that ſo great a pleaſure, 
She grew religious out of meaſure. 
And having gain'd ſufficient ſtrength 


To carry ſpite a woman's length ; 


She counted all her huſband's crimes 


Olk various ſorts, at divers times; 


And made a ſolemn reſolution 
To put revenge in execution. 
Mere cuckoldom ſhould not ſuffice her: — 
He muſt be by, yet ne'er the wiſer. 

When people bear a willing mind, 
Occaſion. ſeldom lags behind. 

The terrors taught us by our nurſe, 
As reaſon fails, renew their force ; 


Hence Rinald oft conceiv'd a fright, - 


From whiſp'ring winds, at dead of night. 


Sue takes the hint; improves his fears; 


Nor mouſe, nor ſpider, now ſhe hears, 


But, whip ! ſhe covers neck and ears. 


If door or window chance to clap,. 


Or, on th' offender's neck the trap, 


"F'was ſome departed ſoul returning, 
All clad in white ! with taper burning ! 


Lord! how ſhe ſcream'd, and wiſh*d for morning! 


It ſoon produc'd what Suſan. wanted 
Without diſpute the houſe was haunted !. 
Roger the prieſt muſt come, and lay 
This helliſh fiend in burning ſea. 


The night was fix d; they all prepare, 


Some ſay old Satan was in fear: 


For prieſts, with bell, and book, and candle, 


Could then the dzmon ſtrangely handle. 
*Tis very hard, in proſe or rhyme, 
Well to deſcribe the flux of time ; 


} 


For 
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For this the Reader muſt alloy, AP 
And think th* appointed ev'ning now. 
Th* appointed ev*ning brings the Rector: 
Suſan intreats him to protect her. 
Rinaldo too, in piteous fright, n 12417 
Defires he'lt make the-circle right. el} 
Hodge undertook to do his beſt :- 
Then this harangue to both addreſs'd : 
My friends, in order to proceed, 
And make this goblin go indeed, 
4 *Tis fit we all keep ad amuſſim-: 
4 You muſt lie down, and I muſt curſe bim 
% Bind up your eyes ! nor ſtir ! nor ſpeak ! 
„One fault, obſerve, the charm will break! 
4 80 Heav'n receive you to protection 
4 As you ſhall follow this direction! 
Rinaldo trembles and agrees ;- 
Then mutter*d ſomething on his knees: 2. 
But Sukey ſcream'd, (a ſubtle quean j 
As tho' ſhe had the ſpirit ſeen ! 95 2 
Ev'n Roger ſcarcely could forbear 2 
To drop a ſympathizing tear. | 
| The choſen room, one ſtory high, 
Was where our couple us'd to lie. 
A houſhold ghoſt; of tabby hue, 
Was here confin'd by care of Sue ; 
Muzzl'd, her murmuring to check, 
With Tobby's chain about her neck. 
They all aſcend the magic place; 8 
The help- mates bind each other's face; 
Then ſtretch themſelves upon the floor, 
While Roger faſtens up the door. 
The circle made, the prieſt begins; 
And firſt abſolves em from their fins ; 


' 1 
STS >» 
' 
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Then ſtoutly muſters all his forces | 


Of Latin, Greek; hard names, and curſes— Y 


Abi, foul fiend ! in rubrum mare 
A hollow voice reply d. Who are ye?” 
Then, at a thund'ring word of Greek, 


The cloſet door was heard toſqueals! ! 


Enter Grimalkin with her chain, 

And rattle round the room amair ! 
Her late confinement makes her eager; 
Her preſent load perſiſts to plague her! 


Trembling and ſweating as he lay, . 
Rinaldo wiſt'd. (he durſt not „ 
To die; —but in a nat'ral way! 


What happen'd more, Sue us'd to tell, 
She could not ſee, but ſhe could ſmell. 


Here might my epic muſe rehearſe, 


Ina. figur' d ſtile, and flowing verſe, 


How, while the real ſpirit mov'd, 
The Prieſt and Sue their time. improv'd! Ag 


(The beaux would laugh, the ladies leer, + 
Nor could the critics be ſevere!) - 
But, as the ſcene at preſent lies, 


Nature may dictate to the wiſe . 1 
What Love and Spite would prompt them to; 
What others in their caſe would do. 

The patient apt, the doctor ſtrong, 


Whate'er they did; they were not long. — 
Vnmouth'd, unchain'd, puſs play d her pranks ; 5 


«« Now riſe (quoth Roger) and give thanks!“ 

They did: and Rinald, rais'd to life, . . 

Bleſs'd the good man, and kiſs'd his wife. 
My tale to Papery thus leaning, ,. 

Is truly Catholic—in meauing. | 

| | When 
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When worn-out fixty, with fixteen, 


Ventures the wedding ſheets between 13 A 1! 


Confeſſing, tho? the fair explode, 
Intriguing then is all their mode; 
They hold it lawful, by the code. 

At leaſt they're minded of a man; 
And, if one can*t=another can. 

A coach, the fields, a friendly hoſt, 
A man's own houſe, without a ghoſt, 


(When he, poor man! becomes like no man). | 


May ſerve the purpoſe of a woman, 
Be ſhe Turk, Proteſtant, or Roman: 


For Papiſt, Proteſtant, or Turk, 


When the right workman cannot work 


To him her charms are legal booty, 


(Layman or Prieft) who does the duty : 
And who can blame the friend of beauty | bans 
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The huſband's ſelf ſhould thank che neighbour 


Who, Chriſtian- like, beſtows his labour. 
And moſt. ill-natur'd were that elf TX 
Who ſnubb'd the wife, and found herſelf | - 
Without experience, peace, or pelf ; 
When he, incapable to find her, 

Had broke the matrimonial binder. 
Beſides, twere wicked with a witneſs, 
To grudge a boſom friend that fir eetneſs, 
For which you have no nat'ral fitneſs ! 


THE 
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THE LITTLE, MAN AND MAID... 


A sons. 


HERE was a little man, and he woo'd a little maid, 


And he faid, © Little maid, will you wed, wed, wed2. 
& TL have little more to ſay, than will you, aye or nay &. 
“For little ſaid is ſooneſt mended.” 


The little maid roply*d,1% Little Sir, you've little ſaid, 


To induce a little maiden to wed; 


q You mult fay a little more, and produce a little fore, 
46 Ere I to ths church will be led.“ 


| The little man reply d, «Tf you'll be my little e 


&« I'll raiſe my little note a little higher : . 


« Tho' I've. little for to prate, yet V. little heart is 
| great; 


4 ** the little god of of love Pm on fire,” 9 


Dee 


a into the PRO: 9442 
“Or the little good. of "REP turn EE p 


The little man reply*d, and ſome fay a little cry'd 
'For his little heart was fill 4 with ſorr DW, 
© With the little that I have I will be your little wy 


And the reſt, my little dear, we will borrow.“ 


Thus did the little gent. make the little maid "ln 
For her little heart began now to beat ; 

Tho! his offers were but ſmall, ſhe accepted of em alle 
Now ſhe thanks her little ſtars for her fate. 


HOOLX. 
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HOOLY AND FAIRLY. 
A SCOTCH SONG. | 


Ol! what had I ado for to marry.? 860 

My wife ſhe drinks naething but ſack and canary: 

J to her friends complain'd right airly.: 

-Oh! gin my wife wou'd drink hooly .and fairly. 

Hooly and fairly, hooly and fairly; 
Ohl! gin my wife wou'd drink hooly and fairly. | 
Firſt the drank Crummie, and ſyne ſhe drank Garie, 
Now ſhe has drunken my bonny gray marie | 
' That carry'd me thro? the dub and the larie. 
Oh! gin my wife, &. 

If-fhe'd drink but her ain things I wad na much care; 
But ſhe drinks a' my claiths that I canna well ſpare. 

To the kirk and the market I gang but fu” OT 

Oh! gin my wife, & õ”ñ 0 

The beſt blue bonnet e'er-gaed-on my head, 

To my next neighbour? s wife ſhe's laid it in wad, 
With my bane- headed ſtaff that I loy'd ſae n 
Oh! gin my wife, &c. | | 
If there's ony filler ſhe maun keep the MEE 8 

If I ſeek but a baubee ſhe*ll ſcald and ſhe'll curſe.; 
she gangs like a queen, 1 fefimpet and ſparely. _ 
Oh! gin wy wife, &c. 
I never was given to wrangling nor ſtrife, _ 
Nor e' er did refuſe her the comforts of life; 
Ere.it come to ar I am ay for a parley.. 12 
Oh ! gin my wife, &c. 
A pint wi' her cummers 1 wad her allow; . 
But when ſhe fits. down ſhe fills herſel foug _ 
And when ſhe is fou ſhe's unco camſtarie.. 
Oh! gin my wife, &c, iT; 65 $308 09 
71 5 She 
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She rins out to the cauſey, ſhe roars and ſhe rants * 


Has nae dread o her n, nor minds her houſe 
wants ; 
But ſings ſome fooliſh lilt, as “ Up your heart Charlie,” 
Oh! gin my wife, &c. 


And when ſhe comes hame ſhe lays on the lads, 

She ca's the laſſes baith limmers and jades, 

And I my ainſel an auld cuckold carlie. 
Oh! gin my wife, &, 


' THE BROWN JUG. 
8 hy A $80NG. 
PDE AR Tom, this brown jug, that now] foams 
with mild ale, 


n which I will drink to ſweet Nan of the vale) 
Was once Tobby Filpot, a thirſty. old foul 


As &er drank a bottle, or fathom*d a bowl. 


In boozing about tas his praiſe to excel; - 
And. among jolly topers he bore off the bell. 


It chanc'd, as in dog · days, he ſat at kis eaſe, 


In his flow'r-woven arbor, as gay as you pleaſe, 


With a friend and a pipe, puffing ſorrow away, 

And with honeſt old ſtingo was ſoaking his clay, 

His breath- doors of life on a ſudden were ſhut ; 

And he dy'd full as big as a Dorcheſter butt. | 
His body, when long in the ground it had lain, 

And time into clay had reſolv'd it again, 

A potter found out in its eovert ſo ſmug; | 


And with part of fat Toby he form'd this brown jug, 


Now ſacred to Friendſhip; to Mirth, and Mild Ale. 


80 here s to my 488 ſyeet Nan of the vale, _ 
2 TULLOCH-» 
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TULLOCHGORUM, > 
3 oh SCOTCH. n 

Fiddlers, your pins in tempet fir. 
And roſet well your fiddle: ſtie ks; 1 15 Wa 1 4 * 
But banith vile Italian tricks Ss 3 

Frae out your quorum: | 
Nor fortes wi pianos mix: 


Gie' s Tillochgorum. nne! N 1 14 
'”  FERGCUSSON» 


cows, gie's a ſang, the lady cry'd IA NICE 
And lay your difputes all aſide; ng? 498 £ 
What nonſenſe is't for folks to chidde 
For what's been done before. them, Em d 
Let Whig and Tory all agree, 
Whig and Tory, Whig and Tory ; 

| Whig and Tory all agree, EY 
To drop their whigmegmorum . | 4 K jo 


. 
* . 1 


Let Whig and Tory all agree, 3 ” 9 
To ſpend. the night wi” mirth, and glee,” e 
And cheerfu? ſing alang wi? me BY 4 "; ; 


The reet-of T ullochgeru m. ĩr M8 


in 
Tullochgaruous my delight, %%% , h‚; 
It gars us a' in ane unite 3 1 
And ony ſumph that keeps up ſp ite 

In conſcience I abhar ann 1 05 
Blithe and merry wels be a hs y n * N — 
Blithe and merry, blithe al merry; eee , Y 
Blithe and merry we's'be a. N ip view 1 561 E. by 4 

To make a chearfu* uorum. „ MF 
Blithe and merry we's 9 FRE * "x 


As lang's we hae a breath to draw 3 (201207 Bar 23697 vj 
And dance, till we be like to fa, * * 

The reel of Tullochgorum. 2312 6 Dini Lak * | 

Vol. I, . There 


— 
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There needs na? be ſo great a phraſe 


5 WP dringing dull Italian tays, - © 18 
I wadna gie our ain Strathſpeys 
For half a hundred ſcore -m. 
They're douff and dow ie at the beſt, 
Douff and dowie, douff and dowie; . 
They're douff and dowie at the beſt, 
Wi' a' their variorumn. 
They're douff and dowie at the beſt: 
Their allegro's, and a“ the reſt, - _ a 
"They cannot pleaſe a Highland taſte, | 
Compar'd wi Tullochgorum, +. , 
1 Let warldly minds themfelves oppreſs © © 
£ Wie fear of want and doubleiceſs, © © 
And filly ſauls themſelves diftrefs _— 
Wi' keeping up decorum': AD og 
Shall we ſae four and ſulky fit, 
Sour and ſulky, ſour and ſulky ; 
* Shall we ſae ſour and Tulky Rt, | 
= Like auld Philolophorum? © 
Shall we fac four and ſulky fit, © ©! 30 21991 
=} Wi' neither ſenſe, nor mirth, nor wit, 
 #$ And canna riſe to ſhake a fit!: 
At the reel of Dallochgoram ? ab 


My choiceſt bleflings ſtill attend 05 rad 
Each honeſt-hearted open friend, | oa * : 115 
Aed calm and quiet be his end. i „ 
Be a! that's good before bim! ee 1 
May peace and plenty be bis Jots, . Sk N ne 
Peace and plenty, peace and plenty; = ts. RY 2 my 
May peace and plenty be his lot, 95 18 1 Ba 
And dainties a great ſtore © em! AY I, 


1 | ; May 


Fin RAE. 24.910 
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May peace and plenty be his lot, 
Unſtain'd by any vicious blot! 

And may he never want a groat 
That's fond of Tullochgorum 1 


But for the difcontented fool, 
Who wants to be oppreffion's tool, 


May envy gnaw his Totten ſoul, 
And blackeſt fiends devour him! 


May dole and ſorrow be his chance! 2 
Dole and ſorrow, dole and ſorrow; 
May dole and ſorrow be his chance! 
And honeſt ſouls abhor him! _ 
May dole and ſorrow be his chance, 
And a? the ills that come frae France, 
Whae'er he be that winna dance 
"The reel of Tillochgorum ! | 


" PAULO PURGANTI AND HIS WIFE z 
AN HONEST) zur A SIMPLE PAIR» 


BEYOND che fix'd my ſettled rules 
Of Vice and Virtue in the ſchools z —_ 121 N 
Beyond the letter of the law, | 2 
Which keeps our men and maids in awe, 

The better ſort ſhould ſet before em 

A grace, a manner, a-decorum! 

Something that gives their acts a light:: 
Makes 'em not only juſt, hut bright; ed 
And ſets them in that open fame, | | 
Which witty Malice cannot diane... 


L 2 9 


* 


{| 
'1 


* 


= yet may feel the nicer touch 
Of Wicherly or Congreve's wit. 


1 


With all my heart, 


— 


For ' tis in life, as 'tis in painting, 
Much may be right, yet much be wanting: 
From lines drawn true, our eye may trace 
A foot, a knee, a hand, a face: 
May juſtly own the picture wrought 
Exact to rule, exempt from fault; 

Vet, if the colouring be not there, 
The Titian ſtroke, the Guido air; 
To niceſt judgment ſhow the piece; 
At beſt *twill only not diſpleaſe: 


It would not gain on Jerſey's eye: 3 3 
Bradford would frown, and ſet it Pl ; 


Thus, in the picture of our mind, 
The action may be well deſign'd ; 
Guided by law, and bound by duty; 3 o 
Yet want this of je ne ſay quoy of beauty: 
And tho? its error may be ſuch 

As Knags and Burgeſs cannot hit; j 


„4 


— 


What is this talk? replies a friend, 
And where will this dry moral end 2 
The truth of what you here lay down 


By ſome example ſhauld Ca iy" bim doi 
for once; read on 


An honeſt, but a ſimple pair 


(And twenty others I forbear) 


May ſerve to make this thefis clear. 


A doctor of great ſkill and _ (7 fach ot 
Paulo Purganti was his name 
Had a good, comely, virtuous wife; 64 mist 
No woman led a better life $1 1 


dhe to intrigues was ev'n hard hearted : 
She chuckl'd when a bawd was carted ; 


e 
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And thought the nation ne'er wouꝰd three, 


Till all the whores were burnt aliſ e- 
On marry'd men that dar'd be bas. 
She thought no mercy ſhould be had 
They ſhould be hang*d, or ftary'd, or lead. 

Or ſerv'd like Ronſiſn prieſts in Sede. — 


In ſhort, all lewdneſs ſhe defy d, radfousl's Wil 1 


And ſtiff was her parochial pride. 
Yet in an honeſt way, the danumnme 
Was a great lover of that ſañꝛĩv ů 09 0 
And could, from ſeripture. take her cue/ 
That huſbands ſhould give wives their 68. K bak 


Her prudence did ſo juſtly ſteer 7 4 carrie 7 
Between the gay and the ſevere, ee 


That if in ſome regards ſhe choſe 
To curb poor Paulo in too cloſe, 
In others ſhe relax'd again, 
And govern'd with a looſer reign. 

Thus tho? ſhe ſtrictly did confine ; 
The doctor from exceſs of wine; 
With oyſters, eggs, and vermicelli, 1 3 
She let him almoſt burſt his 1 F 
Thus drying coffee was deny 'd; k 
But chocolate that loſs ſupply'd : 
And for tobacco (who could: bear TY 
Filthy concomitant of claretY 
(Bleſt revolution) one might ee 
Eringo roots and Bohea te. 

She often ſet the doctor band, I 
And ſtroak'd his beard, and bee! his hand: x 
Kindly complain'd, that after noon | * 

He went to pore on books too ſoon ; F 

She held it wholeſom er by mae 9 PQ een 

To reſt a little onthe coueh: 
E. 3. 
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He judg'd it abſolutely good, N 
„ That ſhe ſhould purge e and cleanſe her blood. 17 ä = 
Spaw waters for that end were got: 
I they paſt eaſily or not, 
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About his waiſt in bed a- nigunts 

She clung ſo cloſe for fear of Oy 
The doctor underſtood the cal; 

But had not always wherewithall. 
The lion's ſkin too ſhort, you _ 

(As Plutaret's morals-finely ſhow). 

Was lengthen'd by the fox's tail ; 

And art ſupplies where ſtrength may fail 
Unwilling then in arms to meet 

The enemy he could not beat, 


He ſtrove to lengthen the campaign, 


And ſave his forces by chicane. 
Fabius, the Roman chief, Who thus 


By fair retreat grew Maximus, 
Shous us, that all the warrior can do 


% 


With force inferior, is cunctando. 
One day then, as the foe drew near, N 
With love, and joy, and life, and dear; 
Our don, who knew this tittle tattle 
Did, ſure as trumpet, call to battle; 


Thought it extreniely a Propos 


To ward againſt the coming blow. 


To ward, but how ? Ay, there s the queſtion ; A 
Fierce the aſſault, unarm'd the baſtion. 5 


The doctor feign'd a ſtrange ſurpriſe i. 5 
He felt her pulſe, he view'd her eyes; 


That beat too faſt; theſe roll'd too quick: 


„She was, (he ſaid) or would be fick. 
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What matters it? the lady's fever. 0 | 
Continu'd violent as erer. 7 

For a diſtemper of this kind, Ore} e ert 06+ = 
(Blackmore and Hans are of my mind) © 1 
If once it youthful blood infects, 8 | =_ 
And chiefly of the female fex, | 
Is ſcarce remov'd by pill or portion, | 
Whate'er might be our doctor's notion. +. | 

One luekleſs night then, as in bed | F 
The doctor and the dame were laid, 
Again this cruel fever came, » | . 
High pulſe, ſhort- breath, and blood in flame. bn) | 
What meaſures ſhalt poor Paulo keep _: 
With Madam in this piteous taking > 


- 


She, like Macbeth, has murder'd fleep; - : - 
And won't allow him reſt, tho? waking Xe yr 3 
Sad ſtate of matters l when we dare = 
Nor afk for peace, nor offer war; ls 12504 7 


Nor Livy nor Comines have ſhown, 
What in this juncture may be done. 4 
Grotius might own, that Paulo's caſe is — 
Harder than any which he places 9 
Amongſt his bell; and his paci s. 3 
He ſtrove, alas! but ſtrove in vain, | = 
By dint of logicz/to:maimain ©» 
That all the ſex was born to grieve, 41 123 
Down to her ladyſhip from Eve. 2785 N = 
He rang*d his tropes, and preach'd up patience ; 3 
Back'd his opinion with quotations, 
Divmes and moraliſts; and run ye on | 
Quite thro* from Seneca to Bunyan. ; 175 
As much in vain he bid her try | . | 
To fold her arms, to cloſe her eye! 
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Telling her, reſt would do her wy" 
If any thing in nature cou'd. 


So held the Greeks quite PER hw Galin, , 


-- Maſters and princes: of the calling: 
So all our modern friends maintain 


| (Tho? no great Greeks) in Warwick n, 
Reduce, my muſe, the wand*ring ſong ; 


A tale ſhould never be too Jong. - 
The more he talk'd the more ſhe burn'd, 


(And whiſperid ſomething in his ear,) 


Tou wiſh!. wiſh on, (the doctor eries) 
Lord! when will womankind be wiſe? 
What, in your waters? are you mad'? ” / 


Why poiſon is not half ſo bad. 
ö 5 5 | «Pl do it 


£ 1 4 Tis kind, my dear, what you adviſe; 
8 The lady with a fight replies) 

I But life, you know, at beſt is pain, 
q by % And death is what we ſhould won ; 
1 & So do it therefore, and adieu; 
I For I will die for love of ou... 


But, to my comfort, I'm prepar d.“ 
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but Igwe you warning, 
* You'll die before to- morrow morning. 


Wet wanton wives by death be ſcar'd) 


And figh'd, and toſt, and groau'd, and turn'd!? 
At laſt, * T wiſh, (ſaid ſhe) my dear — 
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IN Borrowſtown there was a fair 
And mony a landart coof was there: | 
| Baith lads and laſſes buſked-brawley, - 
To glowr at ilka bonny wire i | 
And lay out ony era bodles 
On ſma' gimeracłs that vleas'd their noddles ; 
Sic as a Jocktaleg, or ſheers, | T8: 
Cgnfeckit ginger, plums, or pears, e 
16 1 Theſe gaping gowks twa rogues ſurvey, | 4s 
nd on their cafh this plot they lay t—- *%hg W77 
The tane, leſs like a knave than fool. 4 
Unbidden, elaim the high cockſtool, . F192 ft i 4 
And pat his head and baith Kieibands'(| 10, cpiianipe or 75 
Throw holes where the ill doer ſtan d: 
Now a' the crowd, wi mow” and een, 56163 
Cry*'d out, What does this idiot mean n. 2 5 
Fhey glowr'd' and leugh, and er thicky. ba. 
And'never thought r 7 DE. 
Till he beneath had done his Joby eee, 
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By toning pouches of the mo: _ i: 1k 
Wha now, poſſeſt of rowth of gear, * bh Fon 
Scour'd aff as lang's the coaſt was clear. Bt gn 


But wow! the ferley quickly chang d, y 5 5 8 | 
When throw their empty fobs they ring'd ; pH COM 
Some girn'd, and ſome look 'd blae wi grief, h b6d-2 15 | 

While ſome ery'd'oilt, « Fy had the ther!“ 2 * gab, 
But ne'er a thief or thief wits there, 7 02902 224 3, © £ 


Or cou'd be found | in a' the fair. Ne ISIS ON; Oc 
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The Jip, wha ſtood abogn them a. 35 2 wag 
His ignocence began to haw z 2333 
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Said he, My friends, I'm very ſorry. 

« To hear your very melancholy ſtory TE 

But ſure where'er your tinſel be, 

« Yecanna lay the wyte am ing.. 


THE FRUITLESS Wee. | 


A Pt. eee, Rag 


| IN the merry and Heentiqus reign of 1 king Charles 
the Second, the ſpirit of gallantry ſpread, like a,wild- 


- fire, from the court to the moſt remote provinces of 


Britain. The rural ſcenes, till then the feat of gatur- 


vian innocence, did not eſcape the general contagion: 


Gallantry, or libertiniſm, for the terms are ſtricily 
ſyndnimous, reigned with equal Wey; in the _——y 


palace and homely. cottage. 
A country. Squire, of good FORE had Ting con- , 


a, an inclination to enter into the holy nooſe of 
75 wedlock; but being a perſon. 'of too refined a way of 


thinking for the reigning faſhion of the times, he 
found it no very eaſy. matter to fuit himſelf in a 
conſort. Long had he continued a kruitleſz ſearch | 


from fair to fair zr and Gill found that levity and co- 


quetry. were the charaQeriflics of eyery female he 5 


made his addreſſes to. Heartily tired i in the purſuit,, 
| he had thoughts of quitting the chace, and remain» 


ing a bachelor. the Teſt. of, his life; 35 When Fortune, 


wha generally confers her favours when we leaſt ex- 


pect them, thought fit to make him amends for all 


dis paſt trouble and diſappointments, by bringing 
5 him N with a x young ladpy the. moſt accom- | 


\ 
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plied; of her feat ward ſhe was da, nb opi- 
e 031110 een '} 13H. £ 
This peerleſs duilcinea, had imbibed the- chief pare 
of her education under the tutelage of an old anti- 
quated maiden aunt, who lived in a very retired - 
Ffituation, and inveighed bitterly againſt the follies, of 
the age, becauſe ſhe, had loſt all hopes of partaking 
in them. In ſhort, ſhe was what yon may call a for- 
lorn ſpinſter. She had been a fine woman in her time, 
but had trifled away the ſpring of her life in quaint- 
neſs and coquetry, till winter had, ſiqle upon her. ime 
perceptibly, and ſilvered over her head; and her ad- 
mirers were all fled, before ſhe was aware of it, to a 
warmer climate. | She therefore deſpiſed the world, 
becauſe tlie world deſpiſed her; and nobody cares 
for me, I care for nobody, was now the burden 
of her ſong. She had brought up her niece in ſuch | 
perfect ignorance of the world, that the had never 
heard of gallantry; nor was ſhe even acquainted with 


the idiom of the word. Her innocepce, her beau, 
made ſo ſenſible an impreſſion on the Squire, that he 


married hier, though far bis inferior in point of for- 
tune. The nuptials were celebrated at the aunt's 
houſe, who is ſaid to have ſighed at the idea of joys 


ſhe was doomed. never - cruel chonght never to ex- 


-perience ! After a few days. ſpent in carouſing, ag 
is uſual upon fimilar oecaſions, the new - married cou: 


ple ſet out for the huſpand's ſeat, where they loved 


aud coded ke two turtles, finding no delight but in 
the ſociety. of each other.. | 

The Squire one day, in the midft of his dalliance 
with his charming bride, . received a letter from Lon- 


Hon, informing bim of the death of a near relation, bo 


who, had bequeathed him 2 very conſiderable legacy, 
CE and 
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and made him his execütor; and that /his-preſence | 
was abſolutely neceſſary at London, in order to prove 
1 the will. The Squire was not a little embarraſſed up- 
1 on the occaſion, as he muſt be under a neceſſity of 
__ quitting; for a while, his beloved wife, and knew not 
3 what might be the conſequence; for at that period, 

_ the ſanction of the court rendered the debauching of 
a' man' s wife as glorious a feat as gaining a. victory 
over the common enemy. Love of mammon, and love 
of wife, cauſed an alternate conflict in his breaſt: this 

moment be reſolved to forego the treaſure, and, like 

8 5 Anthony, ſacrifice All for Love; the next, he changed 
his reſolution, and reſolved to facrifice love to intereſt. 
3 for the glowing genius, and .energic expreſ- 
2 fon of an Homer: then, courteous: reader, would 

we entertain you with a poetical deſcription of a 
4 battle: Plutus and Venus ſhould have a ſound 
4% bout ät "fiſty cuffs, like aby porter and oyſter - 

e Wwench in town; there ſhould © be clawing and 
3 ſcratching, cuffing and tearing till the paper ſmoak - 
23 „ ed again: but ſince the muſes are coy, and do not 
8 « deign to inſpire us, we will &en proceed; accord- 
40 ing to our ordinary enen in ne intelligible | 
„„ 55 GA ine 
W. © The mered thirſt be! Mitre gd the predomi- 
=. nance; and the Squire reſolved to goto London; 
2 but knowing his ſpouſe to be the ſimpleſt, beſt natured 
creature lving, he could not think of parting, till he 
had firſt given her a little wholſome advice, howto 


RS As 


regulate her conduct in his abſence.” 0 Having brought | 
his ſermon to a concluſi oni he told Her Hie had one. Ha- | 
vour to aſk, which he conjured her not to refuſe him; 


| T he 8909. creature was all condeſcenſion ; and promiſed 
| een e 
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| faithfully to perform his commands. Having ſworn. 
her to 6bedience, ** My dear, (aid he) the favour 
1 would aſk, and which I entreat you, as you love 
“ me, ſtrictly to comply with, is this: That if ary 
man, let him be who he will, ſhould ſpeak to you 
s during my abſence, you will anſwer No, to what- 
* ever queſtions e atks you.” She replied, with a 
_ gracious ſmile that pierced quite through his heart, s 
that his injunctions were too eaſy not to be complied. 
with; and that ſhe” withed he would make trial of 
her love and obedience by ſome more difficult tak. 
No married man, we believe, will doubt that this 
amiable condeſcenſion in his ſpouſe ſent the Squire oft ©: 
with à heart glowi ing with content and confidence. K 
As ſoon as his back was turned, his) toving wife,” _ 
who grieved as much for a ſhort abſenice*az*thers de ⁵ 
for the death of a huſband, took. a ſolitary turn” ir (_ 7 
the garden, to endeavour to alleviate the violence "of. Y 
her affliction. At that very inſtant a ſpruce young” - | 
officer, gallantly capariſoned, was riding along the 
garden-Wwall. The army, it is well known, is the _ 
very quinteſſence of gallantry; and a red edat carries = 
with it the fame irrefiſtible magic as à purſe of gui. 1 
neas; that is, when it is well covered with lace: _ 4 
whether or no it would retain its virtue delpoled ok | 
that owanint=aire#" The officer remained,” for 
ſome * time, wrapt” in admiration at the ſi ght of ſo 
beauteous dn object : Lilies and roſes were nothing 
compared to the native bloom on her checks. He 
felt himſelf touched with that ſoft, tender paſſenm 
which poets deſcribe as a nectareous cup, of whickz " 
even gods themſelves Us not diſdain” to taſte, "Like! = 
an undaunted hero, he reſolyed itnmediately"t6! t: 
No. III. Vol. I. rr > Ro. 2 


ot 


. your indulgence for the liberty I take of intru- 


7 


122 THE.CABINET, or MOMU$, AN 


tack the fortreſs ; and the only point that remained 
- undecided. was, Whether to proceed by ſap or by 
ſtorm ? After ſome little heſitation, he determined on 
the. former, as the ſureſt method; and doubted not 
to have undermined the walls before the garriſon was 


aware of his: intent. He toqk off his hat, and making 


a. low, bow, 66 Madam, (faid he, in a voice more 


oe charming than that of Philomel) I. humbly intreat 
4 _ding upon your, privacy : I am quite a ſtranger in 
0 theſe parts, and have loſt my way; pray do me 
« the favour to inform me, if this is the road to 
« London i * The lady, yielding due obedience to 
her buſband's commands, anſwered him in the nega- 
tive. He begged ſhe would be pleaſed to tell him 
what road to keep; and ſtill received the lame aps, 
& 5k . | 

„The officer, finding 8 der in the ads 
venture, reſolved. to vary the diſcourſe. Madam, 


4 (faid he) will it be. diſpleaſing to you, if I do my. 


6 ſelf the honour of taking a, turn with you in the 


<, garden Ft No, Sir,“ replied ſhe.- . oN 9 hope | 


6 (continued he) that you will not be offended, if T 
« entreat the favour of you to open me the door. 

«4 No, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe ;; and immediately opened it,— 

He) inſtantly, alighted, in raptures, and, ber king 
her hand, took a tour round the garden with her; 
but was not a, little ſurprized that ſhe ſhould anſwer 
inthe negative to every queſtion he aſked. However, 


he did not ceaſe entertaining her upon the ſcore of 


gallantry, with which he thought the did not ſeem diſ- 
pleaſed. Madam, (ſaid he, v. hen dinner · time 


5 «+, approached). you would not have, me leave you, I 


Preſume „ M Ns, sir, ſaid 5 —5 You wag. not 
ä be 


* 
4 
4 
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* be be pleased if I put my horſe in the fable, and do 
e myſelf the honour of dining with you? She {till . 
anfwered | in the negative. | | 


4 


The officer having put up his nag, waited upon his +76 
fair 1 incognita into the Aining- room, where they found ; 


the dinner ready ſerved ; and dined together. When 989 


the table was diſſerved, the officer, whoſe go fore 
tune had increaſed his uſual flow of ſpirits, ſeeing 2a 
late lie in the window, took it up: and hay 


8 
tained a negative permiſſion from the lady, to enters . 


' 
tain her with a * of his GENS ſug the fol? 
lowing air :. | RE i 

; $-- - 0: * | 0. 3 
p 5 ö To win * mold 1 Won 0 „ 7 


Au irs I eva: . 1 2 94 


Na coutier,; now beau, and dow *(quize 3," a 1 8 * 
Now metry and glad; © 3 2 | die Ie; + 
4 Now pining and ſadg:'* ma N 07 20. LO 
— | Dut egad T drew neue the nightre $41" A» 
| "10 00's «> J 262016542 - 
Wich þittous moan „„ Ss 
A ME madeiniyfelf known rn 4 
To n matron/experienc'd_ahd wiſe 5 1 7 ML OP 4 
L Says ſhe, take the aid 2 uo nn $45 > * 
r Of red con and cockade, on Df nom Þ ' 
"6 1 warrant you'll carry the prigys.: + wvidtiregcls of 
en-, Fong, gh WS RS IT 
5 And Whip -in a trice, : 7 74 2125 te 
FP Spy in uniform gallantly lad: 
N Do. * My bus'nefs. was done, 5 Weg 
| For her heart I ſoon won. „„ 
This eee . . WER. 5 
- Having ended this ſonnet, highly to th approba- -Y 
tion of the fair lady, who was infinitely delight - 3 
Ee . M2 e with 4 1 
| | | | 
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with that ſpriglitlineſs and freedom of behaviour com- 
mon to gentlemen of the army, he propoſed a ſecond 
tour in the garden; which was as readily accepted by 


the willing dame, During this ſecond tour, the.of- 
ficer entertained her with all the vivacity and good- 


humour he was maſter of; hoping to make an im- 
preſſion on her in His Hvour When it drew towards 


evening, he aſked her if ſhe ſhould be difpleaſed at 


his attending her to the tea-table ? and receiving the 


| uſual negative i in the affirmative, immediately waited 


on her thither. 'Egad, thinks he to himſelf, if ſhe , 
does but continue a little longer in this humour, I 
would lay an even wager, that I come in for a night's 
Lodging before I have done. When they had fipped 


their tea, and the equipage was removed, Will 
„ you be offended, lovely fair one, (ſaid he) if I 
e ſtay ſupper with you, and lie here to-night ?”'— 


„No, Sir,“ ſte replied, as before 

When ſupper · time came, doun they fat, moſt ami- 
cably. The wine, which was generous, was a rein- 
forcement to the officer's courage; and ſoon elevated 
him to ſuch a pitch, that he drew near his charmer, 


and, claſping her in his arms, My dear (ſaid he) 
I am ſure you will not be angry if T raviſh a kiſs 
4 from thoſe ſweet pouting lips.“ No,” replied ſhe, 


in a languiſhing tone, expreſſive of the ſoft defires 
that glowed within her breaſt. Tranſported to find 
her ſo compliant, he imprinted numberleſs kiſſes on 
her ruby lips, and reſolving to firike home while the 
iron was hot, My angel, (faid he) will it not be 


e difagreeable to you, to give me part of your bed to 


night? The comelineſs of the young officer, to- 
© gether. with his gallantry and good-humour, had 
made ſo complete a conqueſt of her heart, that ſhe _ 
n | 8 found 


LAY q 
— ́ — z —U 7 2 


CALEDONTAN HUMORIST, + 128 9 | 


found no difficulty in anſwering No, according to her _— 
dear huſband's directions. The officer immediately i 
offered her his hand; and conducting her to her bed- 
chamber, they ſtept into bed together, /ans ceremonie. 

Here we muſt beg leave to draw the curtain, and 
cloſe the ſcenę till the enfuing morning, when the of- *F 
ficer aroſe ; and having expreſſed his gratitude, in tze 
politeſt terms, for all fayours received, inſiſted on her 
accepting for his ſake, a diamond ring which he wore 
upon his finger: and ſhe, as moſt ladies would have 
done in her place, faid No, but took it. 

The officer having ſaddled his horſe, purſued his © 
journey, not a little delighted with his romantic ad- 
venture, He reached the metropolis about dinner- 
time, put up his horſe at an inn, and ordered ſome- 
thing to be dreſſed for his dinner; but. on the land- ; 
lord's informing him there was an otUinary i in the 
houſe, to which five or fix gentlemen were juſt ready 
to fit down, he agreed to make one with them, for 
the ſake of company. After the cloth was taken 
away, the bottle began to circulate pretty freely; : and " 
the diſcourſe turning upon gallantry, the young officer © | 
could not withſtand the temptation he had to relate | 4 
the adventure of the garden, little 1 imagining "that aux 
one in company took an intereſt in it: but the huſ- 
band's ill flars had conducted him to the very ſame 
ordinary, in order to make him witneſs of his 1 
diſhonour ! The oflicer, tis true, omitted to inform 
the company of the lady's name; and the name of the 
- village where ſhe reſided; for, in reality, he was ig- 

norant of both; ; but had he neither deſcribed the | 
houſe, nor the lady's perſon, the cireumſtance of ber 23 
anſwering in the negative to all his demands, was 1 
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TOR of the horned fraternity. However, he dif- 
ſembled his . chagrin, and reſolved, if poſſible, to 


ſcrape, an acquaintance with the officer, for which pur- 


poſe he begged to have the honour of his company to 


| ſupper. that night; which requeſt he very civilly com- 


plied with, 


During the time of ſupper, after ure upon | 


— topics, the huſband aſked him, what ſtay he 


Fo propoſed making in town ? The officer aſſured him he 
muſt ſet out again in two days at fartheſt. The huſ- 
band finding by his diſcourſe, what he too well knew 


before, that they ſhould both travel the ſame road, 
told the officer that, intending to ſet out about the 
ſame time, he ſhould be glad of his company; and as 
his houſe would be but very little out of the way, in- 
filed upon his promiſe to ſup with him, and ſtay a 
night: to which kind requeſt the officer, who was a 
boon companion, and who diſtruſted nothing of his 
deſign, readily conſented. The huſband immediately 
diſpatched his ſervant, with invitations to the princi- 


pal relations of his wife, to ſup with him on the night 


of his arrival: his deſign being, to make the officer 


relate dis adventure again in their preſence, that they 


might be ſenfible in how tender a point his wife had 
injured him; and make 1 no oppbſit ion to his obtaining 
a divorce. | 


His ſpoule, little SER what a ſnare had been 


laid for her, provided a very elegant entertainment. 


The relations were punctual to their appointment; 


but the huſband, who was apprehenſive his gueſt 
might remember the houſe again, took care not to ar- 


rive till pretty late. When they came in, they found 
the company ready ſeated, and the ſupper ready to 
ſerve up. Ti he oy, with"! 15 eur Fa ſa- 
ann 
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luted che ladies round; and his quondam miſtreſs 
among the reſt: but as he had not the leaſt ſuſpicion 'Y 
of meeting with her here, and was befides. enga ged. in 
ceremonials with the reſt of the company, he did nt a 
recollect her at that time; but ſhe, hoſe attention ) 
was not ſo much engaged, ſoon- recollected the ſea-· 
tures of her lover. She wondered what his buſineſs 
could be with her huſband, , and trembled leſt he 
+ ſhould be indiſcreet enough to diſcloſe. the ſecret of 
their amours ; ſhe would gladly have ſpoke to him, ; 
but that was impoſſible, as her huſband had ſeated him 
1 next himſelf, and engaged him fo cloſely in converſa · 
tion, in order to withdraw his attention from his wife, 
that, maugre all her repeated endeayours, ſhe could 
not obtain a regard. 

As the majority of the company conſiſted of fe- 
males, it was ſome time before the firſt peal of con- 
verſation was rung; at length however, wondrous to 
relate! a ſhort. interval of filence enſued, dur ing 
which, the huſband took an opportunity of treating 
his gueſt to favour the company with a repetition of 

the pleaſant adventure he had related at the inn; and 

the officer, who was a man of conſummate politeneſs, 
and never required preſing, imme die complied : 
with his requeſt, | 
While the officer proceeded in his narration, the 
huſband, who hugged himſelf in the undoubted ſuc- 
ceſs of his ſcheme, eyed his wife attentively, to {ce 
whether he could obſerve any alteration in her counte- 
nance : but he ſhould have remembered the Run 
A woman's wit is ready at invention.“ 2 
His ſpouſe, who knew her honour was at ſtake, und; 2 
that all was loft, unleſs ſhe found an expedient to make 


berſelf k known to her gallant, immediately addreſſed her- 
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ſelf to him: * Sir, (ſaid ſhe) you have not drank one 
& glaſs of wine yet ; give me leave to hob or nob with 


4 you and calling a ſervant, ordered him to bring 


two glaſſes of port, into one of which ſhe privately | 
conveyed'the ring he had given her at parting, and 
preſented it herſelf to the officer ; who, having almoſt 
brought his ſtory to a concluſion, would have finiſhed : 
it before he drank ; but ſhe infifted fo very obligingly 
on his complying, that he could not in good man- 
ners refuſe. In drinking, he perceived the ring in the 
bottom of the glaſs ; which he knew to be the ſame. 
he had preſented to his bedfellow ; but how great was - 
his aſtoniſhment, when he recollected, in his hoſt's 


_ wife; the features of his miſtreſs! He endeavoured to 


ſhift. the diſcourſe, by the introduction of ſome foreign 
topic; but the huſband, who waited impatiently for 
the concluſion of his ſtory, preſſed him to continue, 
At this inſtant, Mars, that cuckold-making deity, in- 


treated, nor intreated i in vain, his fair miſtreſs Venus, 


not to leave her votary, a brother ſoldier in the lurch; 
but kindly to extricate him from the difficulty he la- 


boured under. N 17 Why what more would you have, | 


_ replied the inſpired officer ?- 66: Juſt as I had got into 
< bed to her, one of the window-ſhutters flapt to with 


&-ſuch violence, that it awakened me, —in no very good 
& humour, you may imagine, to find myſelf thus diſap- 


pointed in a ſcene of imaginary bliſs!' „ Bleſs me! 
_ & (cries madam, Who now, recovered from her panic) 


«© it was nothing more than a dream then; $22.66 N othing 


miſtreſs inviolate, and defeated the ſcheme the poor 


cuckold had formed, to render her diſgrace public. 
b RICHARD 


\ 


2 


more I aſſure you, madam,” replied the officer ; who, | 
by this ſubtle evaſion, preſerved the reputation of his 


i: 
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RICHARD: COEUR DE LION ; 
Ax. ANCIENT BALLAD: $f) 


On which is founded the Dramatic Piece 1 that Names 
now performing with the greateſt Apes at beth 
Theatr (ATP 


— 5 ” . 
— P — 
— 


A NOBLE Chriſtian Warrior, 
King Richard of this land, 

For fame amongſt our worthies brave 
Now orderly may ſtand, - 

The God of battles gave him ſtill 
A gallant great command, 


To fight for our Sayiour t Chrit.. 


Richard Coeur de Lion, i in \ this land... 
A noble Engliſh name ; 
It fills the world with wonders greats, 


With honour, and with fame: 2885 : ON 4 
Then gallantly, good-f6ldiers all! 


| * 


Come thunder out the ſame, NNN : 


2 ©; - 7 * * . K 
That fight, &c. ſis got tt cg 
; * * — f * 1 
* ve y : p 


When as fair Jeruſalem, -;; , don 5 rout 10h TD 


The city of our Lord. 
Lay mourning all in heavineſs, «tt af 
Conſumed by the ſword ; | n 
To ſuccour her, all Chriſtendom Fort ee | 
Did willingly accord, FF 
And to fight, e. r . 
Then marched forth, moſt drive and bold; 11 1 K 
King Richard, from the lane 
Of noble knights and gentlemen; 13 
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The mighty Duke of Auſtria, 


Wofully complaining all” 2 
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With him a warlike band, 
To fight tor Jeſus Chriſt his name 
©- $0 long as he cou'Iſtand. | 
All folders of our Saviour, &c. 


But, by the way, ſuch chances chere 
King Richard did betide,, 
That many of his ſoldiers 
For want of victuals dy; d. 
A gew ſupply this noble king 
Was forced to provide, 
To fight for, &c. 


91144 


To whom he came for aid. 
For all his kingly Eourtefies, s, 
His ſuccours were deny'd ; . 


But took him pris ner cons, . 


irn 


And baſely him betray d; 77 9 tat 
Not fighting for, &. . , _ 

His noble knights and ſoldiers 8 WG. 
With ſorrow went aways. 5 Tho oof ail 5 


That e'er they ſaw the day 
That ſuch a noble king as he 


A pris'ner there ſhould taps 
And fight not for, Sc. 


When they were here providing 
A ranſom for his Grace, 

The Duke's own ſon irrev'rently- . 
'King Richard did abaſe ; 

Por which, with one ſmall. bot oꝰ th? ear, 11 

He kill'd him in that place, 


In honour of our Saviour, &c. . 


#£ aw vs 
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With that into a dungeon en | nt e of 1 

This noble king was caſt, Land nh o 

wherein a lion (all in rage) a 

Provided was in haſte, Ur 

: To combat with this famous king „ 
| So long as life did laſt, _ 3 

The ſoldier of our TE: Nee, . 


But gentle pity moved muß 
The daughter of that duke: 
Who deeply wounded was with love / e 
"Proceeding from his look!!! 
| For which to fave his princely. life 
| She kindly undertook, 2 ny 
In honour of our orf Ae. f 


A rich embroider'd fark; of fil 10 am of 
She ſecretly convey'd e l 1 
Into the dungeon where the king it erh bogvd bitt 
For execution ſtaid; avi Ready ul 57h 
The which to fave his gentle lle, V 
An inſtrument was male. 
In honour of. our Saviour, big. p 


For when the hunger-ſtarved beaſt. 


Into the dungeon came 
With open mouth, to ſwallow dune ens v4 n 
He nimbly took the ſame, - l 


And ſtoutly thruſt it, down his biet, 
The lion thus to tanie, de 


In honour of our Saviopr, Kc. 


And ſo, with valiant courage, he 951 1 0 
Pull'd out the lion's heart! K 805 ®, 
Which made che Duke e his mY * 


ere - . 
3 " * ” . 4 . 2 
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In fearful manner ſtart; 
To fee this Royal Engliſh King 
Now play fo brave a part, 
Tn honour of our Saviour, &c. 


I am no pris'ner, ſaid che King, 
For T am now ſet free ; = 
The country and our law of arms 
Command it ſo to be: 
And thus to England's bleſſed ad 
Moſt joy fully went he, 
In honour of our Saviour, &c. 


But left his deareſt wh behind, 
Who gently ſav'd his life, 

With promiſe to return again, 
"To make her then his wife. 


But ſtill revenge and bloody war 
Did breed them further ſtrife, 


In fighting for our Saviour, xc. 


The noble hearts of Engliſhmen, ip Sh 
That cou'd endure no wrong ; 


For good King Richard muſter'd then © 


A valiant army ſtrong, 


To paſs the ſeas of Acon wall˖s 


To lay #he fame along, 
In honour of our Saviour, Fe. 


So fierce confumitg fire — fs ord 
Into that country came, 

Deſtroying all the cities brave, 
And towns of ancient fame; 


ill thoſe the wrongs King Richard had 


Were righted by the ſame, 
In honour of our Saviour, &c. 


But 


: 
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But in his prime of martial worth 


This noble King was lain ; 
Deep wounded with a poiſon'd ſhaft 
That pierc'd his princely brain. 
Such ſorrowing moan was long time made 
Amongſt his warlike train, 
Still fighting for our Saviour, &c. 


But chiefly by his lady fair, 
So loyal and ſo kind, 


That nothing but revenge thereof 


Poſſeſſed tilt her mind. 
To know the cauſer of his death 
Were rich rewards aflign'd, 
To the honour of our Saviour, &c. 


Upon the murth'rer (being found) 
Much cruelty was ſhown. 
By her command, bis ſkin alive 
Was flay'd from.fleſh and bone; 
And after, into duſt and air 
His body it was thrown, 
In honour of our Saviour, &c. 


Let ended not this lady's grief 
For him ſhe-lov?d ſo dear; 

Deep ſorrows even broke her heart, 
As plainly did appear : 

And both were buried in one grave. 
Thus true-love's.end you hear, 
| That died for our Saviour, &c. 


Did ever lady, for her love, | 


More ſtrangely undertake ? 
Did ever daughter in this kind, 


N 
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A grieved father make? 
Did ever princeſs end her life 
Thus for her true-love's ſake? | 
And all for our Saviour, &c. 


HALL OW. FAIR. 


FROM FER GUSSON. 


AT Hallowmas, whan nights grow lang, 


And ſtarnies ſhine fu? clear, 
Whan fock, the nippin cald to bang, 
Their winter hap-warms wear; 


Near Edinbrough a fair there hads, 


I wat there's nane whaſe name is, 

For ſtrappin dames and ſturdy lads, 

An' cap an' ſtoup, mair famous 
Than in that 85 


Upo' the tap o' ilka lum 
The ſun began to keek, 


An' bade the trig- made maidens come 


A ſightly joe to ſeek 


At Hallow- fair, whare browſters rare 


| Keep gude ale on the gantries, 
An' dinna ſcrimp ye o' a ſkair 
O' kebbucks frae their pantries, 


Fu fa't that day. 


Here country wh in bonnet blue, 
An' eke his Sunday's claiſe on, 

Rins after Meg wi' rok'lay new 
An' ſappy kiſſes lays on: 


She'll 
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She'll tauntin ſay, Ye lilly — f . 


«Be-o* your gab mair ſpairin'; 
He'll tak the hint, an”-erieſh her loof 


Wi' what will buy her fairin” | 55 555 


To chow that day. 


Here chapmen billies tak their ſtand, 
An' ſhaw their bonny wallies ; 

Wow, but they lie fu” gleg aff hand 
To trick the filly fallows. . 


Hegh, Sirs ! what cairds an' tinklers come, 


An' ne'er-do-weel horſe-coupers, 
An' ſpae-wives, fenzying to be dumb, 
Wie a' liclike landloupers, 
To thrive that _ 


Here Sawny cries, frae Aberdicny 
© Come ye to me fa need; 
« The braweſt ſhanks that &er were ſeen, 
„ 1'Il fell ye cheap an' guid: 
& 1 wyt they are as protty hoſe 
„As come frae weir or leem ; 1 
Here tak a rug, an” ſhaw's your poſe. 
% fForſeeth, my ain's but teem 


„An' light this day.” 


Ye wives, as ye gang thro? the fair, 
O mak your bargains hooly ! 
O' a' thir wylie lowns beware, 
Or, fegs ! they will ye ſpulzie. 
For fairnyear poor Meg Tampſon got, 
Frae thir miſchievous villains, _ 
A ſcaw'd bit o' a penny note, 
That loſt a ſcore a ſhillins 
To her that daß? 
N 2 
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The dinlin drums alarm our ears; 
The ſerjeant ſcreechs fu? loud, 
A' gentlemen. an' volunteers 
That wiſh your country gude, 
Come here to me, an' I fall gie 
« 'Twa guineas an“ a crown, 


A bowl o punch, that, like the ſea, 


3 Will ſoum a lang dragoon 
« Wi eaſe this day. 


Without the cuiſlars prance an' nicker, 
An' owr the ley- rig ſcud; 


In tents the carlies bend the bicker;- 


An' rant an' roar like wud, 
Than there's fic yellowchin an“ din 
Wi“ wives an' wee · anes gablin, 
That ane might true they were a · kin 
To: a“ the tongues at Babylon, 
Confus'd that day. 


Whan | Phorlaus ligs in Thetis' lap, 
Auld Reikie gies them ſhelter, 

Whare cadgily they kiſs the cap, 
An' ca't round helter- ſcelter. 

Jock Bell gaed furth to play his freaks; 
Great cauſe he had to rue it, 

For frae a ſtark Lochaber aix 
He gat a clamihe wit | 

| Fu? fair, that night; m 


% Ohon! (quo he) I'd rather be 
By fword or bagnet ſtickis, +5 


„ Than hae my crown or body wi? ? 


6 Sic deadly weapons nickit.“ 


* 


9 4 


— 
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Wy? that he gat anither ſtraik, 
Mair weighty than before, 
That gar'd his feckleſs body aik, 


Rar (ove thip:olllagyeres 7 0X Þ:5.T ) 


Fu' red that * 


He peching on the cawſey lay, 
WP kicks an' cuffs weel fair d; 
A Highland aith the ſerje ant gae, 
* She maun pe ſee our kard.““ 
Out ſpak the weirlike corporal, - 
„ Pring in ta trunken fot-*? * 


They trail'd him ben, an' by my auh = 5 


He paid his drunken groat 
| For that neiſt er. 5 


Gude fock, as ye come frae the fair, 
Bide yont ſrae this black ſquad ; 5 

There's nae ſic ſavages elſewhere 
Allow'd to wear cockade. | 

Than the ee lion's ee ma, 
Or tuſk o* Ruſſtam bear 

Frae their wanruly fellin paw 

Mair cauſe ye hae to fear 

Your death that FO: 


A wee ſoup drink dis unco weel 
To had the heart aboon ; 
It's gude as lang's a canny e 
Can ſtaun ſteeve in his hon; 
But gin a birkie's owr weel fair? 4. 25 
It gars him aften ſtammer 
T0 pleys that bring him to the Guard, 
i An' eke the Council chaw mir 11 00 
Wi' ſhame that day. a 
3 
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AN AMOROUS ANECDOTE OF CHARLES 
THE SECOND. 


WHEN Lord Rocheſter was reſtored again to the 
favour of King Charles II. he continued the ſame 


extravagant purſuits of pleaſure, and would even uſe 


" freedoms with that prince, whom he had before ſo 


much offended; for his ſatire knew no bounds, his 


Invention was lively, and his execution ſharp. He is 
ſuppoſed to have contrived, with one of Charles's 


miſtreſfes, the following ſtratagem, to cure that mo- 


narch of the nocturnal rambles to which he addicted 
himſelf. He agreed to go out one night with him to 


viſit a celebrated houſe of i intrigue, where, he told his 
Majeſty, the fineſt women in England were to be 


found. The king made no ſcruple to aſſume his 
> nwſual diſguiſe, and accompany him; and while he was 


engaged with one of the ladies of pleatire, ſhe being 

before inſtructed by Rocheſter how to behave, pick- 
ed his pocket of all his money and his watch, which 
the King did not immediately miſs. Neither the 
people of the houſe, nor the girl herſelf, was made 
acquainted with the quality of their viſitor ; nor had 
the leaſt ſuſpicion who he was. When the intrigue 
was ended, the King enquired for Rocheſter ; but was 
told he had quitted the houſe without taking leave : 
—but into what embarraſſment was he thrown, when, 

upon ſearching his pockets, in order to diſcharę ge the 
reckoning, he found his money gone! He was then 
reduced to aſk the favour of the Jezebel to give him 
credit till the next day, as the gentleman who came in 


. 


with him had not "returned, who was to have paid | 
for both, The conſequence of this requeſt was, his 
* being | 
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being abuſed and laughed at; and the old woman told 

him, that ſhe had often been, ſerved ſuch dirty tricks, 
and would not. permit him to ſtir till the ,reckoning 
was paid; and then called one of her bullies to take 
care of him. In this ridiculous diſtreſs ſtood the 4 
Britiſh monarch——the priſoner of a bawd ; and the 
life upon whom the nation's hopes were fixed -put in 
the power of a'rufan ! After many altercations, the 
King at laſt propoſed that ſhe ſhould accept'a ring, 
- which he then took off his finger, in pledge for her 
money ; but this-ſhe likewiſe refuſed, and told him, that 
as ſhe was no judge of the value of the ring, ſhe did 
not chooſe to accept ſuch. pledges... The king then 
defired that a jeweller might be called to give his 
opinion of the value of it; but he was anſwered, that 
the expedient was impracticable, as no jeweller could 
then be ſuppoſed to be out of bed. After much in- 
treaty, his Majeſty at laſt prevailed upon the fellow to 
knock up a jeweller, and ſhew him the ring ; which as 
ſoon as he inſpected, he Rood amazed, and enquired, 
with his eyes fixed upon the fellow, who he had got 
in his houſe ? To which he anſwered, . A black- 
« looking ugly ſon of a w——, who had no Warp 
ein his pocket, and was obliged to pawn his ring.“ 


« The ring (ſays the jeweller) is fo immenſely rich, 
© that but one man in the nation could afford to wear 


<« it, —and that one is the King.” The jeweller, be- 
ing aſtoniſhed at this accident, went out with the 


bully, in order to be fully ſatisfied of ſo extraordinary - © ; : 
an affair; and as ſoon as he entered the room, he fel! ⁵ 
on his hoes, and, with the utmoſt reſpect, preſented . 1 


the ring to his Majeſty, The old Jezebel and bully, on 
knowing the extraordinary quality of their gueſt, were 
now confounded, and aſked pardon moſt ſubwiſlively 


_ 


* 
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on their knees. The King, in the beſt-natured marr 
ner, forgave them; and, laugbing, aſked them whe- 


93 


5 


ther the ring would not bear another bottle? 

Thus ended this adventure, in which the King 
learned how dangerous it was to riſque his perſon in 
night<frolies ; and could not but feverely reprove Ro- 
cheſter for acting ſuch a part towards him. However, 


e ſincerely reſolved, never again to be guilty of the 
like indiſcretion. | | 


a . " | 
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" THE FROLICSOME DUKE: 


FROM DR, PERCY 'S COLLECTION» 


Pow Ld 


5 Now, as fame does report, a young Duke keeps - 


a caqurt; 
One that pleaſes his fancy with. frolicſome- ſport : : 
But amongſt all the reſt, here is one I proteſt, 


Which will mike vou to ſmile when ou hear the. 
748 true jeſt, | 


on A poor tinker he found, lying drunk on the ok 
E As ſecure in his ſleep as if laid in a ſwound. 


The Duke ſaid to his men, e Richard, 
4 and Ben, 5 


Take him home to my palace; W with him 


&« then.“ 


- Ofer a horſe he was laid, and with care ſoon convey*d 


To the palace, altho' he was poorly. array*d ; 


Then they ſtript off his cs, both his er ſhoes, | 


and hoſe ; 


And they put him to bed for to take his repoſe, 


Having 
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#75: 3 Wg pull'd off his ſhirt, which was all over: durt, 
a Wey did give him clean holland, this was no great 


hurt. . 
On a bed of ſoft down, like a Lord of reno n, 
They did lay him to fleep the drink out of his crows 
In the morning when day, then admiring he lay, 115 
For to ſee the rich chamber both gaudy and gay. 


No he lay ſomething late in his rich bed of fate, 
Till at laſt Knights and *Squires they on him did wait:; 
And the chamberling bare, then did likewiſe declare, 
He defir*d to know what apparel he'd wear? 
The poor tinker, amaz'd, on the gentleman gaz d, 
And admired how he to this honour was rais'd. 


_ Tho? he ſeem'd ſomething mute; yet he choſe-1 a 
rich ſpit, 
Which he ſtraitways put on, without longer diſpute . 
With. a ſtar on his ſide, which the tinker. oft.ey*d,. 
And it ſeem'd for to ſwell him no little with pride; | 
For he ſaid to himſelf, Where is Joan my ſweet wife ? 
Sure ſhe ever did ſee me ſo fine in her life,” T 


Fr om a convenient place, the right Duke his 8000 
Grace 

Did obſerve his behaviour in every caſe. 

To a garden of ſtate on the. tinker they wait, 

Trumpets ſounding before him: thought he, this 13 

great: 
Where an hour or two, 8 walls he did view. 
With commanders and Squires in ſcarlet and ne . 


A fine dinner was dreſt, both for him and his giefls: : 
He was plac'd at the table, above all the reſt;, © 


In a rich chair, or bed, lin'd with fine crimſon red, 


With a rich golden canopy over his head. 
As 


— 


ä Re ᷣ—ęꝛ̃;ꝭ — K rr 
_ 


Like a right honeſt ſoul, faith, he took off his bowl, 
Till at laſt he began for to tumble and roll 
From his chair to the floor, where he fleeping did 


And they catry'd him ſtrait where they found [TRY 


. 1 


5 Such a krolic before I think neyer was play'd.” ” 


- Nay, and five hundred pounds, with ten acres of ground. 


25 N ah and Jo oan * ſweet wife ſnall my Ducheis attend.“ | 
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As he fat at his meat the mutic play*d ſweet, 9 
With the choiceſt of ſinging his j joys to complete, i g 


While the tinker did dine he had plenty of wine, 
Rich canary, with ſherry, and tent ſuperfine. 


4 — J £ <6 


ſnore, 


Being ſeven times drunker than ever before. 


Then the Duke did ordain, they ſhould firip him 


amain, a BJ 


And reſtore him his old leather garments again, 


»Twas a point next the worſt, yet perform it they muſt; 


at firſt. 


Then he ſlept all the night, as indeed well he might; 
But when he did waken, his joys took their flight. 


A or his glory to him ſo pleaſant did ſeem,.. 
That he thought it to be but a mete golden dream 5 


Till at length he was Dare to the Duke, ror! he 
Tought: © 


For a pardon, as fearing he'd ſet him at . 
But his Highneſs, he faid, * Thou'rt a jolly bold blade; 


Then his Highneſs beſ poke wma a new-ſuit and chat; n 
Which he gave for the ſake of this frotieſome joke; 


„Thou ſhalt never (ſaid he) range the country around, 
4 Crying old braſs to mend; for Ill be thy good friend: 


Then 
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Then the tinker reply'd, « What! muſt Joan, my 
e ſweet bride, | 
«Be a lady in chariots of pleaſure to ride? „ 
Muſt we have gold and land ey*ry day at command? 
Then I ſhall be a Squire I well underſtand. 


„Well, thank your good Grace, and your love Iembrace: 
„ was never before in ſo happy a caſe," ; $427 78, e 


LOCHFIN HERRING 8. 


The Britiſh Fiſhery, the glory of the Britiſh Empire, * 
ing at laft rouſed the united nation from its lethargy. 
and a general ſpirit for improving that Great Otjed of 
Albion Grandeur having at laſt arrived, the Compiler 
Halters himſelf the introduction of an Epiſtle on thay 
Subje, from the celebrated Allan Ramſay to his po leſs 
diflinguiſhed than familiar friend Lieutenant Hamilton, 
on receiving a barrel of Loch, Arn Herrings from the lat- 
ter, will not be unacceptable to his Readers ; the more. 


eſpecially as it proves that Favourite Scheme to have been 
long ago looked for in the North, 


YOUR herrings, Sir, came hale and fer; ® ; 
In healſome brine a ſoumin'; 3. 
Fu' fat they are, and guſty gear, 
As e' er I laid my thumb on! | 
Bra ſappy fiſh . 
As ane cou'd with | | 
To clap an fadge or ſcan : . 5 
They reliſh fine 2 & 
Good claret wine, 2 
That gars our cares ſtand Von. 


* Wholeſome ; without fault or hlemiſh. 


Right 


80 * e 2 my _ 1 4 i - 
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Right mony gabs wi' them ſhall gang 
About Auld Reckie's ingle ; 1 \: 
| When kedgy carles thinkna lang, 
Where ſtoups and trunchers jingle. 
| | Then, my friend leel, 
| Me toſs your heal”, 
Aud, vin band brag, advance 
| What's hoorded in 


. {IS Lochs Broom and Fin + 
Might a0 4 the ſtocks of F Fance. 


A Jolly ſum to carry on | * 
A fiſhery's þ t deſign'd; | 0 
Twa million gude of teiling pound. 
Wt: B/ men n of money” s fign'd. 
Ih 5 e Had ye but ſeen 
3 How unco keen 
And Pang 925 were about it; 
„ That we are bauld, 
isnt rich, and auld 
Farren, ye ne 'r wad doubted. 


Now, now, 1 hope we'll ding the Dutch 
As fine as a round Robin, 
Gin greedineſs to grow ſoon rien 
Invites not to ſtock- Jobb gBRgg © 
| That poor boſs e e WL 
Of ſinking trade. N 
And weather glaſs politic, . [ 
Which heaves and ſets 5 = 
| As public gets TEE S = 
A heezy, or a wee kick, | 4 | 


+ Two lochs, on the Teller ſeas where wy of herriggs are . 
caught. | | 
+ The Royal Fiſhery ; ; the ſucceſs of which ought to be the with : 
of m”—_ lover of his nr. | {- 


F = 
Ys # 
1 
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Ty, fy ! but yet I hope *tis daft went ty 
Io fear that trick's come hither ; er i 
Na, we're aboon that dirty craft „ 
is. Of biting ane anither. 1 
The ſubject rich | 
Will gie a hitch lh 
| T? increaſe the public. gear ; „„ 
| When on our ſeas, „ 
Like biſy bees, e 
Ten thouſand fiſhers „ 
cod we catch the united ſhoils f 5 1 4 
That crowd the Weſtern Ogg. 
1 The Indies wou'd prove hungry holes, 35 F 
. Compar'd to this our Goſhen. . * * 5 55 4 
1 Lites; let's.to wark N 3 42 


'7 = Then fk and faithfa' cure up: Los of og * 
1 | Sin ſae we join, 45 26 ole ee 1 
'Y We'll eleck i in coin "20 2143 ee | 1 
re a' the ports of Europe. 5:1 6 e, 
; Thanks t ye, Captain, for this brauch, n 
Okt our ſtore, and your favour:: pda 
Gin I be ſpar'd your love to match 5 
Shall ſtill be my endeavour. LETS. 
Next unto you. 
My ſervice due 
Pleaſe gie to Matthew Cummin, "a " | 
4. | Wha with fair heart G, 
2 Has play'd his part, 3 
Quad ſent them true and trim in. e 5 | 
1 8 A. Pt Nd and one of the magiliees of Glaigons. 1 ; 
! os I. „ ON c INGRA - 


9 
— 
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- INGRATITUDE PUNISHED. 


'A DERVISE, venerable by his age, fell ill in the 
- houſe of a woman, who had been long a widow, and 
| lived in extreme poverty in, the ſuburbs of Balſora. 
He was ſo touched with the care and zeal with which 
ſhe had affiſted him, that at his departure he ſaid to 
her, I have remarked that you have wherewith to ſub- 
<< fiſt alone, but that you have not ſubſiſtence enough 
to ſhare it with youronly ſon, the young Abdallah. 
4 If you will traſt him to my care, I will endeavour to 
acknowledge, in his perſon, the obligations I owe to 
&.you for your care of me.” The good woman received 
his propoſal with joy; and the Derviſe departed with 
the young man, advertiſing her; that they muſt per- | 
form a journey, which would laſt near two years. As | 


. they travelled he kept him in affluence, gave him ex- 
dodellent inſtructions, cured him of a dangerous diſeaſe 
with which he was attacked. In fine, he took the 
ſiame care of him as if he had been his own ſon. Ab- | 

dallah a hundred times teſtified his gratitude to him | | 
for all his bounties ; but the old man always anſwered, 3D 
My fon, it is by actions that gratitude i is proxed J | 
we ſhall ſee, in a proper time and place, whether ; 
4 you are ſo grateful as you pretend.“ 
One day, as they continued their TY they found 
themſelves in a folitary place, and the Derviſe ſaid to 
Abdallah, My ſon, we are now at the end of our 
« journey ; I ſhall employ my prayers to obtain from 
4 Heaven, that the earth may open, and make an en- 
_ & trance wide enough to permit thee to deſcend into 
4 a place, where thoa wilt find one of the greateſt 
© 6 treaſures that the earth incloſes in her bowels, 
| « Haſt thou courage to deſcend'i into this ſubterranean 


f | C ? « yault??? 
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& vault! 55 continued he. Abdallah ſwore to him, he 
might depend upon his obedience and zeal. Then 
the Derviſe lighted a ſmall fire, into which he caſt a” 
perfume; he read and prayed for ſome moments, 
after which the earth opened, and the Derviſe then 
faid to him, . Thou mayeſt now enter, my dear Ab- | 
e dallab ; remember that it is in thy power to do me 
tea great ſervice, and that this is, perhaps, the only 
opportunity thou canſt ever have of teſtifying to me 
e that thou art not ungrateful. Do not let thyſelf be 
© dazzled by all the riches that thou wilt find there; 
«think only of ſeizing upon an iron candleſtick with 
| © twelve branches, which thou wilt find cloſe to a door: : 
1 te that is abſolutely neceſſary to me; come up imme- 
1 « diately, and bring it to me.“ Abdallah promiſed 
every thing, and deſcended boldy info the vault ; but 


forgetting what had been exprefity recommended tod 
him, whilſt he was filling his veſt and his boſom witn 


| the gold and jewels which this ſubterranean vault in- 
| eloſed in prodigious heaps, tlie opening by Which he 
had entered cloſed of itſelf. He had, however, pre- 
fence of mind enough to ſeize upon the iron candleſtick 
which the Derviſe had ſo ſtrongly recommended to him; 
and, though the ſituation he was in was very eerrible, 
he did not abandon himſelf to deſpair ; and, thinking 
only in what manner he ſhould get out of a place which 
might become his grave, he apprehended that the vault 
had cloſed only becauſe he had not followed the order 
of the Derviſe ; recalled to his memory the care and 
goodneſs he had loaded him with; reproached himfelf 
with ingratitude, and finiſhed his meditation by hum- 
bling himſelf before God. At length, after much pain 
and inquietude, he was fortunate enough to find a narf? 
roy paſſage which let him out of this obſcure case 
0... though 


— — nc „IK ee 
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thc: agh it was not till he had followed it a conſiderable 
way, 1 he perceived a ſmall opening, covered with 
briars and thorns, through which he returned to the 
light of the ſun. He looked on all fides, to ſec if he 
could perceive the Dervite, but in vain ; he deſigned to 


deliver him the iron candleſtick he fo much wiſhed for, 


and formed a defi gn of quitting him, being rich enough 
with what he had taken out of the cavern, to live in af - 
fluence, without his aſſiſtance. 


Not perceiving the Derviſe, nor remembering any 
of the places through which he had paſſed, he went on 


as fortune directed him; and was extremely aſtoniſhed 
to find himſelf oppoſite. to his mother's houſe,. which 
he imagined ke was at a great diſtance. from. She im- 


mediately enquired after the holy Derviſa. Abdallah 


told her frankly what had happened to him, and the 


danger he bad run to. fatisfy his unreaſonable deſires x. 


he afterwards ſhewed her the riches with which he was 
loaded.. His mother concluded, upon the fight of 
them, that the Derviſe only deſigned to make a trial 
of his courage and his obedjence, and that they ought, 


to make uſe of the happineſs whieh fortune had pre- 
| ſented to them; adding, that doubtleſs ſuch was the 


intention of the holy Derviſe, Whilſt they contemplat- 
ed. upon theſe. treaſures. with avidity ; whilſt they 


were dazzled with the luſtre of them, and forming a, 


thouſand projects in conſequence thereof, they all va- 
nifhed away before their eyes. It was then that Ab- 
dallah fincerely reproached himſelf with his ingratitude 
and diſobedience ;- and, perceiving that the iron candle - 
ſtiek had reſiſted the enchantment, or rather the juſt 
puniſhment: which thoſe deſerve. who do not execute; 
what they promiſe, he ſaid, proſtrating himſelf, — 
4%. What has bappened to me is uſt ; I have loſt what 

& L bad 
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© Thad no defign to reſtore; and the candleſtick, which 
J intended to deliver to the Derviſe, remains with 
„ me. It is a proof that it rightly belongs to him, and 
the reſt was unjuſtly acquired. As he finiſhed theſe 
words, he placed the candleſtick m the midſt of their. 
little houſe. 


When the night was come, without reflecting upon 


it, he placed the light in this candleſtick. Immedi- 


ately they ſaw a Derviſe appear, who turned round 
for an hour, and diſappeared, after having thrown. - 
them an aſpre. This candleſtick had twelve branches. 


Abdallah, who was meditating all the day upon. what- ID 


he had ſeen. the night before, was willing to knows * 
what would happen the next night, if he put a light 
in each of them. He did ſo, and twelve Derviſes ap- 

peared that inſtant; they turned round alſo for an 
hour, and each-of them threw an aſpre as they diſ- 


appeared. He repeated every day the ſame ceremo- 


ny, which had always the ſame ſueceſs; but he never 


could make it ſucceed more than once in twenty - four 
hours. This trifling ſum was enough to make his 


mother and himſelf ſubſiſt tolerably : there was a time 


when they would have deſired no more to be happy; 


but it was not *conſiderable enough to change their 


fortune : it is always dangerous for the imagination 
to be fixed upon the idea of riches; The fight of 
what he believed he ſhould poſſeſs ; the projects: he 
had formed for che employment of it; all theſe ws. 
had left ſuch profound traces in the mind of Abda 

lah, that nothing could efface them. Therefore, ſee- 
ing the ſmall advantage he drew from the candle- 
ſtick, he reſolved to carry it back to the Derviſe, in 
hopes that he might obtain of him the treaſure he 


had ſeen, or at leaſt find again the riches which had 


O 3 vaniſhed 
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vaniſhed from their fight, by reſtoring to him a thing 
for which he had teſtified ſo earneſt a deſire. He was 
fſo- fortunate as to remember his name, and that of 
the city where. he inhabited. He departed, therefore, 
immediately for Magrebi, carrying with: him his can- 
dleſtick, which he lighted every night; and by that 
means furniſhed himſelf with what was neceſſary on 
the road, without being obliged to implore the aſ- 
fiſtance and compaſſion of the faithful. When he ar- 
mved at Magrebi, his firſt care was to enquire in 
what Houſe, or in what convent Abounadar lodged. 
He was fo well known, that every body told him his 
habitation. He repaired thither directly, and found 
fifty porters, who kept the gate of his houſe, hav- 
ing each a ſtaff with a head of gold in their hands. | 
The court. of this palace was filled with. ſlaves and f | 


domeſtics.. In fine, the refidence of a prince could 14 
not expoſe to view greater magnificence. Abdallah, | 
firuck with- aſtoniſhment and admiration, feared to- 
proceed. Certainly, thought he, I either explained 
myſelf wrong, or thoſe to whom I addreſſed myſelf. 
| defigned to make a jeſt of me, becauſe I was a ſtrange#z 
this is not the. habitation of a Derviſe, it is that of a 
King. He was in this embarraſſment, when a man. 3p 
 Proached. him, and ſaid to him, * Abdallah, thou art 
welcome; my maſter, Abounadar, has long expect · 
ed thee.” He then conducted him to an agreeable 
and magnificent pavilion, where the Derviſe was ſeated... 
Abdallah, ſtruck with the riches he beheld on all ſides, 
would have proftrated himſelf at his feet, but Abou- 
nadar prevented him, and interrupted him when he. 
would have made a merit of the candleſtick, which 
he preſented to him. Thou art but an ungrate ful 
4 wretch (faid he to him): Coſt thou imagine that 
: | thou 
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% thou canſt impoſe upon me? I am not ignorant of 
« any one of thy thoughts; and, if thou hadſt know 
te the value. of this candleſtick, thou never wouldft * 
ci have brought it to me: I will make thee ſenſible of 
its true uſe.” "Immediately he placed a light in each 
of its branches ;. and, when the twelve Derviſes had - 
turned for ſome time, Abounadar gave each of them a 
blow. with a cane; and in. a moment they were con- 
verted into- twelve heaps of ſequins, diamonds, and 
other precious ſtones, ** This (faid he) is the proper 
<«-uſe to be made of this marvellous candleſtick. As 
to me, I never deſired it, but to place it in my cabi- 
net, as a taliſman compoſed by a fage whom I re- 
*©-vere,.and am pleaſed to expoſe it ſometimes to thoſe 
< who come to viſit me. And, to prove to thee (added. 
che) that curioſity. was the only occaſion. of my- 
«ſearch for it, here are the keys of my magazines, 
<< open. them and you ſhall. judge of my riches ; ; thou 
halt tell me, whether the moſt inſatiable miſer would 
not be ſatisfied with them? Abdallah obeyed him, 
and examined twelve, magazines, of. great extent, ſo 
full of all manner of riches, that he could not diſtin- 
guiſh what merited his admiration moſt; they all de- 
ſerved and produced his deſires. The regret of hav- 
ing reſtored the candleſtick, and. that of not having. 
found out the ule.of it, pierced the heart of Abdallah. 
Abounadar ſeemed not to perceive it; on the contrary. 
he loaded him with careſſes, kept hw ſome days in his 
houſe, and.commanded him to be treated. as himſelf. 
When he was at the eve of the day which he had fixed 
for his departure, he ſaid to him, Abdallah, my ſon, 
I believe, by what has happened to thee, thou art 
*-corrected of the frightful vice of ingratitude; ho- 
Lever, I owe thee a mark of my aſſection, for having 
«+ undertaken. 
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undertaken ſo long a journey, with a view of bringing 
me the thing I had defired : thou mayeſt depart, I 
*ſhall detain thee no longer. Thou ſhalt find. to- mor- 


<-row, at the gate of my palace, one of my horſes to 
carry thee ; I make thee a preſent of it, as well as of 


- - whom flave-who ſhall conduct thee to thy houſe ; and two 


„ camels loaded with gold and jewels, which thou 
6c ſhalt chuſe thyſelf out of my treaſures.” Abdallah 


Laid to him all that a heart ſenfible to avarice could ex- 
preſs when its paſſion was ſatisfied ; and went to lie 


dawn till the morning : arrived which was, fixed for his 


departure. | 
During the night he was lil axitate 8 withbut being 
able to think. of any thing but the candleſtick, and what 


it had produced. I had it (ſaid he) ſo long! in my BH # 


« power ; Abounadar, without me, had newer been 
„the poſſeſſor of it: what riſks did T not run in the 
& ſubterranean vault? Why does he now poſſeſs this 
« treaſure of treaſures ? Becauſe I had the probity, or 
* rather the folly, to bring it back to him: he profits 
„by my labours, and the danger IJ have incurred in 
« ſo long a journey. And what does- he give me in 
return? Two camels loaded with gold and jewels. In 
i one moment the candleſtick will furniſh him with 
« ten times as much! It is Abounadar who is un- 
„„ grateful! What wrong ſhall I do him in taking this 
« candleſtick ? None certainly, for he is rich: and 
«© what do I poſſeſs ? Theſe ideas determined him at 
length to make all poflible attempts to ſeize upon the 
candleſtick. The thing was not difficult, Abounadar 
having intruſted him with the keys of. his magazines, 
He kü where the candleſtick was placed; he. ſeized 
upon it; wa it at the bottom of one of the ſacks, which 
ZN +11 | he 


* 


*. 
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he filled with pieces of gold and other riehes, that he 
was allowed to take; and loaded it, as well as the reſty 
upon his camels. He had no other eagerneſs how than 
for his departure; and, after having haſtily bid adieu 
to the generous. Abounadar, he delivered. him his 
keys, and departed with his horſe, his m_ and twos- 
camels.” 

When he was ſome days journey Rom Balſora, he 
ſold his ſlave; reſolving not to have a witneſs of his 
former poverty, nor of the ſource of his preſent riches, 
He bought another; and arrived without any obſtacle at 
his mother's, whom he would ſcarce look upon: fo 
much. was he taken up with-his treaſure. His firſt eare 
was to place the loads of the camels and tlie candle- 
ſtick in the moſt private room of the houſe ; and, in | 
his impatience to feed his eyes with his great Pes 
he placed lights immediately i in the candle ſtick. The 
twelve Derv iſes appearing, he gave each of them a 
blow with a cane, with all his ſtrength, leſt he ſhould 
be failing in the laws of the taliſman: but he had not 
remarked that Abounadar, when he ſtruck them, had 
the cane in his left hand. Abdallah, hy a natural mo- 
tion, made uſe of his right; and the Derviſes, inſtead 
of becoming heaps of riches, immediately drew from 
beneath their robes each a formidable club, with which. | 
they ſtruck -him ſo hard and fo long, that they left- 
him almoſt dead, and diſappeared ; carrying with 
them all his treaſure, the camels, the horſe, the lave, 
and the candleſtick. 

Thus was Abdallah puniſhed by poverty, and als. 
molt by death, for his unmeaſurable ambition, which, 
perhaps, might have been pardonable, if it had not 
heen accompanied by. an-ingratitude as wicked as it 

was 
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was audacious; fince he had not {5 much as the re- 
ſource of being able to conceal his perfidies from the 


too e 7 of his nnn. 5 
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THE FAIR, NUN. 


| "FROM" LA FONTAINE» - 
on STE 

. WE ſage Carteſians, who profeſs 
Ourſelves ſworn. foes to emptineſs, 
Aſſert, that ſouls a tip-toe ſtand  _ 
On what we call the Pineal Gland; 
As weather-cocks. on ſpires are plac'd, .. 
To turn the quicker with each blaſt... 


This granted, can you think it ſtrange - 


We all ſhould be ſo prone to change; 
Ev'n from the go- cart, till we wear 
A ſattin cap i'th? elboy- chair? _ 
The follies that the child began 
Cuſtom makes current in the man 3 
And firm by livery and ſeiſin, 
Holds the fee - ſimple of his reaſon. 
But ſtill the guſts of love we find 
Blow ſtrongeſt on a woman's mind: 
Nor need I learnedly purſue 
T he latent cauſe, th* effect is true: 
For proof of which, in manner ample, 
I mean to give you one example. 
Upon a time (for ſo my nurſe, 


Heav'n reſt her bones! began diſcourſe) 


A lovely nymph, and juſt nineteen, 
| Began to languiſh with the ſpleen, - 


In gold brocade extremely gay, 
All on a ſudden grew preciſe, 


Declaim'd againſt the growth of vice: 3 


A very prude in half a year: 
And. moſt believ'd ſhe.was fincere., 
Necklace of pearl no more ſhe wears, 


That's ſanctify'd to count her pray'rs. 15 


Venus, and all her naked loves, 
The Reformado Nymph removes; 


And Magdalen, with ſaints and martyrs, 6 
Was plac'd in their reſpective quarters. 
Nor yet content, ſhe cou'd not bear 


The rankneſs of the public air; 
*T'was ſo infected with the vice 


_ Of luſcious ſongs and lover's fighs,!  _ 


So moſt devoutly would be gone, 
And ſtrait poſſeſs herſelf a nun. 

A youth of breeding and addreſs, , 
And call him Thyr/s, if you pleaſe, 


Who had ſome wealth to recompence 111 | 


His ſlender dividend of ſenſe; 
Yet cou'd, with little thought and care, 


Write tender things to. pleaſe the. fair ; 
And then ſucceſſively did grow 
From a Halt-wit a finiſh'd Beau 

For fops thus naturally riſe 

As maggots turn to butterflies! 


This ſpark, as ſtory tells, before 


Had held with Madam an amour; | 


Which he, reſolving to purſue, 
Exactly took the proper cue: 
Aud on the wings of love he flies 
To Lady Abbeſs in diſguiſe, 


CALEDONIAN HUMOREST, 
She who had ſhone at balls and play, 
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And tells her he had brought th' adyowſon 
Of ſoul and body to diſpoſe on. 
Old Sanctity, who nothing fear'd 
In petticoats without a beard, | 
Fond of a proſelyte and fees, qò - 
Admits the fox among the geeſe. 

Here Duty, Wealth, and Honour prove, 
- "Tho? three to one, too weak for Love: 
+ And to deſcribe the war throughout, 

Would make a glorious piece, no doubt: 
Where mortal virtues might be ſlain, 
And riſe, and fight, and fall again. 
Love ſhould a bloody myrtle wear, } f 


And, like Camilla, fierce and fair, 
The Nun ſhould charge. But I forbear. 
All human joys, tho? ſweet in taſting, 

Are ſeldom (more's the pity !) laſting. 

The Nymph had qualms, her cheeks were pale; 
Which others thought th' effects of zeal : - 
But ſhe, poor ſhe, began to doubt, '; 
{Beſt knowing what ſhe*d been about) 
The marriage earneſt- penny lay | 

And burnt her pocket, as we ſay. 

She now invokes, to eaſe her ſoul, 

= The dagger and the poiſon*d bowl; 
| And, ſelf-condemn'd, for bre ach of vow, 
| 
| 


Io loſe her life and honour too; 
Talk'd in as tragical a ſtrain as 
Jour craz*d Monimias and Roxanas. 
But as ſhe in her cell lay fighing, 
Diſtracted, weeping, drooping, dying, 
The Fiend (who never wants addreſs 
To ſuccour damſels in diſtreſs) 


15 Appearing 
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Appearing, told her he perceiv'd | 
The fatal cauſe for which ſhe griev'd ; : UA 

But promis'd her, ex cavilier, . 5 fe 
She ſhould be freed from all her fear; | + 
And with her Thyrſis lead a life 4 

De void of all. domeſtic ſtrife, 

If ſhe would ſign a certain ſcrawl. 

Ay, that ſhe would, if that was all. | 
She fign'd, and he engag'd to do 1 ; 
Whate'er ſhe pleas'd to ſet him to. 1 
The Critics muſt excuſe me now; . 

They both were freed, no matter how: 

For when we Epic Writers ute 

- Machines to diſengage the Muſe, 

'We're clean acquit of all demands; 

The matter's left in abler hands: 

And if they cannot looſe the knot, . 

F Should we be cenſur'd? I think not. * 
Y The ſcene thus alter'd, both were gay; 1 
g For pomp and Plane who but they ? } 

Who might do ev'ry thing put pray. * 
Madam in her gilt · chariot flauntd 1 
And Pug brought ev'ry thing ſhe wanted: [ He 
A ſlave devoted to her will: 7% 
But woman will be way'ring till ! 

F'en vice, without variety, 

Their ſqueamiſh appetites will eloy. * 
And having ſton from Lady Abbeſs 1 

One of our merry modern Raddies, . ot 
She found a trick ſhe thought would paſs, 187 5 
And prove the Devil but an Aſs! d 
His next attendance happen'd right, . 

Amidſt a moonleſs ſtormy night, PEA 


Vol. I. 2 : When 
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When Madam and her Spouſe together, 
Gueſs'd at his coming by the weather. 
He came. — * To-night (ſays he) I drudge 
To fetch a Heriot for a judge : 
A gouty nine-i'th*-hundred' knave. 
But, Madam, do you want your flave ? 
I need not preſently be gone, 
-« Becauſe the Doctors have not done. 
« A roſy Vicar and a Quack 
Repuls'd me in my laſt attack! 
“% But alkin vain, for mine he is: | 
« A fig for both the faculties,” f 
The Dame produc'd a fingle hair; J 
But whence it came I cannot ſw ear: 
Yet this I will affirm is true, 
+ Trewtd like any bottle crew. 
19 | Fe: <6 Sir Nick (quoth.ſhe) you know aus all.; 
We Ladies are fantaſtical, j: 5.55 204 
25 You ſee this hair?“ 4 Yes, Madam. — © Pray, 
In preſence of my huſband, ſtay 
« And make it ſtraight; or elſe you grant 
Our ſolemn league and covenant 
35 1s void in laws? — © i, I on it.” 
| And ſo he ſets to work upon it. 
| | | He tries, not dreaming of a cheat, 
If wetting would not do the feat. | 
_ And *twas in truth, a proper notion : : 
But ſtill it kept th* elaſtic motion! 
Well, more ways may be found Ws one 


To kill a witch who will not drown. BY 
« Tf I (quoth he) conceive its nature, | | 
4% This hair hath floutiſh*d near the water: 
« *Tis criſp*d with cold; perhaps, and then 
The fire will make it Araight again,” * 
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In haſte he to the fire applies itt. 
And turns it round and round, and eyes it. 


« Heigh jingo, worſe than *twas before! 1 


The more it warms it twirls the more.” 

He ſtamp'd his cloven foot, and chaf d: 

'The huſband and the lady laugh'd. - _ 
Howe'er, he fancy'd, ſure enough” 

He ſhou'd not find it hammer-proofs 

No Cyclops e'er at work was warmer 

At forging thunder-bolts or armour” 


Than Satan was: but all in vain. 


Again he beats, —Tt curls again! 


At length he bellow'd, in a rage, ; 2 
This hair will take me up an age oO 
„ This take an age! (the huſband ſwore 77777) 


„ Z—ds ! Betty has five hundred more. 
„More! Take, your bond (quoth Pug) ; adieu: 


++ Tis loſs of time to ply for you. + + 
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By Mr. Dax, of Lincoln ee Drmn- Fields, n $8 = 


EET: the great and the grand, with profuſſon of wealth, | 
| Deſtroy their content, by impairing their health ; 


Be it mine to ariſe with the Goddeſs of Moin, 


And repleniſh my ſtrength in a full flowing horn. 


In fair Summer's blythe reign o'er the meadows I'll rove, 
Then retire to the ſhade in ſome neighb'ring grove;; 
Where, free from.thoſe troubles which others ne 

My bliſs w ill conſiſt in a jug s of brown ale. 
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While worlds won't allay the ambition of kings, 
Nor all the parade which their conſequence brings; 
To laugh at their pomp, at their ſtate ne'er repine : 
My ambitions compris'd in a flaggon of wine. 


When U read of engagements, where channels of blood 
Embru'd the ſad field, and appear'd as a flood, 

I ſtroak my round chin, and declare as J gape, 

I reliſh no blood, but the blood of the grape. 


If Þ hear of a place, which our true hearts of oak 

Took by ftorm, when envellop'd 1 in enemy s ſmoke; ; 
draw out my *kerchief, my viſage to wipe, | 
With, J fancy no ſmoke, but what puffs from my ER * 


When Winter's clill ſway tips the mountains with ſnow, 


And congeals in their courſe all the currents below; 
At home, with my fair one unfrozen I toy; ; 
For he ne'er can congeal our ſmooth current of; * . 


Should this be deem'd ſtrange, 1 reply, i in return, 
Cupid's kindPd a paſſion that ever will burn ; 


And where there's a fire, *twould be ſtrange, each a grees, 
If the froſt were fo hard as to make theHame freeze! 


5s Sach i is onr condition, untainted with ptide ; 1 
Our years glide in peace with pure pleaſure ally'd : : 


All other enjoyment I baniſh my life, 


7 


en I ag cer my wine © and my wife! 


— 


Jom o BADENYON. * 
* SONG. 


#5 WHEN firſt 1 came to be a man, 


Of twenty years or ſo, 


47 I thought myſelf a handſome youth, 


And fin the world would know. 
In 
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CALEDONIAN HUMORIST. £0) 
In beſt attire 1 ſtept abroad, 


With ſpirits briſk and gay; 
And here and there, and ev'rywhere, . 
Was like a morn in May. | 
No care I had, nor fear of want, 
But rambl'd up and down; 
And for a beau I might have "_— . 
In country or in town. | 
I till was pleas'd where'er I went; 3 
And when I was alone, | 
Itun'd my pipe, and pleas*d elf, 
2. John o' Badenyon. 


Now in the days of youth ful . 
A miſtreſs I muſt find; 

For love, they ſay, gives one an air, 
And een improves the mind? ; 


On Phillis fair, above the reſt, - 


Kind fortune fix d my eyes; 


Her piercing beauty truck my Fe | 
And ſhe became my choice : | 


To Cupid then, with hearty pray r. 


I offer*d many a vo-π rr 


161 


* 


And danc'd and ſung, and ſigh'd and — 


As other lovers do: 
But when at laſt 1 breath'd my flame, 
I found her cold as ſtone ; * 


I left the girl, and tur'd my pipe 


To John o' Badenyon. 


- When love had thus my heart beguil'd; 


With fooliſh hopes and vain, 


To Friendſhip's port I ſteer'd my courſe, 


And laugh'd at lovers” pain; 
p z 
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A friend I got by lucky chance ; 
*T was ſomething like divine. 

An honeſt friend's a precious gift: 
And ſuch a gift was mine. 

And now, whatever might betide, 
A happy man was I; | 

In any ftrait I knew to whom 

I freely might apply. 

A ſtrait ſoon came, I try*d my had; J 
He laugh'd and ſpurn'd my moan! 


I hy'd me money and pleasꝰd myſelf 


With wy o* Badenyon. . 


"0 . I ſhould be wiſer next, 


And would a patriot turn; 
Began to doat on Johnny Wilkes, 
And cry up Parſon Horne. | 


Their noble ſpirit I admir'd, 


And prais' d their manly zeal, 

Who had, with flaming tongue and e 
Maintain'd the public weal. 

But ere a month or two was paſt, 


1 found myſelf betray'd ; 


*Twas ſelf and party after all, 
For all the ſtir they made 


At laſt I ſaw theſe factious knaves 


\ Inſult the very throne ! 


I curs'd them all, and tunꝰd my pipe 


To John o' Badenyon. N 1 


What next to do 1 mus'd a while, l 5 


Still hoping to ſucceed ; 


I I pitch'd on books for company, 


And gravely try*d to-read, 
| | | I bought 
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J bought and borrow'd ev rywhere, 


And ſtudy'd night and day; | 
Nor miſt what dean or doctor wrote, - 
That happen'd in my way. 


Philoſophy I now eſteem*d 


The ornament of youth, N 

And carefully, thro? many a page, * 
I hunted after truth: | 

A thouſand various ſchemes I try'd, 
And yet was pleas'd with none: 

I threw them by, and tun'd my pipe 
To John 0? Badenyon.. 


And now, ye youngſters, everywhere, 
Who want to make a ſliow, 


Take heed in time, nor vainly hope 
For happineſs below. +* 


What you may fancy pleaſure here, 


Is but an empty name ; | 
For girls, and friends, and books, EE ſo, PoE 
You'll find them all the ſame; 
Then be advis*d, and warning take 

From ſuch a man as me; 
I'm neither Pope nor Cardinal, 
Nor one of low degree: : 
You'll find diſpleaſure ev*rywhere: , 
Then do as I have done, 77 5 


Fen tune your pipe, and pleaſe yourſelf | 


With John o' Badenyon, 


HIGGLEDY. 
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"© HIGGLEDY  PIGGLEDY. 
A zonal, 
Aldreſed to Three $i x3 Kingdomss 


BY MOMUS'S SECRETARY. 


OLD Margery. Gray, 85 2 
As Pve heard Granny ſay, 5 
Once had a black Dog and a little grey Cat. 
And they were eternally growling. 
Wherever this ſnarling triumvirate ſat, 
„ She ſcolding, 
TEL Dog howling, 
; 8 Cat growling ; 
. vet they all lay together you'll wonder at that? 


Higgledy piggledy * 


WE, But obſerve what I fay ;-. 
= 5 For it happen'd one day, 
* As at dinner contented old Margery ſat, 
Sly Puſs ſtole the meat —ſhe was mumbling z.: 
But Goody purſu'd, for ſhe. did not like that— 
She ſtumblin g. | 
Dog rumbling, 
Cat grumbling ; . 
She fell ſouſe on the Dog, and the Dog on the. Cat, 
Higgledy piggledy tumbling. 
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It grieves my heart ſore, 
To relate any more | 
Of ſuch ill-fated beings as ſurely were thay; _ 


For, maugre their ſhrieking and crying, 
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In vain for relief did they ſcream alł the day ; 
All lying, : 
And ſighing, 
And crying 

Not a ſoul to aſſiſt the poor creatures who lay 


Higgledy piggledy dying. 241 


Tho' Puſs and the Dog 
Bore ſo pond'rous a log 5 
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For upon them lay Gammer's whole weight hen de et, 


She ſcarce could forbear ſtill to ſcold em; 
Tho” dying, the old one lov'd growling yet walt 
What droaning, | 
And groaning, 
And meaning! g 


They all died—and one grave may, for aught 1 can tell 


Higgledy Piggledy hold em! 


THE n BRIDAL. 
FV let us a' to the bridal, | 
For there will be lilting there: 
For Jock's to be married to Maggy, 
The laſs wi' the gow den hair. 
And there will be lang kail and pottage, 
And bannocks of barley-meal; 5 
And there will be good ſawt herring, 
To reliſh a cog of good ale. | 
Fy let us a“ to the bridal, &c. 


And there will be Sawny the ſutor, 
And Willie wi his meikle mou; 

And there will be Tam the blutter, 

With Andrew the tinkler, I trow ; 
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And there will be bow-legged Robbie, 
With thumbleſs Kattie's gudeman 
And there will be blue-cheeked Dowbie, 
And Lawrie, the laird of the land. 
Fy let us, &c. 135 


And there will be ſow-libber Patie, FT up 
And plooky-fac'd Wat i' the mill, 7 
Capper-nos'd Francie and Gibbie, 
That wins in the how of the hill; 
And there will be Alaſter Sibbie, 
EWha in with Black Beſſy did mool ; 
With ſnivelling Lilly and Tibby, 
The laſs that ſtands aft on the ſtool, 
Fy let us, &c. 55 


= And Madge that was buckld to steenie, 
And coft him grey breeks to his arſe; 
Wha after was, hangit for ſtealing : 
Great mercy it happen'd nae warſe. 
And there will be gley'd Geordy Janners,. 
| And Kirſh with the lily-white-leg ;. 
Wha gade to the South for manners, 
And bang'd-up-her wame in Mons wo} bo : 
Fy let us, &c | | 


And there will be Judan Maclawrie, 
And blinkin daft Barb'ra Macleg, 
Wi' flae-lugged ſharny- fac'd Lawrie, 
And ſhangy-mou'd haluket Meg: 
And there will be happer-ars'd Nanſy, 
And fairy-fac'd Flowrie by name, 
Muck Madie, and fat-hippit Griſy, . 
The laſs wi' the gowden wame : 
Fy let us, &c. 


* 
1 99 


And | 
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And there will be Girn- again Gibbie, 
With his glakkit wife Jenny Bell 
And mizzle-ſhinn'd Mungo Macapie, 

The lad that was ſkipper himſel. 
There lads and laſſes in pearlings 

Will feaſt in the heart of the ha', 
On ſybows and reefarts, and carlings, 
'That are baith ſodden and raw. 

Fy let us, &c. 


And there will be fadges and brochen, | 

With fouth of good gabbocks of ſkates _ 
Poſſet and drammock, and crow dy, 

And caller nowt's feet in a plate; 

And there will be partins and buckies, 

And whytens and ſpeldings anew, _ 
With finged ſheep-heads, and a haggies, 
And ſcadlips to ſup till ye ſpew, 

Fy let us, &c. 


And there will be lapper'd-milk kebbucks, 
And ſowens, and farles, and baps, 
With ſwats, and well ſcraped paunches, 
And brandy in ſtoups and in caps: 
And there will be meal-kail and cawſticks, 
With ſkinks, to ſup till ye rive, - 
And roaſts to Toaſt on a brander, 
And flukes that were taken alive, > 
Fy let us, &c., 


Scrapt 54 witke dulſe, and tangles, 
And a mill of gude ſniſhing to prie. 

When weary with eating and drinking, 
We'll riſe up and dance till we die. 


— 
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Fy let us a? to the bridal, 

For there will be lilting there ; 
For Jock's to be married to Maggy, - 
The laſs wi' the gowden hair. 


Py - 
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f p. REF ERM EN x. 
| | AN ORIGINAL STORY. 


"MONEY ! thou darling theme of all, 
Admir'd, ador'd by great and ſmall ; 
Such is thy charming influence! 
That men, without one grain of ſenſe, 
Set up for wits on thy pretence; 
And ſure that reaſon. muſt be- found 
That's back'd with Twenty Thouſand Pound! 
When human ills are reckon'd o'er, 
The greateſt found is to be poor. 
Hence many plunge into diſgrace, 

And Tyburn, before Want, will face. 
But Avarice can never reſt ; 
With Tacks and tortures tears the breaſt, 
Alas! this hel-born demon vile 
Flas got vaſt footing on our iſle; 
For, from the rogue who thieves for bread, 
To him who preſides at the head | 
Of ſtate affairs, tis Caſh, I ſay, | 
"That reigns with ſtrong reſiſtleſs ſway. 
Nay, Gowns and Caſſocks too, I fear, 
Upon the fide of Gold appear. | . 
Religion cloth'd in rags they ſhun, 
And from it as a ſerpent run, 
Witneſs (for I ſhall be ſo free) 
The vaſt increaſe of Simony. 


* 
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The cure of ſouls is bought and fold, +. 
Such the baſe influence of gold. 551 | 
But ſome who are fond of criticifing, | 4 5 
Will cry, , Have done with moralizing.“ 

And ſome well-meaning friends will ſay, 

J tire their patience with delay: E 

And if I give not an example, + 8 7131 

Each one will on my precepts trample. 

Then, fince exclaiming won't avail, 1 — 
For your inſtruction read my tale. | K 


A certain Prelate (place and name 
Come not within the liſts of Fame) 
Had in his Lordſlup's free donation 
A living of conſideration ; 

Which he would only give to ſuch _ 
Who'd in the ſcriptures ſtudied much. 
For 'twas demanded by his Grace, 
Who Melchize deck's father was? 
Now many men. of ſenſe and learning, 
But not the Biſhop's drift deſcerning, _ Oo 
Oft had applied, as oft perplext, .., © > 
And with his riddling queſtion vext. ES 
Twenty, I dare to fay, not fewer, 
Had begg'd preſentment to the cure; | 
But got their labour for their pains, ey ng 
Not one the Biſhop's favour gains. N 
A youth from College, piping hot, . pot + | 
 Who'd Ovid's Amours moſt by rote, 5 
- And, as is common at that place, - | 
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3 { He'd wit enough, tho? little grace, 

VPDunto the Biſhop next did come, 

b ( And found him fitting in his room) | 

8 Vol. 1, . 447 Made 
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Made his conge, and thus did ſay, 

% Being inform'd the other day, 

% Your Lordſhip has a vacant living, 

« Which I would gladly be receiving 
And ſhould your Gracc approve of me. 


4 1 hope to fill it faithfully.— 


% Pray, Sit, fit down.” When he was ſeated, 
The Biſhop long interrogated— 

And he ripe anſwers gave indeed; 

But to repeat them there's no need. 

Nor Greek were they, nor Latin neither; 

But ſhew who was Melchez'dick's father? 

At length the Biſhop put the queſtion, 

And ſaid, Preferment, Sir, muſt reſt on 

« The fect that you make to me.“ 


| The Vouth reply'd, immediately, | 
. That 1 will tell his Mother too, 


„If time you'll give me fo to do.“ 


Then pulling out a purſe of gold, 


This is his Father; and behold, 
4 in my pocket ans his Mother.” 


With that he ſtraight pull'd out another. ; 
The Biſhop ſmil'd, ſaid, Let me ME 


„The letters in their names agree. 


« And when the ſame I up have caſt, 


Forms of induction ſhall be paſt ; 


4 For true, your merits ſhine, confeſt, 
duperior unto all the reſt,” 95 | 


* 
* 
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' CALEDONIAN HUMORIST, YH 
HUMOROUS LETTER. 
Bonny D W in the _—_ 


Dear Sandy, ; 


HAVING a mind to pay a viſit to 3 e 
Coden · Nuotus, in company with The Rakes of Malls 
and Lads of Dunce, we, in our way, called on our old 
friend Moirland Willie, who inſiſted on our Kaying a 
wee with him. John o BaZenyon himſelf could not 
entertain us better: not a day paſſed but we had 
The Roaſt Beef" of Old England, Broſe and Burners 
:Baftet of Oyſters, Mutton Pyrr, Peaſe upon & Trencher, 
and Hannocts of Barly-Meat; after which his conſtatic 
charge was to Fill Every Glaſs, Puſh about the Forum, 
Let the Toaft Paſs, and by no means to drink Holy and 
Fairly, Laſt Wedneſday being the Atnhiverſary of 
St. Andrew's Day, we had a Dancer on the Gres, by 
The Lads of the Village and their Merry Laſts. As you 
was here laſt Sr. Patrick's Day, you poſſibly may kriow 
fome of them; I ſhall therefore mention their names: 
There were Fack Latin, Femmiy Gay, Charly Stedvart, . 
Daiaty Davy, Fames Adair, Fack the Bachelor, Facts 
Alive. Notwithſtanding what you have heard to the 
contrary, he whom we uſed to call Sweet Willie O, was 
not there; for now Villie is Rare, and ſeldom comes 
amongſt us. The girls conliſted of Nancy Dawſon, 
Bonny Fane, Maggy Lawvder, Black-Ey'd Suſan, Kate 
of Aberdeen, and Belß Bell and Mary Gray, my endear- 
ing girl whom 1 admire ſo much, and uſed to call 
My Gramochree Molly, who J am ſure is The Sweeteſt 
Girl in all the World, They were all alive and merry, 
. 1 . 


and may juſtly be called The Merry Dancers. For ſome 


d » 
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Ws... 3 


time after the dance began The Hills were Green and 


Field: were Gay, and every thing confpired to give us 


the ſtrongeſt ideas of Rural Felicity, when, all of a ſud” 
den, it began to Blow High Blow Low, which was 
accompanied with ſuch a heavy ſhower, that we were 


obliged to take ſhelter - Under” the Greenwood = Tree, 


Matty and Madge did not come with us, ſo that we had 


every reaſon to believe they were behind The Bab in 
. the Gardin. Feniy Nettles too, and The Duſty, Miller, 


we fuſpefted were at Petticoats Looſe together; but 


upon ſight of The Prieft in his Boots, they put on their 
| demure faces, and ſoon joined the reſt of the company, 


when we perceived bright Phebus the Tops of the Hills 


id adorn, and. we were cheer'd by The Lark's Shrill 


Notes. John Auderſon and 1 went to The. Little Houſe 


8525 under the Hill, where we tuck to our Brown Jug till 
Pa One o Clock. — I wiſh you was here, that you 
* might ſee How merrily aue Jive ; but J hope to ſee you 


* ſhortly, as I ſhall ſoon bid Alien to the Vi lage Delights 
and return to Town, | 


NF conclude this ſhort letter, which, being wrote = 


me, may juſtly be called The P. oe s Moggot. 


Lam 


Yours fincerely, 


NOR THE RANTER. 


Vd ſtaid at hamè, or near beſide it: 
| Now that's WY OO? 
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THE DOMINIE DEPOSED. 


BY WILLI At FORBES, x. M. 


PART 1 
If this offend when you peruſe, 


Pray reader, let this me excuſe, 


7 


Myſelf I ww here aceuſe, 
170 Who atn PS 
That cer you. had this piece of news 
To ſplit your jaws - 


For had I right the gully guided, 
And with a wife myſelf provided, 


To keep me frae that, wae betide it! 
That's kent to a” „ f 


Be wiſer then, and do what's right, 
And mind your buſineſs with might: 
Leſt unexpected gloomy digt 

May you ſurround, 
And a a' > pleafures bright 


With grief profound. 6 


And bonny laſſes mind this rbyme, 
As true as three and fix make nines - 
17 ye commit, ye ken what crime, 

| Atul turn unweel, 
Sornething will wamble in your wame, 
, Juſt like an eel» 


SOME Dasein g bias'd, 
That o'er the dyke themſelves they caſt; 
They drink and rant, and live fo faſt, 
This drives them on 
To draw a weapon at the laſt, 

CR Which flicks Meſs John. 5 
Thus 


3 


Late Schoolmafter at a Village near Aberdeen. c 
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F 


* 
* 9 * 
* 
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| Thus going on, from day to day, 1: ol 
| NMNeglecting for to watch and pray,, | _ + MH 
| And teach the littleanes A, B, C, 6 
| "oO Pater. noſter; N i 
[ Quite other thoughts our Letter- gae EE bf | 
i | Begins to foſter. .. = 
[ Ty 
L For laying aſide both fear and ſhame, 4 
| They ſlyly venture on that game, | 4 
All fours, I think they call't by name, a i} 
Both old and rifes. "IF 
That i in net 5s _ John is ſlain 3 þ + 
With his own. knife. 1 9 
| It's end, therefore, I will not ſtrive ' ; 3 
$3 My doughty deeds for to deſcrive: 9 
A lightfome life fall Idid prive : Tel 
—_ - Did never itch, | F * 
= By out and in-abouts to drive, 0 14 5 
. op For to make rich. 5 
4 ES I never laid it up in Ard 
Into a hole behind the door: 
* A ſhilling, penny; leſs or more, ; 
_ I Tdidit ſcatter... 
a Ie! 8 Juſt—now I ſhould drink therefore | 
_—_ Small beer and water. ; 
1 L 4 1 never ſooner money got, 4 1 
3 8 Aae 
VBut all my pouches 1 it would plot, | "5, 
þ —— And ſcorch them ſore e, it WAS ſo hot; : 
| | | Then to ger clear a 
=  - Of it, I Rrallow'd down my throat, . 
en bf l In ale 8 
. 2 1 | 8 Thus 


Thus all my failing was my glaſs; 
And once, to pleaſe a bonny laſs, | 
L like a BY amorous a4: 62: 21 
| Drew forth 1 my guy, 
And thro = thro?, at the firſt-paſs, . 
Ran Maſter 82255 


so for this mad, tho* merry fit, 
I was ſore vex' d, and forc'd to flit: 
They * gued me with pay and fit... 
Quoth they, © You thief, 
4 How durſt you ey to ſteal a bit 
Forbidden beef? 


O then I humbly plead and Zn 


Would make it your continual wy” -ein i; 5 
With bee fincere arid ws 0 oes, baton Haſs» 

© © You'doften Pray, "434 

A tall mel libro 1707 6-48 } 2351] 2 


n 1 0 Dominie! 


For hark, Fl tell you what they think © {7 


Since I left handling pen and inn 


: "F +1} 


«© Wae worth that weary ſup o drink” > .- 1 
-  « He hik'd 10 well; 


«He drank it a', left not a clink ' 15 14 afT » 


N 1231 9466} APC wood 46 Grate: 


« He lik'd ſill fitting on his. dovp, ; : 
To view the pint or cutty ſtoup,, _ | 1 70 Je 
And ſometimes laſſes over court 


: 46. Upo? their keels ; 1 
$7: This made my} lad at laſt to loup a ads c 
| 20 6 And take his heels. ; 


* 
* 


CALEDONIAN: HUMORIST.. / 775 


- 24956 THE CATINET OF Mons, AND 


Then was it hot à gtand preſumption, 
To call him Doctor of the function? 
„% He dealt too much in barley unction 

"1:2 Tor his profeſſion : 
&« He never took a good ihjun&tion. 
From kirk or ſeſſion. 
& And to attend he was not willing 
% His ſchool, ſo long's he had a ſhilling, 
« But lov'd to be where they were filling 
++ .,% Good punch or ale: 
a For mn to it was juſt like killing, 


66 Or firſt to fail. . 


<« His fiſhing-wand, his ſneeſhing-box, 
& A fowling-piece to ſhoot muir-cocks,. 
« And — hares thro” eraigs and rochs; 5 
1 Fhis was his game: 738 
% Still left ths young ones; ſo the fox 
Fair Might worry them, 


Te _—- 4 N 
4 


« © When hs committed all theſe tricks, To 
LY For which he well deſety'd his licks, oY 
4« With red-coats he did intermix, | 
4 44 of When he forefaw OUR 
* The t my kirk inflits - teh SþÞ 12 
„10 111 On fouls at fa. 


* 1 


1 Then to his thrife ea * * 
wen with his tal he ſtapꝰd His thou”, 
12 « He * his edat to red and blue, 
Hs he fot 
Did the oor _ convert into 9 i e 
Flay 41 008 N Royal $ Scot. 
O21 And - - 


7 


— 


y 


At banquets, feaſts, all mouths it fills,. 
I® | Twixt each Here's to thee 


1 ö Tis ſore traduc'd at kilns and milns, 
1 And comm on ſmithy. 


1 


58 - Pn 
3 
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And now fouks uſe me at their wills ; 
My name is blown out o'er the hills z 5+ { 


Then Dominies I you beſeech, 
By very far from. Bacchus? reach; | 
He drowned all my cares to preach. F 
| With his mawt-bree 1 
Care me ſair banes, by many a bleach. PER: 
Of his tap-tree. 47 


If Venus does poſſeſs your mind, 


4 1 Her anticks ten times worſe you'll aud; 1 | 
For to ill tricks ſhe's ſo inclin'd, 45% 


For proticks pat. 


| She blew me here before the wind. 


Cauld be ber caſt! . 


Within years leſs than half a dozen, 
She made Maggy ly-in je in, ; R 
When little Jock broke out of priſon. HEAT: 
On good Yule-day * 


This of me quite cut out the wizen - 


When he maun gae. 


Let ſcholars then take better heed, 


W For fear they kiſs more than they read; 66} 4H 
In caſe they wear the ſacken weed, 


31 For e e . — 85 
And * the prieficraft J 7 4 5 4 
27 51 For procuration. 


— 4 The 


— 


Have no averſion to the game; 


Whilſt I muſt face mine enemies, 


There's odds "Tm handling pets with eaſe, 


They mult tell down good five pund Scots, 
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The moſt of them, like blind and lame, 


* better 'twere to take her hame, 


Their pot to cook, 
And teach his boys to write a theme, 


* mind their book. 


Then may RE fit at Sia and pteaſe 
Themſelves with gathering | in their fees, 


Tete Or Bo' dock. 


And a firelock.. 


80 mall they never mount the Avol, | 


Whereon the lafſes greet and how, 


Tho? de'il a tear ſcarce, fait or foul, 
Comes o'er their cheeks, 


| Their mind's not there 3 ; *tis ſpinning wool, 


or mendin g breeks. 


The kirk then pardons no ſuch prots ;- 
Tho? they We pledge their petticoats, 
| And gae arſe- bare; 
The leaſt price there is twenty groats, 
ö And prigging ſare. 


If then the lad inch not her wed, 
Poor Meg ſome feigned tears maun ſhed : 


Her minny crooks her mou”, and dad ; 


0 They fart and fling; 
« O wow! that e* er Le my bed! ? 


Then does ſhe ſing. 
IG 


1 "CALEDONIAN HUMORISTe. + aa 
Thus for her maidenhead ſhe moans, 1 PE 

a | Bewailing what is paſt; |, | 

| Her pitcher's daſh'd againſt the dane, 

Und broken at the laſt. 


* 9 


. 9 * ® "© * 
* I . " = ; . 4 
N a 1 F 
F : / . 
— . | 
F a 
Gy = . - 1 


= . ALL maids I therefare.do 3 
1 vi Betwi ixt the rivers Dee and Don, | IR 
lf once they get a lick of n. — 
1 Tho? by the land. 
Tue toy-mutch maun chen gae n 
> Nae mair bare-hair'd. 


fn Vet wanton Veunnt that ſhe bitch, 
Does all our ſenſes ſo bewitch, 

And fires our blood with ſuch an itch, | 
| That often times 
There i is no help butt to commit 


"Seen op] Some ili-far*d o orimes. 


Yet ſome they are ſo very willing, 
At any time they'll take a ſhilling; ., _ I 
f But he. chat learn d them firſt the ſpelling,ñ, 2 0 
2 b | Beſs, Meg, or Nell, 

5 Be ſure to him Tu lay an egg; 5 
| This ſome can tell. 


Uathinking things it is their creed, 
If ſome ſuch things be done with ſpeed, 3 
They're ſafe, tis help in time of need. 3 7 
No-after-claps; _ 
Tho? nine months oft brings quick, or dead 


Into their laps, 


Experience 


TS TY I EEE III . et tin ie AA ar 4 Het MEIN We 


<6 Should ever touch my fic-a-place, 


* 


— 
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| Experience thus' makes me to ſpeak : 7 
J once was hooked with the cleeck; 


I almoſt had beſhit my breek, 
When Maggy told, 


; That, by her ſaul that not a week 


+ TORR Jack wou'd hold. - 


dhe was ſo ſtiff ſhe could not Ar. 
% Your parts (ſays ſhe) are now found out; 


The kirk and you maun hae about, 
75 Ill mat you fare! 


4. »Tis a' your ain, you need not doubt, 
| „ IIx hilt * hair. 


% Alas! that eder I faw your face ; 


A can no longer hide the caſe. 
Had TI foreſeen this ſad diſgrace, 


No man, nor you | 


he e eee vor kifs'd my mou. 


«O Did you're diſpoſſeſt; * 
% Von have beſhit your holy neſt ; 
„The warld now ſee you have tranſgreſt; 
ee « I'm at my time. 


& You dare no more now do your beſt, LA 
W Let 90 the ome: 


„ Oh hon! how well n might 1 have kent, 
40 © When firſt to you I gave conſent, | 


p With me to make your merriment, 


% How could I be! 
4% Alas! that- cer my loom T lent . 
That day to thee 
a « Woe 


C * 
& 
* 8 — 
” mt ag 


Wh 
we 
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«« Wae to the night I firſt begaen 
To mix my moggans with the man: 
is needlels now to curſe or ban; 
14 „ But de'il hae me, 

= *- You'll pay and fit, or fit my can, e $49 
—_— SLIT, % And that you'll ſee.“ 


# . 


T heard her as I heard her not; 
But time and place had quite forgot; 
1 e piece was iu the pot; 
4 For I could tell 
rey were too ſhort her petticoats | * 
ti i By half an ell. 


| With blubber'd cheeks, and wat'ry noſe, 
Her weary ſtory ſhe did eloſe; 
1 ; I ſaid the beſt and off 1 goes, 
| Juſt like a thief; ; 
. took a glaſs to interpoſe / {HRS £44 
*Twixt-mirth and grief, : 


TT 
g 


Vet would I gi'en my half. year's fee | | 
& Had Maggy then been jeſting me; ene : 
Had tartan-purry, meabh-and- hree, WY DEF | 
F Or buttery broſ, ; 
11 Been kilting up her petticoats W 
{ Above her hoſe, | 


But time, that tries ſuch proline paſt, 
Brought me out o'er the coals fu” faſt : 


Poor Maggy took a ſudden _ Etro ot ao 0 
1 And oer did rumble; 9 0 
And ſomething is her wame, at laſt, 38 
- = : Began to rumble. 
| Vor. I. Ne Iv. R Some 
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Some fouks callid. it the windy- gravel, 
That grips the guts beneath the navel ; 
But loath ſhe was for to unravel - | 
Their groſs miſtake; 
* ell ken'd ſhe that ſhe was in travel 
With little Jack. 


But to put matters out of doubt, 
Young Jock within would fain be out; 
And but and ben made fic a rout, 
With hands and feet, 
That ne began twafauld about 


The houſe to creep. 


Then dool and ſorrow interven'd.; 
For Jock no longer could be ſcreen'd; 
A My laſs upon her breaſt ſhe lean'd, | 
1 And ſo did ſkirl: 
1 The canny wives came there conven'd 
| 5 All in a whirl. | 


| Þ They wrought together in a croud. 
. By this time I was under cloud; 
Let by and by I underſtood 


They made one more: 


For Jock he tun' d his pipes full loud; 
| WE” With cries chr roar. 


Wi' that they blam'd the ſeſſion - clerx: 
% Where is the lown hid in the dark ? - 
3 bb For 15 s the father of ihis wark.”” _ 
KS Syears to his mither, 
He's zul as like him as ae lark 
FAG 2: «6, Is like anither," 


+ - — 4 he 1 . \ ou — 
£ 8. ® * 


About 


_— 
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About me then there was a din 
They ſought me out, thro? thick and thin, 
wy “ de? il hae her, and de' il hae him, 


0 He's o'er the dyke ; 1 


„ Our Dominie has now dung in 
« His arſe a pike.” 


You may well judge I was right ſweer 
This uncouth meeting to draw near: 
Yet fure'I was for to appear 
- Somewhat perplex' d: 
But liſten how; and you ſhall hear 
The Hag's me vex'd. 


The carlings Maggy had ſo clooked, 
Before young Jack was rightly hooked, 
T hey. made her twice-as little bouked. 


But to go © on: 
O! then how like a fool I looked 


When 1 Pl John! l 


The cummer then came to me bent, 
And gravely did my ſon preſent; 
dhe bade me kiſs him, be content; | 
Then with'd me joy, 
And told i it was what luck had ſet, 
A wally boy. 


In ilka ne lith and limb; 
Its mouth, its noſe, its cheek, its chin. 
6620100" the daddy, juſt like him 
& His very ſelf; 
Tho? it lock d canker'd, ſour, and grim 
| | As ony elf, 
R 2 
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4 Then whiſpering low, to me ſhe bark' d, 
Indeed your hips they ſhou'd be yark'd ; 
| 60 No more Meſs John, nor dare you clerk it: 
| | Faith you hae cad 
Nö hog unto a bonny market 
& Indeed, my. lad. 


0 But tell me, man; I ſhould ſay maſter, 
What muckle de'il in your way caſt her? 
| © Lowns baith ; but J think I hae plac'd her 
| Now on her ſide; 
4 85 My coming here has not diſgrac'd her 

67 | x At the Yule-tide, 


„And for yourſel, yoal dare not lou 
- & Hereafter ever on a book, 
* Your mou' about the pſalms to crook ; 
«+ You've 6h the fool, 
" Another r now your poſt maun brook, ' 
| And you the tool.“ 


-. * — — — - 
\ - er öä— — Oo — —— 
= rr — Ws * — — ney” cs — — 
% ” 6 


She ban'd her ſaul, and then the bleſt it, 
In the kirk- book it would be liſted ; 
And thus che weary wife inſiſted, 


„Our letter-gae 
* Will fit whete he will not be piſs'd at 


| » 0 Ip dogs ſome day.“ 


She wrang her hands until they cracked; 
And ſadly me ſhe ſham*d and lacked j/ 
* Ah! man, the prieſt how will he tak it, 
„When he hears tell 
% How Maggy's mittens ye hae glacked, 
Ve ken yourſel? 


60 The 
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« The ſeſſion · elerk to play ſuch prankies 1 
& You'll ſtand, I. fear, upon your ſhankies, 
And maybe ſlaver in the brankies: 
It could not miſs 
“ But * W s Killimankies 
„ Wou'd come to this.“ 


A toothleſs houdy, auld and teugh, | 
Says, © Cummer, huſht !.we have enough.. 
„ Huſh! mony ane has-touch'd the pleugh . 

„As good as he, 
& And yet's gane backlens o'er the heugh; 
5 Sac let him gae. 


He's not the firſt, tho? he's book-learn'd, - 5 
That you kemwhat they have creep'd near' nd; | 
« For you and I have ſometimes heard 

«© Of nine or ten 
*« Who thus the clergy have beſmear'd 


% With their own pen.“ 


The auld· mou'd wives this did me taunt, 
Tho' a' was true I muſt needs grant; 
But ae thing moſtly made me faint: 
Poor Meg lay ſtill, 
And looked lo'eſame as a faint 
That knew nae ill. 


Then a' the. gigglets young and gaudy, 
Sware by their ſauls I might be wady, 
For getting fic a luſty laddy : = 8 
God ſave the cheel ?” 
But O thought I, the ſhool and ſpady | 
Word fit him well. 


R 3. — 
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Thus every wife her verdict had 

Bout Maggy's being brought-to-bed. 

J thought my fill but little ſaid, 


Or had to ſay, 
To r the fruits of ſic a trade 


On good Vule- day. % 


What ſometimes in the mouth is ſweet 
Turks bitter in the wame ; 

J grumbl'd fair to get this geet 
At fic a merry time. 


So Dominies, when ye incline 
Not for to procreate your kind, 
Get an ow hag paſt forty-nine ; 

T_T Then for a ſpace 
Drive maidenheads. before the wind ; 


You're in the caſe. 


PART III. 


NOW Maggy's twaſome in a ſwoon ; 
A council held condemns the lown ; 
The cuſhle-muſhle thus went round: 

„Our bonny clerk, 
“ He'll get the dud and ſacken gown, 
That ugly fark. 


6 


4 onſider, Sirs, now this his crime, 
„0 ?Tis not like hers, or yours, or mine: 
_ He“ 8 Juſt next thing to a divine ; 


, | « And wow, *tis odd 
sie men ſhould a' their ſenſes tine, | 
„And fear of God! 


66 "Tis 
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«© »Tis ſtrange what maks kirk - fouk ſo ſtupidz. © 


j « To mint or meddle with the foocuit, 
Or yet to preach in ſic a pu'pit, 


„ For good of ſouls: 


« Far better for them hunt the tuichit, 
« Or teach their ſchools... 


& They hunt about from houſe to houſe,. 
4 Tuſt as a taylor hunts a louſe ; 
4% Still girding at the barley juice, 
„And oft gets drunk ;. 


* They plump into ſome open ſluice, 
„ Where all is funk.. 


«A plague upon the oil of maut! 
e That dreary drink is a' their fau't: 


At made our Dominie to halt; 


4% The text fulfil,. 


6 Which bids, Caft out the ſarelefs ſalt 
„On the dunghill.. 


© They are ſo fed, they lie ſo faft ; 
„ They are ſo hain'd, they grow ſo daft; 
“This breeds ill wyles, ye ken fu' aft, 
| In the black coat, 


4 Till poor Meſs John and the prieftcraft * 
© Gaes to the pot,” 


I told them then, it was but wicked 
To add affliction to th* afflicted! 
But to it they were ſo addicted, 
They ſaid, therefore 
The clout about me would be pricked | 


At the kirk-door. 4 
« But 


9 ES x * 


Tell them i in words juſt two or three, 


What wou'd I gi'en to be reliev'd! 
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4 Rut yet the kirk, not cameſterie 
& (Quoth they) can aſk-no toudy fee; 


+ That de'il a plack; 
% For e ſhould ay gae free: 


4 And he's the clerk.” 


— 


I then was dumb! how I was griev'd! 


They us'd me : worle than I had rid. 
. Some ſtrain'd their lungs, 


And very loud they me miſchiev'h T 


With their ill ton gues. 


Had you been there to hear and ſee 
The manner how they guided me: 
And greater penance who could FRY 2. 

A letter · dae 
With ſuch a pack confin'd to be 


On good Yule-day|! 


Young Jack with ſkirls he pierc'd the ſkies 
I pray'd that death might cloſe his eyes! 
* did not meet with that ſurpriſe, 
To my regret: 
She had n nae ac help, but up and cries,. . e 
Her drink to get. 


This laid their din, the drink was ſtale 5. : 
And to't they gade with tooth and nail; | 
And wives whaſe rotten tuſks did fail 
Wi' bread and cheeſe, 


They birled: at the butter'd ale, 


To give them „ 
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They ca'd upon; me then, © Dadda, 
cCome, tune your fiddle, play us a 
W- [ig-hornpipe, nae mair /ol fa, 
<1 My bonny cock; 
Fe kirk and you maun ſhack a fa 1 | 
| About young N. 1 


play up, go merry as we'we Been, 
or, Vat ye what ye got yeſtreen, 
or, Loſs will ye lend me your loom? | 
9 Or, Swps 0 brandy 5 
bay Os Gin the kirk wad lets alane, 
Or, n 


RVBuch tunes as theſe, yea, . „ 
They called for: ill be their hour}! C!!! 3 
play (cries the cummer, with a glowr) | 

| „% The Wanton Towdy,. 

WP Whny did the Dominie ding o er 180 
= I Juſtheels o'er cowdie,ts ; 


4 Of muſic I had little {kill 3 | Is 

W But as I could I play'd fu' ill; 

It was my beſt to ſhow eilt 3. | 
Yet a' my drift BE. - 

TOW beſt how I might win: the hill, 3 

The wives to ſhift, 


* 


The letter-gae thus play 'd the fool, 
And ſhifted the repenting · ſtool: 
To kirk and ſeſſion bids good day 
When o'er the hills and far away. 
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- | THE SEQUEL. 


NOW, loving friends, I have you left, 
You know I neither ſtole nor reft ; 
But when 1 * myſelf infeft | 
| In a young Jack, 


1 did reſolve to change the haft 


For that miſtake. 


And reaſons more I had a- new ; 
For I had neither horſe nor cow; 


3 took n. and off it flew ; 


So all was gone: 
And my a flee had In was new, 
Except young John. 


Too oft, my thirſty: throat to cool, : 


Ewent to viſit the punch-bowl ; 


Which makes me now wear reddiſh wool” 
| Inſtead of black, 
And ry e like a fool, 
Upon my back. 


The chapin ſtoup, the pint, and gill, 
Too oft I cauſed for to fill; 


Ay loving thoſe who would ſit ſtill 
And wet their mouth z- 


Ne er winding that the Tollo-hill 
Leads people South, 


| 01 J but the r laird Kingſix ells, 
May bleſſings flow till his foot ſwells; 
Long life to him: whate' er befals, 
ä God be his guide! 
He's cur'd a thouſand-thirſt ſauls, 
And mine beſide! 


— 


— 
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O had I but thoſe days again i | 
Which I ſo freely ſpent in vain, * 

W 1'd ſtrive ſome better for to ken | 

| What future chance 

Should blow me here out o'er-the main, 

And ſo near France. 


But ſince I'm off ſo many a mile, | 

There's nothing got without ſome toil ; 

T'll wait ; croſs fortune yet may ſmile, 

| : Come want come wealthy 


And take a pint in.the mean time, 
To Holden's health, 


So, for a time, friends, fare ye well, 
My pot-companions true and leel: 
1 with you all a merry Yule, __ 
g Much mirth aud glees 
No more young Jocks into the creel 
| This day for me. 


THE ALCHTMUMIS T. 

NOT far from York there lived, not long fince, 2 
covetous old Squire. By his parſimony he became 
very rich; yet he wanted not a ſhare of good ſenſe, 

and was extremely fond of philoſophical experiments, 
and ſpent much of his time in the ſtudy and practice 
of Alchymy. This Gripe, (for ſo T ſhall call him) 
had an only child, a daughter, who, in the moſt duti- 
ful manner, always ſubmitted to his directions and 
commands; 3 and r never ſhewed the leaſt diſlike of any 


Woes thing, 


o 4» —t ͤ: 'L— —— — — - 
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thing, till her father propoſed to his lovely Eugenia, b 
for that was her name, the diſagreeable match with 
his nephew Dulman, heir to an immenſe fortune; but 
more approved by old Gripe for his greedy avaricious 
temper. Nothing could be more oppoſite to Eugenia's 
inclinations, than to be tied to ſuch an ill-natured 
young coxcomb, and one remarkably mean in his con- 
verſation, company, and expences. 

However, Gripe reſolved it ſnould be ſo; and in 

order to her better accompliſhment for hoy good a 
match, fie was previouſly ſent to town, under the 
care of an old aunt, to learn to dance, and to fee tlie 
court, the play-houſe, and the faſhions : From whence 
| ſhe had orders to return to her father's houſe, to be 
Aacrificed to that monſter. | 
Eugenia's aunt, whoſe fortune, or perhaps greedy 
diſpoſition, would not permit her to keep houſe, was 
in genteel lodgings at this time; where alſo lodged one 
Mr. Comely, a gentleman of about thirty, of ex- 
cellent parts, ſenſe, and learning; but had impru- 
dently ſpent his fortune in ſearch of the Philoſophers Wi 
Stone. Mr. Comely had frequent opportunities of il 
being in company with the old lady; and by that 
means, had the pleaſure of ſeeing and admiring her 
nieceꝰs beauty. In ſbort, it was not long before 
Eugenia fell in love with him. Ee. 

Comely having learned from the aunt the reaſon 
of her niece's viſit to town, and that ſhe was promiſed 
to a rich gentleman in the country ; and ignorant of 
the impreſſion he himſelf had made on the young vir- 
gin's heart, entertained not the leaſt thought of in- 
terpoſing; and kept a guard upon his paſſion, though 
he was deeply enamoured with her beauty and good 
humour, and ſuffered much under the apprehenſions 


that 
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that he was doomed to love one „ü hopes of a 

return, as he thought; till Dulman one ay came to 
London to pay her a viſit, : 

The aunt invited Comely to dine with them. At 

this interview Comely obferved ſo much indifferency 

in the beautiful Eugenia towards her flovenly lover 


Dulman, whoſe diſcourſe turned wholly upon his dogs, 
his horſes, and debauches, and who ſoon after dinner 
relinquiſhed the charms of his intended bride, toſeek ': * 
for illicit pleaſures in the town; and Eugenia alio 
ſnewing her reſentment at Dulman's abrupt and un- 
civil departure, Comely loſt no time to improve the 


opportunity of theſe cireumſtances, and to declare to 


= Eugenia the paſſion he had for her, with ſo moving and 
effectual addreſs, that he ſoon forced her to own the 


like paſſion concealed in her own breaſt for him. The 
aunt not only winked at their courtfhip; but abhoring 


the thoughts of ſo fine a girl's being thrown. away on 


ſuch a miſerly country dolt, kept the ſecret, and con- 


wth 


ſented to help the lovers to ſteal a wedding; though _ ; 


ſhe told Comely that her brother Gripe, who had 


promiſed to give the blockhead Dulman 10,000. with 
his daughter on_the day of marriage, would never 
forgive the perſon who married her without his conſent. 
Comely was ſo deeply ſmitten, that he thought of 


| nothing but how to ſecure the valuable prize incloſed 


in the amiable Eugenia, The day was fixed, and the 
ring was bought for the, marriage; nay, they were 
dreſſed, and ready to proceed to church to folemnize 
the nuptials, when Mr. Gripe, informed by Miſs's 


chamber-maid of all that was contriving, arrived with - 
Dulman, and proper officers, at the door of their lodg - 


ings, to take up thoſe who were concerned in the. aflair, 
and to ſecure his daughter. 


Vor. I. 8 Thunder- 
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Thunder- ſtruck at this unexpected viſit ; and judg- 
ing it the moſt prudent and likelieſt way for them to 
accompliſh their wiſhes and vows in the end, it was 
agreed by the lovers to ſeparate at preſent : and hav- 
ing'vowed eternal conſtancy to each other, and ſealed 
their vows with a kiſs, a figh, and a tear, Comely 
adviſed the niece and her aunt to go out forwards, 


while he himſelf retreated the back way; aſſuring his 
beloved that he would be in Yorkſhire before her; and 


that he had already hit upon a contrivance, which cold 
not fail of putting them in poſſeſſion of each other. 
The ladies, as agreed, went forwards, and were 


ſeized on the threſhold by the old father, "who aſking 


them, Where ſo early ?*” was anſwered by the ſiſter, 
that they were going to the park to take the air. 
“% Ay, ay (replies Mr. Gripe) I ſee you are both 
« very airy ; but J hope that Yorkſhire air will agree 
„ better with my daughter; and then added * Good 
% ſweet, obedient. daughter, get you ready for a 
% march home. But where is that generous bride- 
ti groom of yours, that adventurous knight, that 
% dares hazard on you without my leave; ; that is, 
& without a farthin g? 

Having ſearched the houſe for Comely, in vain, and 
waited an opportunity to ſurpriſe him for a full week, 
old Gripe returned home with his daughter, and on his 
arrival found all the country ringing with the praiſes of 


a certain Roſicrufian, lately arrived in thoſe parts, and 
un who had given to the moſt experienced, ſuch convincing 


proofs of his knowledge in Alchymy, as obliged them 


to receive him as another Paracelſus. Gripe was taken 


in the ſnare, and was inſtantly all in a flame to diſcourſe 
with this mighty * by . | Next morning 
he 


* ww... 
. * 


he went in queſt of him, and found him dreſſed phi- 
loſophically with a pair of muſtachios, for a better dif- 
guiſe, and retailing a deal of learning about Amalga- 
mas, Alkalſhoims, Cohabitations, Calcinations, Fix- 


cations, and 1 know not what; which old Gripe under- 


ſtood to a tee; nor would he part with him. And after 
ſome een on the art, at a tavern, he carried him 
home to his houſe, with a promiſe that he ſhould con- 
tinue there as private as a hermit in his cell; for that 


the philoſopher pretended to excuſe the acceptance of 


his favour of not being worthy ſuch a gentleman's re- 


gard; and of being unwilling to be ſeen in public, 
or to contract acquaintance with any man. 


Gripe being perfectly perſuaded of his gueſt's ca- Ree 
pacity, would not be ſaid nay: and had no ſooner - 
got him locked up in his laboratory, but he put him 


on the tranſmutation of two ounces of copper into 
gold. The Alchymiſt, having concealed a propor- 


tionate quantity of gold in a piece of charcoal; in⸗ 5 


vites his hoſt Gripe to ſee the whole operation; and 


while the old gentleman was buſy in blowing the fur- 
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nobody ſhould ſee or ſerve him but himſelf; becauſe 


„3 
and ** 


nace, his gueſt, under pretence of mending the fre 8 0 


with his tongs, dexterouſly, as if it were accidentally, 


let drop the coal, which contained the gold, into the 
crucible. The great heat preſently melted the gold 1 


and the coal being reduced to aſhes, they fell out with 
continual blowing. He then tock a little box out of 


his pocket, and deſiring Gripe to join with him in 
prayer for the ſucceſs of the experiment, he put into 


the crucible the quantity of three or four grains of 4 | 


certain powder, which he ſaid would turn the vet: 
or copper, into ſol or pure gold. This powder made 


S 2 e 


+ 


- 
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the copper evaporate ; and then there remained only 
the gold in the crucible. Gripe caſt it out, weighed 
it, touched it, and found it real gold, worth about 
$1. ſterling. The old man offered him the value in 
coin, but the Alchymiſt refuſed it, and deſired it might 

be given to the poor. Ay (ſaid Gripe to himſelf) 
eight ſhillings will do as well for them; *tis more 

** than I owe them I am ſure, by the pariſh book.“ 
After ſeveral of theſe experiments, which our Al- 
chymiſt performed with ſucceſs, the old miſer, almoſt 
crazy with joy of having ſuch a profitable gueſt, who 
turned every thing he gave him into gold, and would 

| take none of it himſelf, aſked him one day, when 
3 they were ſhut up together (for the philoſopher had 
8 never ſtirred out of his chamber ſince he was firſt con- 
ducted into it) how old he was? and hearing that 
he was only thirty-two, replied, ** Then you are 
* young enough to marry ; and you ſhall either dif. 
cover all your art to me, or you ſhall wed my 
* daughter.“ The philoſopher, after ſome heſitation, 
ad declaring that he never would divulge the art to 
"Hy one but ſuch as ſhould know how to uſe ſo great a 
blefling, faid, „Since there is a neceſſity for me to 
«© chuſe one of the miſchiefs, I'll marry your daughter, 
provided it be with her conſent ; for I'll have no 
« violence offered to her inclination.” — I am con- 
de tent (ſays Gripe) I'll fetch her to you inſtantly; ſhe's 
%a good handſome country girl, I'll tell you that for 
* your comfort; and ſhe's as godly as you, for the 

« heart of you.” 

Away poſts Gripe, told his daughter vis intentions, 
and, without waiting her anſwer, forced her along 

with kim into the philoſopher's apartment. The 

u pk whoſe face . hands were begrimed with 

: char+ 


with extaſy, Mr. Comely!“ “ Ves (ſay lie) my 
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charcoal and ſmoke, appeared to her ſo frightful at 
her firſt entrance, that Eugenia cried out, . Blefs 
« me! What! d'ye mean, Sir, to marry me to the, 
% devil?” . No more prattle, goſſip (replied the 
« father) you know my will; and you ſhall' do it; 
« and fo I leave you together. I can't expreſs the 
confuſion of the young lady at this reſolution—which- 
being perceived by our Vulcan, he no ſooner found 
themſelves alone, but ſaid, 4 Madam, can you like 
- me for a huſband ?“ Ah.! Sir (cried ſhe) if 
< you have not more humanity than my {others Iam _ 
„ loſt for ever. I cannot marry you.” —* Then 
%% Madam, (returned he) you muſt marry your firſt-- 
« couſin.” She wept, and drying up her tears, rey 
plied with a, ſob, I confels, Sir, were I at my o 6 n | 
« diſpofal, I ſhould rather chuſe you than him; bug; 
4% J am not,”—* Nor will I be denied, Madam 
& (ſaid the Alchymiſt) take that ring, and read your 
„ deſtiny.” She took it, and was ſtartled,” at, the- 
poſie : then looking at him wiſhfully, was wonder-- 
fully ſurpriſed, diſcovered his perſon, and cried gut 


„ dear Eugenia.” What follo! wed is more * ow. 
imagined than expreſſed. £05: 
Nothing remained now to be done, bur to guard | 
againſt all ſuſpicion in the old man, and to engage 


Him to ſettle on her the fortune, if ſhe yielded "IVY | a 


marry by his command, which he had intended to be 
given with her to Dulman.. So that when her father 
returned, ſhe- ſubmitted to his wilt in theſe terms x: 

„ Sir, I have confidered that it is more agreeable to- 
4 nature, at leaſt it is to my inclination,. than it is to- 

„ marry my own firſt- couſin; and therefore I will 

& ſacrifice my own deſire to your pleaſure, if o 
4 Fi 8.3. .< wi 
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= * will firſt give me the 10,0001, deſigned with me to 
6 4 Dulman.: For as this gentleman has nothing to 
| “ truſt to but his learning, and when he dies (as he 
& ſays) that dies with him, what muſt J and my 
„ children do, if we have any, and ſurvive him? 
% Therefore I intreat you, Sir, ſince T muſt be made 
6e avyictim,. pay it into my own hands, that I may 
& have ſome proſpect of a livelihood. The gentle» 
„ man, 1 apprehend, will be content to live on his 
© eſtate in capite, as I think the ſcholars call it,” — 
The father, who thought he ſhould get twice ten 
thouſand pounds by the bargain, before a year to 
come, readily acquieſced, in hopes that either his Y 
Toh-in-law wowld do it himſelf, or teach him to turn. 
all his pewter diſhes, braſs and copper pots, kettles, 
and iron grates, nay, the very gutters, into guineas.. 
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A In four days after, the 10, oool. was paid to Eugenia; 
j and ſhe was given next day in marriage to the phi- 11 
loſopher, who ſtill kept on his diſguiſe. ith 


The next day after the marriage was conſum- 
mated, Mr. Comely having nothing to fear about the 


3 father* s conſent and his wife's fortune, reſolves to 3 
1 throw off the diſguiſe; ſent to Vork for his ſervants * 
and his cloaths, pulled off his muſtachios, and ap- . 


peared in his uſual ſprightlineſs and gaiety, as if it had 
been on purpoſe to receive Dulman, who arrived that 
very day at his uncle's houſe ; and no ſooner caſt his 
"eyes on the bridegroom, but diſcovered him to be 
the very Mr, Comely, the ſuitor, his rival, whom he 
and his uncle had threatened ſo much, and taken ſo 
great pains at London to find him out. He informs 
the old man, who in the greateſt ſurprize cried out, 

90 Nu Comely! then I fear 1 am cheated,” But, 
1 f. | checking 
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checking his paſſion, and perſuaded that his ſon-in-law, 


was really poſſeſſed of the ſecret of making gold, 


W added, I am well pleaſed with the impoſter; I ſee it 


« was the will of Heaven.“ “ Yes, Sir (ſaid Madam 
4 Comely, interrupting her father) ſo the poeſy of my 


ring ſays, Tis done by Heaven. Well ſon (re- 


&« plied Gripe) thou haſt wit enough, I'll fay,that for 
% thee : Would I knew what thou doſt in that great 


& ſecret!” —* Hark you, Sir (returned Comely) I' 


« tell you in your ear—Whenever you would make 
&« five or fix ounces of gold from any other metal; 


after you have melted the baſer metal down, you 


* muſt make it evaporate, or throw it out of the cru- 
5 cible, and put an equal quantity of gold into it, 
& which will come out pure as it went in. This was 
ever my way, I do aſſure you, Sir. Love put me upon 
* this little deception, and taught me how to- get a 


& wife out of the fire.“ 


SINGULAR SHOP-BILL.. - 


My cuſtomers, both great and ſmall, . 


IL thank you kindly, one and all: 
Such favours ſhewn to me before 
I till eſteem, and beg for more. 

I will you ſerye,. both ear' and late, 


With new-bought goods, genteel and neat: 
And if you'd know what things I've got, 
Look down below, and read by rote. 


HERE's Riga, Dutch, and Memel flax, 
With good long tow, and ſacking - backs, 
Powder-ſugar, coarſe and fine, 


! 


Tar and iron, ropes and twine; 


S | | Iron 


— 


200 . THE CABINET OF MOMUS, AND: 


Tron hoops, both old and new, . 
Pearl-aſhes, ſtarch and blue; 
Birſe, roſin, and Chitaryclecds, 
Rattler's rings, and childrens beads ; 
Stock indigo, brimſtone, and ſpice, 
Barley, currants, figs, and rice ; 
Good wool-cards and ſtory-books, 
Engliſh hops and' corn-hooks ; 
Metal pots and good braſs pans, 
Chamber-pots and honey-cans ; 
Raiſins, needles, nails, and tacks, 
Garden-ſpades, and virgin- wax; 
Sugarcandy, hemp, and glue, 
Wheiling-wire and fing'ring too; 
Buckram, buttons, thread, and hair, 
With good mouſe-traps and earthen- ware; 
Garden - ſeeds and leather laces, 3 8 
Spectacles, and alſo caſes; 
Vinegar and pocket-books, 
Salt herrings and the beſt trout-hooks ; 
 Gun-powder too, and good ſheet- lead, 
Button-moulds and clover- ſeed; 
Train- oil to burn till it be late, 
'Durham muſtard and-dry ſkate ; 
Salt butter, cheeſe, and Florence oil, 
Will keep twelve months before they ſpoil ;. 
Chopin bottles, phial glaſſes, 
Things fit for wives as well as laſſes : 
I've Indian herbs, both coarſe and green, 
As good's you'll get in Aberdeen ; 
li | There's fine ſnuff-boxes here, no doubt, 
With iv'ry mulls, turn'd ſtaff about; 
Cards and trappings, tapes and ftringings ;. 
In winter I. fell Flanders omions ; 


— 


7 


Tobacco, 


> ; p 
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f : Tobacco, fit to. chew or fuff; 51 
MMI always fell John Cuſhnie's ſnuff : 
\ ME Gimblets here, with boxen'd heads, 
Ws Gingerbread and aniſe-ſeeds ; . 
1 Allum, gum-ſtones, none ſells cheaper: 
Here is ſweet ſack and writing - paper; 
ink and wafers, red and black, 
wWith playing cards, fold by the pack; 
I've Rowley's ſnuff, of Britiſh herbs, . 
Good common Bibles and Proverbs, 
New Teſtaments, Prayer-books, and pens z 
Womens thimbles here, and mens ; 
Weavers bruſhes and whale-fins, | 
SF Engliſh cloth, and good dreſs'd ſkins ; 
P Tobacco- pipes, bone-combs, and horn, 
And things wherewith the ſheep are ſhorn : 
I fell dram-glaſſes, ſeveral forts, | 
With drefled flax, and alſo ſhorts : 
Salt-bottles here for thoſe who ſmells, 
Hartſhorn-drops and nipple-ſhells : 
All kinds of bread, both neat and clean ; 
(J learn'd to bake in Aberdeen) 
At marriage, feaſt, or funeral, 1 N 
I'll do my beſt to pleaſe you all: 
I keep my oven always warm, 
| And bake their meal who bring me  barm, 
= White-iron work may here be ſeen, 
| Juſt finiſh'd off at Aberdeen: 5 
All forts of ſkillet-pans and kettles 435 
And money down for your old metals; 
Newcaſtle ware too, plates and jugs, 
With ſev*ral ſorts of doctot's drugs; 
Wade's famous balſam, fennel-ſeed, 
Spermaceti, and white lead; 


. 
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Bole and borax, Spaniſh flies, 5 
Oil of roſes and aniſe; | 
Bitter apples and roſe-waters, | 4 
Oxecrotion fit for batters ; 
Saffron, mace, and Stoughton: too, | EIS 
Vitriol, both white and blue; 
Phyfic and vomiters, by doſes, 
Camphire, and eonſerves of roſes ; 
Britiſn oil, cry'd up by ſome, _ 
Fine nutmegs and beſt mining gum; 
- Boſtock's cordial, genuine, | 
And Godfrey's too, if you incline, 97 
I've Bateman's drops, and ſalves for cuts, | 
With powders for all-griped guts-: 
Spearmint - waters, hyſſop fine, 
Pennyroyah, and ſp'rit of wine; 
Syrups here, and things that's rare; 
Boxes, violets, maidenhair; 
Oils of lintſeed here, and ſpect, 
And twenty things I muſt neglect: 
Ointments too, both white and yellow, 
Wich holy tincture and marſhmallow ; 
Hungary -waters in a glaſs, 
_ © Eye-falve, pomatum, more or leſs : 
Net · ſalve I ſell to cure the itch ; 
Quickſilver and Burgundy-pitch, | 0 
J keep fine drops, its not a jeſt. 
Will cure tae tooth-ach, or on beaſt : 
Worm-cakes I ſell, and fine roſe-honey ; 
And all my drugs for ready money ; 
And, laſſes all, if tis your will, 
Fre fact'ry lint, from Gordon's Mill: 
I hope you'll all come flocking here; 
My price is good you need not fear. 


{ 
Liquorice- 


n F 
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Liquorice-root and verdigriſe, | | 
Brazil and madder, if you pleaſe ; ref 
Empty caſks, and mats of ſegs, of 


Combed wool, and jocktalegs ; 


Black ſugar, pins, and bottle-corks, - 

Womens muffles, knives and works $5; '/ > 
Tow-cards, and more things may be ſeen, | 
With junipers, both black and green ; 


_ Ginger, filk, and good white thread : 


Pray then, come here for what you need; 


No man ſhall ſerve you with les Prigging 
Than I, 


"Jad Davipsox, 


at N exvbigging, 


THE SWEDISH MISSIONARY : 
AN INTERESTING ANECDOTE ; 


With Entertaining Remarks concerning the ms * 
North America. 


THE aden men, when young, are hunters and 
warriors; when old, counſellors ; for all their govern- 
ment is by the counſel or advice of the ſages. There 
is no force; there are no priſons, no officers to com- 
pel obedience, or inflict puniſhment :; hence they ge- 

nerally ſtudy oratory ; the beſt ſpeaker having the 


moſt influence. The Indian women till the ground, 


dreſs the wood, nurſe and bring up the children, and 
preſerve and hand down to poſterity the memory of 
public tranſactions, . Theſe employments of men and 
women are accounted natural and honourable. Having 
few artificial wants, they have abundance of leiſure 

| | for. 
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for improvement by converſation. Our laborious 
manner of life, compared with theirs, they eſteem 
{laviſh-and baſe; and the learning og which we value 
ourſelves, they regard as frivolous afld uſeleſs. 
Having frequent occaſions tgghold public councils, 
they have acquired great order and decency in con- 
ducting them. © The old men fit in the foremoſt 
ranks, the warriors in the next, and the women and 
children in the hindmeſt. The buſineſs of the wo- 
men is to take exact Hotice of what paſſes, imprint it 
in their memories, for they have no writing, and com- 
municate it to their children. They are the records 
of the counell: and they preſerve tradition of the 
ſtipulations in treaties a hundred years back; which, 
when we compare with our wi itings, we always find 
exact. He that would ſpeak riſes ; the reſt obſerve 
2 profound ſilence. When he has finiſhed, and ſits 
down, they leave him five or fix minutes to recollect, 
that if he has omitted any thing he intended to ſay, 
or has any thing to add, he may riſe again, and de- 
liver it. To interrupt another, even in common con- 
| yerſation, | is reckoned highly indecent. - 
The politeneſs of theſe ſavages in converſation, is 
indeed carried to exceſs ; fince it does not permit 
them to contradict or deny the truth of what is aſ- 
ſerted in their preſence. By this means they always 
avoid diſputes; but then it becomes difficult to know 
their minds, or what impreſſion you make upon them. 
The Miſſionaries who have attempted to convert them 
to Chriſtianity, all complain of this as one of the 
greateſt difficulties of their miſſion. The Indians 
hear with patience the truths of the goſpel explained 


to them, aud give their uſual tokens of aſſent and 
apprebation ; 


— 
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approbation: you would think they were convinced. 
No ſuch matter: it is mere civility. 

A Swediſh Miniſter having affembled the Chiefs of 
the Suſquehanah Indians, made a ſermon to them; AC 
quainting them with the principal hiſtorical facts on 
which our religion is founded; ſuch as the fall of put 
firſt parents, by eating an apple; the coming of Chriſt 
to repair the miſchief; his -miracles and ſuffering, 
&c.—When he had finiſhed, an Indian orator. ſtood 
up to thank him. What you have told us (fays 
„„ he) is all. very good. It is indeed bad to eat ap- 
„ ples: it is better to make them all into cider. We 
« are much obliged by your kindneſs, in coming ſo 
4 far, to tell us thoſe things which you have heard 
«-from your mothers. In return, I will tell you | 
* ſome of thoſe we have heard from ours. 

In the beginning, our fathers had only the fleſh 
« of animals to ſubſiſt on; and if their hunting was 
4 unſucceſsful, they were ſtarving. Two of our 
e young hunters having killed a deer, made a fire in 
the woods to broil ſome parts of it. When they 
« were about to ſatisfy their hunger, they beheld A 
beautiful young woman deſcend from the clouds, 
<< and feat herſelf on that hill, which you ſee yonder 
„ among the Blue Mountains. They faid to each other, 
It is a ſpirit that, perhaps, has ſmelt our broiling 
& yeniſon, and wiſhes to eat of it: let us offer ſome 
to her. They preſented her with the tongue: ſhe 
3 c was pleaſed with the taſte of it, and ſaid, Your 
3 * kindneſs ſhall be rewarded. Come to this place 
s after thirteen moons, and you ſhall find ſomething 
that will be of the -greateſt benefit in nouriſhing 
< you and your children to the lateſt generations. 
E They did fo, and, to their ſurpriſe, found plants 
Vor. I. = they 
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they had never ſeen before; but which, from that 
ancient time, haye been conſtantly cultivated among 
45 us, to our great advantage. Where her right 


hand had touched the ground, they found maize; 


40 wbere her left hand had touched it, they found 


4% kidney - beaus; and where ber backlide had ſat on 


8 it, they found tobacco. — The good Miffionary, 
p diſguſted with this idle tale, ſaid, + What I delivered 
to you. were facred truths; but what you tell me 1s 


«© mere fable, fiction, and- falſehood,” The Indian, 


offended, replied, 4 My brother, it ſeems your friends 


have not done yon juſtice in your education ; they 


2 have not well inſtructed you in the rules of com- 


66 mon. civility, You Jaw that we, who underſtand 

5 and practiſe thoſe rules, believed all your ſtories : 

« why do you refuſe to believe ours?“ 
When any of them come into our towns, our peo⸗ 


ple are apt to crowd round them, gaze upon them, 
and incommode them where they deſire to be private; 


this they eſteem great rudeneſs, and the effect of the 


want of inſtruction f in the rules of civility and good 
manners. We have (ſay they) as much curioſity 
44 a8 you; and when you come into our towns, we 


| 6, wiſh for opportunities, of looking at you; but for 


10 this purpoſe we hide ourſelyes behind buſhes where 
6 you are to paſs, and never trade ourſelves into 
[L your company..“ | 

Their manner of entering one another's * 
hay likewiſe its rules. It is reckoned uncivil in tra- 
velling- ſtrangers to enter a village abruptly, without 
giving notice of their approach. Therefore, as ſoon 
as they arrive within hearing, they ſtop and holla, 


remaining there till invited to enter. Dio old men 


uſually come out to them, and lead them 1 in. There 


893 TY 
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is in every village a vacant dwelling, called The 
Strangers Houſe. Here they are placed, while the 


old men go round, from hat to hut, acquainting the 


inhabitants that ſtrangers are arrived, who are pros 
bably hungry and weary; and every one ſends abem 
what he can ſpare of victuals, and ſleins to repoſe on 


When the ſtrangers are refreſhed; pipes and tobacco 


are brought; and then, but not before, converſatiors 


begins, with inquiries who they are, whither bound, 


what news, &. and it uſually ends with offers of ſer- 
vice, if the ſtrangers have oecaſion for guides, or any 
neceſſazies for continuing their journey hd nothing 


is exacted for the entertainment. ee 


The ſame hoſpitality, eſteemed among them as a 
principal virtue, is practiſed by private perſons; of 


which Conrad Weiſer, our interpreter, gave me the 


following inſtance :—He had been naturalized among 
the Six Nations, and ſpoke well the Mohock lan- 
guage. In going through the Indian country, to 

carry a meſſage from our Governor to the Council 
at Onondaga, he called at the habitation. of Canaffe- 
tego, an old acquaintance, who embraced him, ſpread. 


furs for him to fit on, placed before him ſome boiled 


beans and veniſon, and mixed ſome rum and water fog. 
his drink. When he was well refreſhed, and had lit 
his pipe, Canaſſetego began to converſe with him.z 5 
aſked how he had fared the many years, ſince they 


had ſeen each other ? whence he then came ? what had 


occaſioned the journey ? &c. Conrad anſwered. all 
his queſtions ; and when, the diſcourſe began to flag, 
the Indian, to continue it, faid, Conrad, you have 


lived long among the white people, and know 


$- ſomething of their cuſtoms : I have been ſomer 
T0 times 
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times at Albany, and have obſerved, that once in 
<« ſeven days they ſhut up their ſhops, and aſſemble 
all in the great houſe ; tell me what it is for What 
do they there? — + They meet there (ſays 
„ Conrad) to hear and learn good tbings. “ I do 
not doubt (ſays the Indian) that they tell you ſo; 
„they have told me the ſame: but I doubt the truth 
< of what they ſay, and I will tell you my reaſons: 
IJ went lately to Albany to ſell my ſkins, and buy 
0 blankets, knives, powder, rum, &c. You know I 
FE,. generally; uſed to deal with Hans Hanſon; but 1 
on was a little iuclined this time to try ſome other 
ii merchants. However, I called firſt upon Hans» 
& and aſked han what, he would give for beaver? He 
40 ſaid he could. not Sive 1 more than four ſhillings a 
CE Pound; hut (fay s he) I cannot. talk on buſineſs 


4 now; this is 5 day when we meet together to 


* learn good things, and I am, going to the meeting, 
4 Sol thought to myſelf, ſince I cannot do any bufi- 


oh neſs. to-day, I may as well go to the meeting too : 


« and 1 went with him. There ſtood up a man, in 
4 black, and began to talk to the people very angrily. 
& J did not underſtand what he ſaid; but perceiving 
« that he looked much at me, and at Hauſon, I 
* imagined he was angry at ſeeing me there; ſo I 
& went out, fat down near the houſe, ſtruck fire, 
« and lit my pipe, waiting till the meeting ſhould 
break up. I thought too, that the man had men- 
«tioned lometbing of beaver; and J ſuſpected it 
8 might be the fubject of their meeting. So 
% when they came out, I accoſted my merchant, 
7 Well, Hans, ſays IJ, I hope you have agreed 
«to give more than four ſhillings a pound?“ — 
« No, fays* he, 'I cannot give ſo much; Þ can. 
6 : „ not 
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| e not give more than three ſhillings and ſixpence. ? 
4% J then ſpoke to ſeveral other dealers, but they - 
„all ſung the ſame ſong, 'Three-and-fixpence, Three- 
e andefixpence. This made it clear to me that my 
« ſuſpicion was right; and that whatever they pre- 
% tended of meeting to learn good things, the real 
% purpoſe was to conſult how to cheat Indians in the 
“ price of beaver. Conſider but a little, Conrad, 
and you muſt be of my opinion. If they met ſo | 
« often to learn good things, they certainly would? l 
& have learned ſome before this time: but they are 
ee ſtill ignorant. You know our practice: if a 
«+ white man, in travelling through our country, en- 
„ters one of our cabins, we all treat him as I treat 
« you; we dry him if he's wet; we warm him if he 
«is cold, and give him meat and drink, that he may 
e allay his thirſt and hunger; and we ſpread ſoft 
© + furs for him to reſt and fleep on: we demand no- 
thing in return. But if I go into a white man's 
% houſe at Albany, and aſk for victuals and drink, 
« they ſay, Where is your money? And if I have 
„none, they ſay, Get out, you Indian dog! Lou 
* ſee they have not yet learned thoſe little good thing: 
that we need no meeting to be inſtrated in, be- 
cauſe our mothers taught chem to us when we 


* 
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* It is remarkable, that in all ages and countries, Hoſpitality 
has been allowed as the virtue of thoſe whom the civilized were | 
pleaſed-to call Barbarians. . The Greeks celebrated the Seythians - 
for it; the Saracens poſleſſed i it eminently ; and it is, to this day, the 
reiguing virtue of the Wild Arabs. st. Paul too, in the relation of 
his voyage, and ſhipwreck on the iſland of Melita, ſays, „The 
4 barbarous people ſhewed us no little kindneſs ; for they Kindfetl + 


*a fire, and received us every one, deen of the preſent rain, 
and becauſe of the cold,” 


T-3 | were: 
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e were children; and therefore it is impoſſible their 
meetings ſhould be, as they ſay, for any ſuch pur- 


4 poſe, or have any fuch effect: they are only to con- 
* trive the cheating of Indians in the price of beaver.” 


r TIMES : 


6 A SATIRE. 


5 Theſe monſters, Critics, with your darts engage ; 
Here point your n e and exhauſt your rage ! 
Let ſhun their fault. f Pop £6 


LET Poets praiſe the Golden Age; 
Yet none like 1 RIS, I dare engage, 
Mere half ſo void of evil: 
Now each his ſtation truly fill; 
And pride, that cauſe of human ills, 
ney 1275 leave free for the Devil. 


What a ancient Engliſh Sages wrote 
1 often read, more often quote, 
That factions ſhook this nation? 
But Whigs and Tories now are join'd, N 
And rus lic coop is all they mind: __ 
Such virtue now's the faſhion ! 


Whoever walks the public ſtreets, 
Proud ſenſcteſs fops ſcarce ever meets: 


377 Externals are not minded ! 
i We're re each fo modeſt in our dreſs, 
r wut true Britiſh minds expreſs, | 
© Who! re not with —_— blinded, 
Both 


e —————— 
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a Both high and low, both rich and poor, 
True merit mind, and nothing more 
And when tis found reward it: 
State Miniſters, may God defend! 
(They're not too good for him to mend) 
Fore wealth and power regard it. 


Our gentry too, a virtuous race, 
Have, by example, brought diſgrace 
On ev'ry vicious folly! 
Religion's flow*ry paths they tread ; 
Which to ſubſtantial pleaſures lead, 
And make them truly holy... 


* 1 5 4 % oo 5 a l ,* Sax * 


Our Clergy living patterns are, 
Whom we ſhould imitate with care; 
They live ſo exemplary ; 
For vice and pleaſure they deteſt : 
And while we're with ſuch teachers bleſt, 
We can't at laſt miſcarry. 


Merchants and tradeſmen now-a-days 
Have left off all their knaviſh ways, 
And never ape their betters.. 
f No ribaldry is ever penn'd; 
a For every one is virtue's friend | 1 1 
| ' Amongſt our men of letters. 


| The obſcene midnight maſquerade, 
= Pimp to the cuckold-making trade, 
F Entirely is neglected; 
None leaves his work to ſee a ſnow; 
To balls and plays few people go ; 
And horſe-racing*s rejected! 


No 


— — 
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No one attends wake, feaſt, or fair, . 
But thoſe who've friends or bus neſs there; 
And all is peace and. quiet: 


No midnight revels rend your ears ; 


No horrid oaths—for no one ſwears, 
Nor quarrels breed, nor riot. 


Lewd wicked ſongs are never ſung: 
Not one thinks fit to move his tongue 
But in his Maker's prailes : 

Each warbling ſtring is made to join, 


As is moſt fit, in hymns divine; 


Which heav'nly muſic raiſes. 


No further could I praiſe the times 
(In my dull unconnected rhimes) 
So full of virtuous: graces, 
But thus was ſtopp*d by a true friend, 
Who ſaid, Pray, what do you intend 
| To ſhew. two different faces? 


His ſurprize oꝰer quite plain, faid he, 


£6 Tis all a piece of irony ;- 


« A cenſure on the times, Sir ! 


“0 For, turn theſe virtues t'other way, 
& Each one will ſee, I'm bold to fay, 


« -They*lf dwindle into crimes, Sir?“ 


J 
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EUDOXUS AND LEONTINE; * 


A TRUE STORY —FROM- THE SPECTATOR. Sha 


EUDOXUS and Leontine began the words will ; 


ſmall eſtates. They were both of them men of good 
ſenſe, and great virtue. They proſecuted their ſtudies 
together in their earlier years, and entered into ſuch 
a friendſhip, as laſted to the end of their lives. 
Eudoxus, at his firſt ſetting out in the world, threw 
himſelf into a Court, where by his natural endow- 


ments, and his acquired abilities, he made his way 


from one poſt to another, till at length: he had raiſed a 
very conſiderable fortune. Leontine, on the con- 
trary, ſought all opportunities of improving his mind 
by ſtudy, converſation, and travel. He was not only 
acquainted with all the ſciences, - but with. the. moſt 
eminent profeſſors of them throughout .Europe. He 
knew perfectly well the intereſts of its Princes, with 
the cuſtoms and faſhions:of their Courts; and could 
ſcarce meet with the name of an extraordinary perſon 
in the Gazette, whom he had not either talked to or 


ſeen, In ſhort, he had ſo well mixed and digeſted 
his knowledge of men and books, that he made one 
of the moſt accompliſhed perſons of his age. During 
the whole courſe of his ſtudies and travels, he kept 


up a punctual correſpondence with Eudoxus; who 
often made himſelf acceptable to the principal men 


about Court, by the intelligence which he received 


from Leontine. When they were both turned of 
forty (an age in which, according to Mr. Cowly, 


There is no dallying with life“) they determined, 
purſuant to the reſolution they had taken in the be- 


ginning of their lives, to retire, and paſs the re- 


mainder. 
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ing that her ſon-conld not be fo advantageouſly brought 
up as under the care of Leontine; and conſidering at . 


mainder of their days in the country. In order to 


this, they both of them married much about the ſame 


time. Leontine, with his own and his wife's for- 
tune, bought a farm of three Hundred a year, which 
lay within the-neighbourhood of bis friend Eudoxus, 
who had purchaſed an eſtate of as many thouſands, 


They were both become fathers much about the ſame 
time; Eudoxus having a ſon born to him, and Leontine 


a daughter; but to the unſpeakable grief of the late 


ter, his young wife (in whom all his happineſs was 


wrapt up) died in a few days after the birth of her 


daughter. His affliẽtion would have been inſupport- 


able, had he not been comforted by the daily viſits 


and converſations of his friend. AS they were one 
day talking together, with their uſual intimacy, Leon- 
tine confidering how incapable: he was of giving his 
daughter a proper education in his own houſe ; and 
Eudoxus reflecting on the ordinary behaviour of a 


ſon who knows himſelf to be the heir of a great eſtate; 
they both agreed upon an exchange of children; 
namely, that the boy ſhould be bred up with Leontine 
as his fon, and that the girl ſhould live with Eudoxus 


as his daughter, till they were each of them artived 


at years of diſcretion. The wife of Eudoxus know+ 


the ſame time that he would be perpetually under her 


con eye, was, by degrees, prevailed upon to fall in 


with the project. She therefore took Leonilla (for 
that was the name of the girl) and educated her as 
her own daughter. The two friends on each fide had 
wrought themſelves to fuch an habitual tenderneſs for 
the children who were under their direction, that each 
4 How wo the real paſſion of a father, where the 
"NINES22 title- 
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| title was but imaginary, Florio (the: name of the 
young heir who lived with Leontine) though he had 


all the duty and affection imaginable for his ſuppoſed 
parent, was taught to rejoice at the ſight of Eudaxus, 
who viſited his friend very frequently, and was di- 
rected by his natural affection, as well as by the rules 
of prudence, to make himſelf eſteemed and beloved 
by Florio. The boy was now old enough to know 
his ſuppoſed father's cireumſtances ; and that, there- 


fore, he was to make his way in the world by his own 


induſtry. This conſideration grew ſtronger in him 
every day, and produced ſo good an effect, that he 
applied himſelf with more than ordinary attention to 
the purſuit of every thing which Leontine recom- 
mended to him. His natural abilities, which were 
very good, afliſted by the directions of ſo excellent a 
counſellor, enabled him to make a quicker progreſs 
than ordinary through all the parts of his education, 
Before he was twenty years of age, Having finiſhed 
his ſtudies and exerciſes with great applauſe, he was 
removed from the univerſity to the inns of court, 
where there are very few who make themſelves con- 
fiderable proficients in the ſtudies of the place, when 
they know of arriving to great eſtates without them. 


= This was not F lorio g caſe: he found that three hun- 
dred a year was but a poor portion for Leontine and 


himſelf to live upon; ſo that he ſtudied without inter- 


miſfion, till he gained a very good infight in into the 
conftitntion and laws of his country. | 


I ſhould have told my reader, that whiſt F lorio lived 
at the houſe of his foſter-father, he was always an 
acceptable gueſt | in the family of Eudoxus; where he 
became acquainted with Leonilla from her infancy. 


His acquaintance with her, by degrees, grew into love; 
which, 


PR” 


* 
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which, in a mind trained up in all the ſentiments of 
honour and virtue, became a very: uneaſy paſſion. 
He deſpaired of gaining an heireſs of ſo great a for- 
tune, and would rather have died than attempted it 
by any indirect methods. Leonilla, who was a woman 
of the greateſt beauty, joined with - the - greateſt 
modeſty, entertained at the ſame time a ſecret paſſion - 
for Florio, hut conducted herſelf with ſo much pru- 


_ that ſhe never gave him the leaſt intimation of 


Florio was now engaged in all thoſe arts and | im- 
eee that are proper to raiſe a man's private 


fortune, and give him a figure in his country, but, 
ſecretly tormented with that paſſion which burns with 


the greateſt fury in a virtuous and noble heart, when 
he received a ſudden ſummons from Leontine to repair 
to him into the country the next day; for it ſeems 


Eudoxus was fo filled with the report of his ſon's, re- 
putation, that he could no longer with - hold making 


himſelf known to him. The morning after his ar- 


rival at the houſe of his ſuppoſed father, Leontine 


told him that Eudoxus had ſomething of great im- 


portance to communicate to him: upon which me 
good man embraced him, and. wept. Florio was no 


ſooner arrived at the great houſe that ſtood in his 
neighbourhood, but Eudoxus took him by the hand, 
after the firſt ſalutes were over, and conducted him 
into his cloſet. He there opened to him the whole 
ſecret of his parentage and education, concluding 


after this manner: —“ I have no other way left of ac- 


« knowledging my gratitude to Leontine, than by 
© marrying you to his daughter: He ſhall not loſe 
the pleaſure of being your father, by the diſcovery 


40 1 have made to you. Leonilla too, ſhall ſtill be my 


„ daughter; her filial piety, though miſplaced, has 
66 been 
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& been ſo exemplary, that it deſerves the greateſt re- 

« ward I can confer upon it. You ſhall have the 
e pleaſure of ſeeing a great eſtate fall to you, which 
« you would have loſt the reliſh of, had you known 
« yourſelf born to it: continue only to deſerve it in 
© the ſame manner you did before you were poſſeſſed 
of it. I have left your mother in the next room: 
Her heart yearns towards you. She is making the 
« ſame diſcoveries to Leonilla, which I have made to 
« yourſelf,” —Florio was ſo overwhelmed with this 
profuſion of happineſs, that he was not able to make 
a reply, but threw himfelf down at his father's feet, 
and, amidſt a flood of tears, kiſſed and embraced his 
knees, aſking his bleſſing, and expreſſing in dumb 
ſhow thoſe ſentiments of love, duty, and gratitude 

that were too big for utterance. To conclude: the 

happy peir were married, arid half Eudoxus's eſtate 

ſettled npon them. Leontine and Eudoxus paſſed the 


. Leonilla, the juſt recompence, as well as the natural WO 
o» offects, of that care which they had beſtowed * 
= thxm in their education, 


— 
— 


c RK 


REMOTE from cities, in a country town, 

There lived an honeſt, but an hapleſs clown : 
Hapleſs indeed! for, if report is true, 
Th' unhappy man was wedded to a fhrew vp: 
And, what perplex'd th' ill-fated ſpouſe the more, 
He fear'd, from reaſon, that ſhe was a wa—n—! _ 

Vol. I, : U How 


* 


remainder of their lives together, and received, in tlie 
dutiful and affectionate behaviour of Florio ank ĩ⁶³ 
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| D iſmiſs'd one lover for a freſſi at night. 
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How hard his lot! who thus a wife doth wed, 
At once to ſtun his ears, and load his head! 
How many worthy heads deſerve our pity ! 

But cuſtom ſmothers evils in the city. 

But to our tale: — The Muſe each name contrives ; 
The huſband's Jaſper, Dorcas was the wife's, | 
Each day gallants came ſwarming to his houſe ; 
Each day ſhe riots her unanſwering ſpouſe; 
Who feels he ſuffers by th' unruly dame, 

At home in ſubſtance, and abroad in fame ! 

He ftrives to guard his howour and his coſt ; 
But gentle admonition is but loſt, 

Good words, he finds, are thrown away in vain, 
Then bad he uſes; but gets bad again. 


Now fully bent to ſtop this growing evil, 
He plots to undermme this wily devil. 


Each lover at th? accuſtom'd hour he watches; 


| Fix'd to diſmember ev'ry one he catches. 


Fruitleſs reſolve! His. buſineſs he neglects, 

+ And firives in vain to trace the wary ſex. 

"6. ſends to each gallant her private reaſons 

Why love muſt be geferrꝰd to proper ſeaſons. 

Thus all the huſband's labour d ſcheme's disjointed, 
And thus his cunning aims are diſappointed. 

Vet ſo it is, that time or chance betrays 


A hundred luckleſs things a hundred ways. 


Twas on a day, when bus'neſs call'd the clown 
Twenty long miles to diſtant market-town, 
Abroad he goes at early morning light, 


And bids her not expect him home at night. 


Dorcas cou'd never flip ſo fair occafion, 
But ſends a kind gallant an invitation. 


He comes, he treats ; when ſhe, for freſh delight, 


Mean 
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Mean time jogg'd: Jaſper, on his hobbling jade, 


A ſecond Roſinante ſorry ſteed | 
Againſt whoſe ſides the ſpur full oft was play'd 3 
And croſs his buttocks-laſh repeated laid. 

But ere on's journey he had rode half way, 
Tir'd on the road the panting courſer lay; 


His eaſy amble having quite forgot, of 
Nor laſh could make him re- aſſume his trot; 


1 


Here then he leaves him, not too good to loſe, 


And then his journey on his feet purſues. 

Now Jaſper was on neighbour's errand ſent, 

To pay his landlord certain ſums of rent: 

Full fifteen pounds were in his pocket told; 
No matter which, in filver or in gold; 

True, ſays the proverb, as myſelf have known, 
That ! ſeldom one misfortune comes alone. 


Twas fo with Jaſper, . Scarce his horſe was ſpent, 


But robbers came, and robb'd him of his rent. 


He would have fought, but thinking, as I'm told, 


His bones were his, and that was not the gold; 
He gave it calmly. up, nor further car'd, 


But home ward, ſomewhat penſive, back repair d. 


Thus as he travell'd, duſky night came on, 


Or dark it was, or lighted by the moon. 
But to the Muſe indulgent pardon ſhow ; 


She cannot tell you what ſhe does not know : 


But this we're told, that ere he reach'd his home, 


The doteful midnight hour of twelve was come. 
Much he's ſurpriz'd, at ſuch a time, to catch 
The door unbolted, ſhutting on the latch, 
Dorcas, too buſy with her lover's charms, 


Ne'er thought of doors, but ſlept within his arms, 


Now fell Suſpicion's dart in Jaſper's brain, | 
Tho“ glad fo ect he's home again. - 
VU2 
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He creeps, and liſtens at the chamber door, 


And overhears two fleeping noſes ſnore ! 
Then from his pocket drew a ſwinging knife, 
Reſoly*d to ſtab the lover, or his wife: 

But ſtopt to think, before he ventur'd on, 


If aught could better in the caſe be done. 


Now fear uſurp'd a place in Jaſper's breaſt, 
And thus returning reafon doth ſuggeſt :— 

% Suppoſe 1 wreak my vengeance, then may I 
% Perhaps for murder on the gallows die; 
Or on the lover only, then my wife 

£ Would ſooner take away than ſpare my life. 
4 Or if on both, I know not how to doubt 


That proverb, Murder ſome odd time will out. 


Thus reas*ning, vengeance he deferr'd till morn ; 
Softly retir*d, and ſtrok'd each budding horn. 
At neighbour's houſe he ſpends the latter night, 
Home to return before the morning light. 


At early day he thunders at the door, 


But the gallant was ris'n, and gone before. 
From her ſoft ſleep the treach'rous Dorcas wakes, 
And, thro” the broken pane in caſement, ſpeaks 


As tho? ſo chaſte in th* abſence of her ſpouſe - 


She could admit no ſoul into the houſe ; 
Who's at the door? Pray tell me who you are:! 2 — 


« "Tis I (quoth Jaſper) I your huſband dear.” 


Then up ſhe gets, ſeems glad that he is come, 

And, with a Judas kiſs, he's welcom'd home. 

Jaſper moſt men in temper did excel; 

But when provokꝰd could wield his cudgel well, 

Enrag'd to ſee his ſpouſe's treachery, 

Cries, © Dorcas, who to-night did with you lie? 

None, jealous monſter,” with a toſs ſhe cries ; 

And all her temper lightens in her eyes! : 
_ | Alas! 


OT 
_ an Wy a 
G kd _ A = 
++; 246. 
# TW 1 r 
— 


= 

* 4 

0% 

N 

4 

9 

{ 
i 
2 
m2 


CALEDONIAN: HUMORIST 223 
ce Alas! (cries Jai, regardleſs of her brow) 2845 
« My loving faithful wife, I've caught you now.“ 
Thus fully bent for taming of the ſhrew, — 
His words were ſcarce precedent to a blow. 
In's hand he held a knotted taper crab, 
With which he ſmartly laid the jilting drab, 


Aloud ſhe bawl'd, and begg*d him to refrain; 
But ſtill he laſh'd—and till ſhe begg'ld in vain: 


When as it happ'd, in middle of the *fray, 
A brother clown (who ehanc'd to paſs that way, 
Ben was his name) came in to part the ſtrife ; 

And aſk'd why Jaſper thus abus'd his wife? 

& Why, Ben (cries Jaſper) doſt thou-aſk me why?“ 
Then laſh*d again“ I've caught her in a lie... 
« Is lying then alone (quoth Ben) the cauſe 

„ Of all this noiſe, and wond*fous waſte of blows ?*” _ 
No not alone (quoth Jaſper) honeſt Ben; 
It is becauſe ſhe ie. with other men. 


Pg 


a PIGRAMS #8 


ONE day, behind my Lady's back, 
My Lord attack'd her maid, 
And ſtole a kiſs, which ſhe repaid ;: 
And gave him ſmack for fmack, 


Pert with ſuch freedoms, 1% Pray (faid ſhe) 
«© Who kiſſes with the greateſt glee ? 
&« Js it my Lady? wit I? _ 


*-*Tis you, no doubt,“ he made reply. 


u 68h 
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% Why, in good faith; it muſt be true,” 
Reſum'd the wanton dame ; ; 


% For Tom, and John, and chaplain — 
- 0 ur t the very ſame !“ 


On hearing a Clergyman read, in the leſſon for the 
day, the Twenty - ſeventh Verſe of the Eighteenth 
Chapter of the Second Book of Kings, which con- 
dcaludes with theſe words: — That they may eat their 
own dung, and drink their own piſs with you he 
being overcome by falſe delicacy, read it in the 
manner following: — That they may eat their own 
dung, —hem—hem. Here followed the two forego- 
ing ſignificant hers ; and, that he might not put the 
_ © Female part of the congregation to the bluſh, with 
the homely remainder of the verſe, he very delibe- 
rately proceeded to the verſe following. 


80 much gainſt tippling Macro's grown: 
3 Good Gods! whoe'er would think 
That he will let them eat their dung, 


But 5 they muſt not drink. 


FORCE OF FRIENDSHIP ; 
A GENUINE STORY, 4+; 


ATHENS, long after the decline. of the Roman 
empire, ſtill continued the ſeat of learning, politeneſs, 
and wiſdom. Thedoric the Oſtrogoth, repaired the 

ſchools which barbarity was ſuffering to fall into de- 


cay, 
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cay, and continued thoſe penſions to men of learning, 


which avaricious governors had monopolized. 


In this city, and about this period, Alcander and 
Septimius were fellow-ftudents together. The one, 
the moſt ſubtle reaſoner of all the Lyceum; the other, 
the moſt eloquent ſpeaker in the Academic Grove. 
Mutual admiration ſoon begot a friendſhip. Their 
fortunes were-nearly equal, and they were natives of 
the two moſt celebrated cities in the world; for Al- 
cander was of Athens, and Septimius came from 


Rome, 


In this ſtate of 3 they lived for ſome time 
together, when Alcander, after paſſing the firſt part 
of youth in the indolence of philoſophy, thought at 
length of entering into the buſy world; and, as a ſtep 
previous to this, placed his affections on Hy patia, a 
lady of exquiſite beauty. The day of their intended 
nuptials was fixed; the previous ceremonies were 
performed; and nothing now remained but her being 
conducted in triumph t. to the apartment ons the in- 


tended bridegroom. 


Alcander's exultation in his own happineſs, or be- 
ing unable to enjoy any ſatis faction without making 
his friend Septimius a partner, prevailed upon him to 
introduce Hypatia to his fellow-ſtudent; which he 
did with all the gaiety of a man who found himſelf 
equally happy in friendſhip and love. But this was 


Ke phyſicians judged incurable, 


an interview fatal to the future peace of both: for | 
Septimius no ſooner ſaw her, than he was ſmitten with 
an involuntary paſſion ; and though he uſed every _ 
effort to ſuppreſs defires, at once ſo imprudent and 
unjuſt, the emotions of his mind in a ſhort time be- 
came fo ſtrong, that they brought on a fever, which 


— 


During 8 
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During this illneſs, Alcander watched him with all 
the anxiety of fondneſs, and brought his miſtreſs to 
join in thoſe amiable offices of friendſhip, The fa- 
gacity of the phyſicians, by theſe means, ſoon diſco- 
vered that the cauſe of their patient's diſorder was 
love; and Alcander, being apprized of their diſeovery, 
at length extorted a confeſſion from the reluctant 
dying lover. 

It would but delay the narrative to deſcribe the 
conflict between Love and F riendſhip in the breaſt of 
Alcander on this occaſion ; it is enough to ſay, that 
the Athenians were at that time arrived at ſuch refine- 
ment in morals, that every virtue was carried to ex- 
ceſs. In ſhort, forgetful of his own felicity, he gave 
up his intended bride, in all her charms, to the young 

Roman. They were married privately by his con- 
nivance; and this unlooked-for change of fortune 
wrought as unexpected an alteration in the conſtitution. 
of the now happy Septimius. In a few days he was per- 
fectly recovered, and ſet out with his fair partner for 
Rome. Here, by an exertion of thaſe talents which 

be was ſo eminently poſſeſſed of, Septimius, in a few 
years, arrived at the higheſt dignities of the ſtate ; and 
was conſtituted the City- Judge, or Prætor. 

In the mean time Alcander not only felt the pam 
of being ſeparated from his friend and his miſtreſs, 
but a rigorous proſecution was alſo commenced againſt 
him by the relations of Hypatia, for having baſely 
given up his bride, as was ſuggeſted, for money. 
His innocence of the crime laid to his charge, and 
even his eloquence in his own defence, were not able 
to withſtand the influence of a powerful party, He 
was caſt, and condemned to pay an enormous fine. 


However, being unable to raiſe ſo large a ſum at the 
time 
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time appointed, his poſſeſſions were confilcated, he 
himſelf was ſtripped of the habit of freedom, ex- 
poſed as a ſlave in the market-place, and fold to the 
higheſt bidder ! 

A merchant of Fhrace becoming his purchaſer, 
Alcander, with ſome other companions of diftreſs, 
were carried into that region of deſolation and ſterility. 
His ſtated employment was to follow the herds of an 
imperious maſter; and his ſucceſs in hunting was all 
that was allowed him to ſupply his precarious ſub- 
fiſtence. Every morning waked him to a renewal of 
famine or toil, and every change of ſeaſon ſerved but 
to aggravate his unſheltered diſtreſs. After ſome 
years of bondage, however, an opportunity of eſcap- 
ing offered; he embraced it with ardour ; ſo that 
travelling by night, and lodging in caverns by day, to 
ſhorten a long ſtory, he at laſt arrived in Rome. The 
ſame day on which Alcander arrived, Septimius fat 


adminiſtering juſtice in the Forum, whither our want 
derer came, expecting to be inſtantly known, and 
publicly acknowledged by his former friend. Here 


he ſtood the whole day amongſt the crowd, watching 
the eyes of the Judge, and expecting to be taken no- 
tice of; but he was ſo much altered, by a long ſuc» 
ceſſion of hardſhips, that he continued unnoticed 
amongſt thereſt ; and, in the : evening, when he was 
going up tO the Prætor's chair, he was brutally re- 


pulſed by the attending lictors.— The attention of 


the poor is generally driven from one ungrateful ob- 
ject to another; for night coming on, he now found 
himſelf under a neceſſity of ſeeking a place to lie 
in, and yet knew not where to apply. All emaciated, = 


and in rags as he was, none of the citizens would 
| Adar ſo much wretchedneſs; and ſleeping in the 
| ſirects „ 


— 
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ſtreets might be attended with interruption or danger, 
In ſhort, he was obliged to take up his lodgings in one 
of the tombs without the city ; the uſual retreat of 
guilt, poverty, and deſpair. In this manſion of hor- 
ror, laying his head upon an inverted urn, he forgot 
his miſeries for a while in fleep; and found, on his 
flinty couch, more eaſe than bede of down can ſupply 
to the guilty! 

As he continued here, about midnight, two robbers 
came to make this their retreat; but happening to 
diſagree about the diviſion of their plunder, one of 
them ſtabbed the other to the heart, and left him wel- 
tering in blood at the entrance. In theſe circum- 
Kances he was found next morning dead at the mouth 
of che vault. This naturally inducing a farther in- 
quiry, an alarm was ſpread; the cave was examined; 
and Alcander was apprehended, and accuſed of rob- 


3 IS bery and murder, © The circumſtances againſt him 


were ſtrong; and the wretchedneſs of his appearance 
confirmed-fuſpicion. Mis fortune and he were now ſo 


long acquainted, that he at laſt became regardleſs of 


life. He deteſted a world where he had found only 
ingratitude, falſchood, and cruelty: he was deter- 
mined.to make no defence; and, thus lowering with 
reſolution, he was dragged, bound with cords, before 


the tribunal of Septimius. As the proofs were poſi - 


tive againſt him, and he offered nothifig in his own 


Weston, the Judge was proceeding to doom him to 


4 fit eruel and ignominious death, when the atten- 
tion of the multitude was ſoon divided by another 
object. The robber, who had been really guilty, was 
apprehended ſelling his plunder, and, ſtruck with a 
panic, had confeſſed his crime. He was. brought 
bound to the fame tribunal ; and acquitted every other 
* 
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perſon of any partnerſhip in his guilt, Alcander's 
innocence therefore appeared; but the ſullen raſhneſs 
of his conduct remained a wonder to the ſurrounding 
multitude! - Their aſtoniſhment was {till farther in 
creaſed when they ſaw their Judge ſtart from his tri- 
bunal to embrace the fuppoſed criminal ! Septimius- 
recollected his friend and former benefactor, and 


A f hung upon his neck with tears of pity and joy. Need 


the ſequel be related? Alcander was acquitted; ſhared 


7 the friendſhip and honours of the principal citizens of 


Rome ; lived afterwards in happineſs and eaſe ; and 
left to be engraved on his tomb, That no circum- 


= <+ ſtances are fo deſperate, which Providence may not 


4 relieve,” 


* 


WE'LL PART NO MORE. 
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SY 


BY MOMUsS's SECRETARY. 


WHAT cheer, my charming girl, what cheer 5 
I'm come to bleſs my Molly dear; 

Ou ſhip is ſafely moor*d—the crew 

Are all paid off—here's gold for you! 

My heart's ſtill tight; then let our hands 

Be ſtraightway ſpl:c*d by Hymen's bands z __ 
For, fince I've gain'd my native ſhore, * 
We'll part, my love, we'll part no more! 2 


Believe me, Molly, ah! believe, 
My heart is rigg'd not to deceive; 
When lightnin g darted from the ſky, 


= When billows roll'd as mountains high, 
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E'en while the fate-wing'd bullets flew 
In awful ſhow*rs, I figh'd for you: 
But fince I've gain*d my native ſhore, . 
We'll part, my love, we'll part no more ? 


If thou'lt conſent to be my wife, 

Pll tow thee through the voy'ge of life. 
Then come, my love; make no delay, 
To Hymen's port let's bear away : 
And, ſteer'd by Love, commiſſion*d be 

To navigate the Nuptial Sea : | 
For ſince I've gain'd my native ſhore, | 

Well part, my love, we'll part no more! 


- MUIRLAND WILLIE. 


HARKEN, and I will tell you how 
Young Muirland Willie came to woo, 
Tho? he could neither ſay nor do; 
The truth I tell to you: 
© But ay (he cries) whate'er betide, 
4% Maggy, I'ſe ha'er to be my bride,” = 
With a fal, dal, &c. | 


On his gray yad as he did ride, 
With durk and piſtol by his fide ; 
He prick'd her on wi? meikle pride, 

Wi' meikle mirth and glee, 
Out o'er yon moſs, out o'er-yon muir, 
Till he came to her daddy door. 
With a fal, dal, &e. 
Gudeman, 
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© Gudeman (quoth he) be ye within? 
I'm come your doughter's love to win; 
] carena for making meikle din: 
„What anſwer gie ye me? — 
© Now, wooer (quoth he) wou'd ye light down, 
I'll gie ye my doughter's love to win. 
With a fal, dal, &c. 


«© Now, wooer, ſn? ye are lighted down, 
Where do you win, or in what town? 
I think my doughter winna gloom 
„On lic a lad as ye.“ ä 
The wooer he ſtep'd up to the houſe, 


And wow! but he was wond'rous crouſe. 
With a fal, dal, &c. 


I have three owſen in a pleugh, 
© Twa gude gaen yads, and gear enough; 
The place they ca” it Cadeneugh ; 
I ſcorn to tell a lie: 
„ Beſides, I had frae the great laird, 
A peat-pot and a lang kail- yard.“ 
| With a fal, dal, &c. 


The maid put on her kirtle brown; 
She was the braweſt in a' the town; 
IT wat on him ſhe didna gloom, * 
But blinkit bonnilie. 
The lover he ſtended up in haſte, 
And gript her hard about the waiſt. 
With a fal, dal, &c. 


To win your love, maid, I'm come here z 
I'm young, and hae enough o“ gear; 
And for myſel, you needna fear ; 
FTroth try me whan von re. 
Vor. I. bo 


— 
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Ile took aft his THY and ſpat out his, chew ;. 
He dighted his gab, and he prie*d her mou”. 
With a fal, dal, &c. 


Ihe maiden bluſſr'd, and bing'd fu? law, 
She hadna will to ſay him na; 
But to her daddy left it a', 
As they twa cou'd agree. 
The lover he gae her the tither kiſs, 
Syne ran to her daddy, and tell'd him this.— | 
With a fal, dal, &c, 


% Your doughter wadna og me na; 
© But to yours ſhe's left it a', 
As we can *gree between us twa ; 
„ Sae what'll ye gie me wi' her? ee 
« Now, wooer (quo? he) I hae no meikle, 
* But fic's F hae ye's get a pickle : 
With a fal, dal, &c. 


4e A kilnfu' of corn Pl! gie to thee, 
Three ſoums of ſheep, twa good milk-ky ; 
s: Ye's ha*e the wadding- dinner free; 
„ Troth I can do nae mair,” — 
Content (quo? he) a bargain be't ; 
1% Pm far frae hame, mak haſte, let's do't,”? 
With a fal, dal, &c. 


The bridal day it came to paſs, 
With mony a blithſome lad and laſs; 
But ſick a day there never was, | 
Sic mirth was never ſeen. 
This winſome couple ſtratked hands; 5 
MNeſs John ty'd up the anarriage-bands, 5 | . 
Wich a vr dal, &c. 


And 
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And our bride's maidens werena few, 
Wi' tap-knots, lug-knots, a' in blue; 
Frae tap to tae they were bran new, 
And blinkit bonnilie. 

Their toys and mutches were fae clean, 
They glanced in our ladſes een. | 

With a fal, dal, &c. 


Sic hirdum-dirdum, and fic din, 
Wi' he o'er her, and ſhe o'er him; 
The minſtrels they did never blin, 
W!” meikle mirth and glee, 
And ay they bobit, and ay they beckt, 
6 And ay their wames together met. 
= 7 With a fal, dal, &c. 


„ A N ACN 
A sone, 


Sung at the Anacreontic Meeting, 


TO baniſh life's troubles, the Grecian old Sage 
Preſs'd the fruit of the vintage oft into the bowl; 


4 Which made him forget all the cares of old age : 
1 It bluſh'd in his face, and made happy his ſoul, 
J Whilſt here we are found, 


Put the bumper around ; 
*Tis the liquor of life that each care can controul. 
N , | | | : | | 
xX 2 n This 


. 
„ 8. 
a, 
* % 
þ 
N 
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This jovial Philoſopher taught, that the ſun 
Was thirſty, and often drank deep of the main ; 
That the planets would tipple away as they run ; 
The earth wanted moiſture, and ſoak'd up the rain. 


Whilſt here we are found, 
Put the bumper around; 
*Tis the liquor of life, and wiy ſhould we refrain 


Its virtues are known, both i in war and in love; 3 
The hero and lover alike it makes bold : - 

Vexations in life's buſy day twill remove: 
Delightful alike to the young and the old. 


Whilſt here we are found, 
Put the bumper around, 


That every Ut may by wine be controul'd. 


HIGHLAND MARCH. 
| N the 5 of old Gaul, 1 the fire of old Rome, 


From the heath - cover'd mountains of Scotia we come; 
Where the Romans endeavour'd our country to gain; ; 
But our anceſtors fought, and they fought not in vain. 


Such our love of liberty, our country, and our laws, 

That, like our noble anceſtors, we ſtand by free- 

dom's cauſe; 
We'll bravely fight, like heroes bold, fo honour 

and applauſe, | 

And defy the French, with al their 4 00 to alter our 


laws. 


No effeminate cuſtoms our finews unbrace; 
No luxurious tables enervate our race; 
i ; | Our 


ae. by — 


* 
* 
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Our loud-ſounding pipe bears the true martial ſtrain; 3 


So do we the old Scottiſh valour retain. 


Such our love, &c. 


We're tall as the oak on the mount of the vale ; 


Are ſwift as the roe which the hind doth aſſail: 


As the full-moon in autumn our ſhields do appear: 
Minerva would dread to encounter our fpear !. 
Buch our love, &c. 


As a ſtorm in the ocean when Boreas blows, 
So are we enrag' d when we ruſh on our foes; 
We ſons of the mountains, tremendous as rocks, 


Daſh. the force of our foes with our thund'ring: 
ſtrokes. 


Such our love, Ke. 


bl 


Quebec and:Cape-Breton, the pride of Old France, 


In their troops fondly boaſted, till we did advance ;. 


But when our claymores they ſaw us produce, 
Their courage did fail, and they ſu'd for a truce !: 


Such our love, &c. 


In our realm may the fury of faction long ceaſe ! * 

May our councils be wiſe, and our commerce increaſe? | 

And in Scotia's cold climate may each of us find 

That our friends till prove true, and © our beauties. 
prove kind! 


Then we'll defend e our country, and our 
laws, NT LTM 
And teach our late poſterity to fight in freedom 8 

cauſe, 
That they, like our anceſtors bold, for honour and 
_ applauſe, | : 
May defy the French and Spaniards to alter our lass. ; 


3 CN 


— . > 
- - * 
: 7 
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CONTENTMENT: 
AN ODE. 


SPARK of pure celeſtial fire, 
Part of all the world's deſire, 


| Paradiſe of earthly bliſs, 
Heav'n o'th' other world, and this: 


Tell me where thy court abides? 
Where thy glorious chariot rides 2 


Eden knew thee for a 8 
But thou would*ſt no longer ſtay; 


Outed for poor Adam's fin, 
Buy the flaming cherubim ; 


Yet thou lov'ſt that happy ſhade 


Where thy beauteous ferm was made; 
And thy kindneſs {till remains 
To the woods and flow*ry plains. 


Happy David found thee there, 


Sporting in the open air, 


As he led his flocks along, 
Feeding on his rural ſong ; 


But when courts and honours had 

_ _ - Snatch'd away the tovely lad, 
Thou, who there no room could'ſt find, 
Leet him go, and ſtay'd behind. 


His wiſe ſon, with care and pain, 


SGearch'd all nature's frame in vain; 


For a while, moſt anxious, he . 


Search'd it round, but found not thee: 
Beauty own'd ſhe knew thee not; 
Plenty had thy name forgot ; 


Mufic 
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Muſic only did aver, 
Once you came and danc'd with her. 


All the world ſtill 3 about: 7 
Happy he who finds thee out! 
Some have dream' d thou ſtill doſt ſit 
Cirel'd round with Mirth and Wit. 
In a cloyſter or a pew, 

Others always ſeek for you ; 
But their ſearch alike is vain ; - 
Theſe moroſe, and thoſe profane. 


The mother only, with fond care, 
Hugs her child, and finds thee there ; 


| Kiſſes whilſt aſleep it lies, 


And upon it feaſts her eyes, 
Till the little bantling came 
Juſt to liſp its mammy's name; 
Then her airy hopes decay, 

Like viſionary ſhades, away. 


Oh! then, Contentment, | 
Since thy throne thou doſt not place 
In a palace, or a face : 
Since thou coyly paſſeſt by 
Pleaſures, riches, harmony; 


Since we cannot find thee out 


With the witty, or devout ; 


Since I here of thee deſpair, | 
I'll aim at Heav'n, and find thee there; 


„ 


TEE 
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THE SILVER GUN. 


BY JOHN MAIN, OF, GLASGOW, PRINTER« 


it 
4A * 


| A fight ſo rare 
Makes Wiſdom ſmile, .and Folly ftare ! AN ox. 
CAN Y R 
AE bonny morning, clear and ſunny, 
Our trades, wha ay like to be funny, 
And ſpend a wee flight o' their money 
| On uſquebae, 
Forgather'd, for their Siller æ Gunny 
| To ſhute that day. 


. WY hat as black as ony raven, 
Well powther'd wiggie, beard new ſhaven, 
And ilka kind o' cleething having 
: In trim array; 
Furth cam ilk ane, ſome cheap year's ſaving 
Jo ware that day. 


Fair fa* them, honeſt cadgie carles ; 
Lang may they lieve, ay free o* quarrels, 
And tipple ay frae gude tight barrels ! 
For, be my certie,, 
They were as bra as ony Earls, | 
- And e'en right hearty. - 


* The Silver Gun was preſented by one of the Scottiſh Monarchs 
to the Incorporated Trades of Dumfries; the practice of ſhooting 
for which is no leſs ancient than that for the Silver Arrow, ob- 
ſerved at Edinburgh. To promote a. thirſt for military atchieve- 
ments ſeems to have been the original intention; to attain Which, 
it was to be ſhot for once every two years; but, from the great 
expence with which this cuſtom is attended, it has not been fo fre- 
quently obſerved. : 

Nae 
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Nae feck o* fowk cou'd boaſt mae dainties, - 

Albe't our lairds now rack their renties, | 

Whilk gars our canty cock-a-benties 
Wear hodden - gray; 

Yet ilka journeyman and 'prentiſte 
Was ſnod that day. 


For, as they gaed alang the cawſey, 
Wi' ilka thing ſae trig and gawſey, 
They ſia? the heart frae mony a laſſie, 
Right blate away, 
Whilk gart them, wha afore were ſaucy, 
Look doilt that day. 


As gen'rals aft their troops conveen, © © 
To ſee they a? be trig and clean, 777 
Sae now the dinlin drums, I ween, * 

Were beat to arms; + 425 

And honeſt fowk were deev'd bedeen, AH ne 

8 Wi' war's alarms. 


Syne auld and young, o' ilka callin”, ; 
Were a' in order made to fall in; n 
And ay, the mair to keep the faul in, | 
And baniſh wae, 
The bonny bells made nae devallin 

g Wi' joy that day: 


Hech, ſirs! 8 crowds were gather'd roun', 
To ſee them daiker thro? the toẽwmi n 
Lad, laſs, and wee'ne; wives, black and brown, 
Wi' age grown gray, 
Cam, fidgin fain, to gie their boun 
We pris that wy 7 


+ II 47 
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E'en blithe to ſee. them trigly dreſt, 

Auld Epps was there amang the reſt ; 

And while, wi” joy, her ſides ſhe preſt, 
Like mony mae, 

Her heres: was expreſt | 

In words like thae : 


% Wow! bur k gars ane's heart loup light, 
To fee auld fowk ſae cleanly dight ! _ 

<. E'en now, our Geordie looks as tight 

| As the firſt time 
His bluimin haffets bleſs'd my fight, 

© Whanin,his prime !'” 


But filence,. on ilk laſſie part, 

Spak mair than words cou'd e er imparts 
Doe ſighs, the language o' the heart. 

| Will aft reveal 

f A tune, which a. the pow'r 0! art 

Can ſcarce oonoeal. 


Wi' fiddles playing, colours fleeing,.. 

An' mony a thing weel woody ſeeing, 

_ Down ſt' the Craigs , a' weel agreeing, 
They gaed awa: 

*Twad made ane laugh, tho” they'd been deeing, 
To' ve ſeen them a z. 


As fierce, I trow, as ony gled. 
Ilx deacon march'd afore his wade 1 | 
Auld chields, wha had to arms been bred 


Lang ere Belleiſle 4, 
Them a', like ony ſodgers, led 
In rank and file. 
+ About a mile from Dualiies. 
ENTS + The ſiege of Belleiſle. 


Tlk 
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I ane had guns: there's mony trimmer, 
For maiſt o* them, I'd lay a brimmer, 
Hadna been ſhot this mony a fimmer, 
They gaed fic dints ; 
And ſome, thro? fear, had bits o timmer 
Inſtead o' flint? 


Ithers (for need maks mony a fen) 

Fill'd up their touch-holes wi? a pin ; 

And, as in twenty there were ten 
Worm: eaten ſtocks, 


Sae here and there, a rozit-end 
Held on their locks, 


And than, to ſhaw what diff*rence ſtands 
Tweeſt him that gets and gies commands, > 
Swords that, unſheath'd fin” $ Preſtonpans, 
Neglected lay, | 
Were now brought out, to deck the hands 
O' Chiefs that day. 


hut thae were, ſcenes, alackanie! 

Fit only, FExGvus80N.||,. for thee; 

For ony ane, wi' ha'f an eie, — 
Fu weel may ken 9 924 

It diſna ſet ſic chields as me, | 
Sae heiegh to ten. 


f 
W 


6 The battle of Preſtonpans. W 
Mr. Robert Ferguſſpn, well known for his ingenious S 
tions in the Scots dialects ; 


— 


CANTO 
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CANTO . 


VE wha hae been at. 1 Hallow-Fair, 
And ſeen the-pleys that happen there, 
Or, aeblins, read its frolics rare, 


| In RABBIE's lay, 
Can only now wi' it compare” 


The ſports that day, 


= 


Like ony camp, around a hill 
Were booricks, made wi ' meikle ſkill, 
Pang'd to the eie wi' mony a jill 
O' a kind liquor, 
Where fowk might coſhly crack their fill, 
5 | Or bend the bicker. 


* 


x Snug in the tents, where few cou'd ſe 
On divet-ſeats, co er d wi' a tree, 
Auld birkies, innocently lee, 
Upo? their doup, 
Were e'en as blithe as blithe cou'd be, 
Wy cap and ſtoup. 
Pleas'd, they'd recount, wi' meikle joy, 
How aft they'd been at fic a ploy, 
Wi' a' their names, their eild employ, 
15 And youthfu' play; 
Wha'd ever won this tirley-· toy | 
eee e Sin* | JAufE's day. 


» 


+ An annual fair of 15 name, held at Edinburgh, and hu- 
morouſly deſcribed by the ingenious Ferguſſon. 


+ One of the Jameſes is ſaid to be founder of this mechanical 
feſtival, | 


And 
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And mony a crack and weel-wail'd tale, 
Bout bauld fore-bears,' whilk neꝰ er does fail 
Baith ſaul and body to regale | 

Wi' matchleſs pow 7. 
Wad thro' the lee-lang wy prevail, 

Till a* was owr. 


Whan wives, or ither cares, perplex us; 
Whan ſenſeleſs gilligawkies vex us; ' 
Or, waeſuek! eild and poortith gecks us 
Wi' ragged duds, 
De'il hae't ſae weel frac grief protects us 
As reeming ſcuds. 


Here rowth ð 8” gin gebrade-ftawns were re ſeeng, | 
'Whare laſſes, dancing unco keen, 
Aft winkin wi' their pauky ein, 
Sic glances gae, 
As gart ſome wanton fallows grien 
For ger” that day. 


Whan ſome auld-farren knackie billie 

Hads to his joe wi“ mony a jillie; 

Wha ſhaws her breaſt, as white as lilic, 
And leggies tight. 

Goſh! cou'd a prieſt reſtrain his willie 
In fic a plight?! 


Sae to the whins, frac "ang the thrang, 
Whiles ane or twa, or ſac, wad gang; 
Where tales 0 love, and eke a ſang, 
Shot time away; 
And youngſters got what they did Jang 
| For—mony a day. 


Vo. 1. No V. | Y 


2 4t 
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Amang the laive was kintry Johnny 
Wi' his joe Meg, as braw as on y: 
She thought, nae doubt, herſel as bonny 
As ony there; 
But, lang ere e' en, her cockernony 
Was toozl'd fair. 


She, ſilly, ſimple, bame-bred. hiz zy, 
Had never ſeen a rakiſh phizzy; 


Sac took frae chields, wha were cight bizzy, 5 


O' uſquebae, 
Till, lackanie! baith fick and dizzy - 
Was ſhe that day ! 


\ 


At times like this, whep chields are thairig*, 
Wi' ilka ane they meet a fairin', 
They'll never ſtap to cry for mair in 
C' liquor clear: 
But women-fowk ſhou'd ay be ſpairin* | 
O! ficcan gear: 


'% 


For, owr the mind when drink preſides, 


To pranks o' fin and ſhame it guides; 

In Wiſdom's ways it never prides, 
But brings to light 

A thouſand fau'ts, which reaſon hides 
Clean out o fight. 


Bi this time now, wi? mony a dunner, 


Auld guns were brattlin aff, like thunner : . 


Auld fowk, wi ' Joints maiſt dung aſunner, a 


Were in diſmay ; . 
For ſhou'ger-hlades gat mony a lunner 
8 $998 that day. 


£3 


' . 
1 $ # , 


4 
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Hech! fie a weary wark was here, 
"Tween mad Ambition and baſe Fear! 
It ſennil fails, or far or near, 
That mony a ſcore 
Are keen o trades which Nature ne'er 
Ordainꝰd them for. 


Ae fallow there, puit Glly cawf, - 
Held out his gun as't been à ſtaff | 
Turn'd back hit head, tho” ha*feahd-ha'f - 
le was, they fay, 
And, panting, ery'd, „ Sirs! is ſhe aff ?““ 
Wi' fear that day. 


Anither chield, wae worth the loon, 
Ramipag'd and curs'd-like a drugoon: 
But, leaning on his hunkers dow]-] .me 
To fte away, 
He lee which did den- 
A fowk that day! 


Puir gowk! ne'er us'd wi' war's alarms, 
Or ever taught to handle arms, 7 
His fears *foreſaw,a thoufand harms 
| approving faſt ; 
"Till 8 veiling a' her charms, 
Gaed way at laſt. 


To crown the hale—about the glow min, 

The Siller Gun was won bi * no man ! 

Warſe deeds hae gi'en to mony a Roman 
Eternal fame; 

But, prodigies are grown ſo common, 


Race tint the name! 


1 


* Tn 177%, the Silver Gun 1 was won a by a | member of the TL 


poration of Taylors. 8 
2 1 2 


243 


1 


Proud 


244 THE CABINET OF MOMUS, AND 


Proud wi' their luck (afore tho? doufe 
And quayit as ony ha*f-fell*'d mouſe) 
E'en now the taylors craw'd ſae crouſe, 
I'] gie my aith, 
Had ony ane cry'd «+ Prick- a- louſe ! 
There had been ſkaith. 


Syne hame they gaed. Like magic wing : | 
Some ſtoiter'd owr, and ithers fell; if 1570 blo 
While mony a ane, the Muſe cou'd tell, : 
Like new-ſpean'd wee? nes, 
Cou'd now ther gang, unheld, theniſel, 
Or ſtand their/lanes 1 


y M l bd 
— — — * — * 
- 


But, ſhould the capfy Muſy reel 
Our a' the pranks o' ilka chiel', 
Sbe'd, maybe, tramp on ſomeꝰs fair het | 
| (O dool and wae!) 
Whaſe neeves wad, aeblins, gar her ſqueet 
For that, « 6 


" CANTO, In. 


AS, in the courſe 0? ſome campaign, 
The grun is cover d o'er wi' ſlain, 
Sate now, in barley · cornian ſtrain, +. 
wy - _ Yeeith might view, 
iz Aar the lave, 8 fallows fan 
1 : To lie and ſpew! 


Ithers again, juſt ha*f-and-ha'f AL ek en 9148 If 
( Ay nichrin out the tither gu) 
Dang 1 a hat and wiggie aff 

| In wanton „ * 


Till, peace be here! wi' neeve and ſtaff, 
ao They feu she that apt; 


£ 


— wg 2 
- „ 77 net Fr os ut eto ot — 
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As flames frae ſparks their greatneſs rear, 

Aft daffin leads to bluidy weir: ; 

It chanc'd, a dainty ſouter here, - | 
Like Criſpin dreſt, 

Had a' the robes which princes wear | 
At birth-day feuſ. 


This dreſs, tho? nought cou'd happen droller, 
Bred the puir ſouter meikle dolor: 
A taylor fallow, nae great ſcholar, 
Wi' mony a ban, 
Took honeſt Criſpin bi the collar, 
* Ang thus began: — 


080 * AY,L OR. 

Ye gude · for naething ſouter haſh = 
(Tho? powther decks ye'r carrot paſh)- "Dag. 
Tell me, I fay, fin' griev'd, 1 fauſh; 17 >] 

Withoutten charter, : 
What right ye hae to wear this ſaſh, 

Of ſtar N garter 25 

CRISP PN. 

Let gang ye'r grips ! or, bi my WM 
Were E but aince within my ſtaw li. 
Bi aꝰ that” s gude! my peggin-awl, "it 

Ve deevil's buckie,. 
Shou'd j Jag a d tear ye, ſpaul frae ſpaul, 
Like onie thuckie !. | 


It ſets ye weel, inderd, to jcertrt 

Or queſtion me for what LN r?! 

I repreſent King Orifpin E = 
While, fy for * 2 

Your louſy _—_ to manhood ne'er 


Cou'd yet lay claim. | 
13 1 3 1 A Ln. 


1 


, 
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ö (412 TAYLOR, 3-877 este af : 
King Criſpin !=wale'o? ilka toons 1 1h 5 


That ever robb'd or rul'd a town! 6 2 ona 1 
1 mind to hear, like ſome baboon 


That apes its betters,. 
He claim'd pretenfions to a crown, 
| And dee'd in fetters d . 


e n IS 1A. 
Infult my Chieftan, ony place, SIT 
Shall never ane o' taylor race: 
And ſinꝰ ye've dar'd, afore my face, 
His name to blacken, 
Ye'ſe owther feight, or dree diſgrace 
To ſave your: bacon. 


& Aged, 4s quo” Prickie, whan be bun. / 
Himſel in Ks a hubble drawn, et 1 win e 
That, tho' a taylor, I'm a man "PEI 
3 __ * Ye'ſe own, content; 
* Elſe, as ye fin* me, juidge the clan 
wo | Pn” 


| Now ren dub ilk breast hor 
Wi' dread o' what might happen nieft a 


| 

| : Sac crouſe the twa ſet up their crieſt Js 839721 60 | 
1 1 | Afore the tuilie, e | 
| | 


— 
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Fowk. FAO in ither's wames, atleaſt, _ - 
.- They'd ſheath a gullie. 


Arm'd wi' the law-broad and the ſheer's,. 
The taylor i“ the front appears'sr 10t 27 eien 
1M While DET ws | in Charlie's weirs, 3 
| = - - Had nobly. bled, | 
8 A hazel-rung in triumphirears, oo 4 1 
_ = | . And, * ſaid, 
4 9 7 7 55 & Now 
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Now tak, thou warſt o“ worthleſs things, R; 
The vengeance due frae ſlighted _ e / 


Wi' that, his waiſtcoat aff he ming, r vivews 2 E 
And] in a wee, ge 
The cudgel, e or the law-broad, nag. hal IL: 
1 Alternately, - | 
To ſee fair play, or ben nee 
Fowk ſtammer'd frae #*-airths bedeenn 


[+ 18 559% 


Auld wives, to red! them, ran between, f 
0 ' Like Amazons, 

And nought was heard fyne owr the green; | 

But ſkraichs and groans !. 9 9 


0 . 
14 #, 2 * 1 124 
2 4 
” . 


Nor cou'd Je ken, wi* niceſt care, 


Wha wan, or wha was lickit there : : . wy 1 5 ; 
Pell-mell they feught, foul play or fair n 


Was a n r 
And friend and foes lay everywhere, e vo 
' Baith blin' and lame. 


To comfort thae (inch-thick o' glar, 


— — 


His ein japann'd, and chafts a- char) 


« Be thankfu', Ars, it is Dae war, 
Quo? Yaedam Bryen, . 


& A lievin' dog i is better fa a 6 
| 1 han a dead hon,” 
. © #* - 
9) Dae tui insane Nc nw MA] £ 


Wart ane; tho? WT) tak a chappi n. 
He'll think there's few majr tight or e 0 
Bu; erouſely will he cock his Pi. i 
Sri Like man o weir; 1414 ©} on 1 44 


Wb, feſt _ but a gun been ſnappio, . +7443 
£83114 53s 701 W nds _ 3 1 11 


j 1 
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Sae was't that day; for rowtli o thae 
Wha, wanting drink, nae mettle hae, 10 21 TP 
Here mony a fearfu' lunner gag 
But dread or ſhame, 
il they, wi' ribs haith black and plag, 18 Bu2 wif 
Were draggi'd hame. 


When fowk are in nh fy 1 
Weel fortify'd wi' Higbland e 
| TIP eithly, thole a weel-pey'd 1 kin , 
(Like leather 0 

And nowther care nor ſorrow fin? 
| | For vg ancugh. | 


b But ſuin as ſober ſenſe returns, ; 

 Yeſtreen's debauch the drunkard mourns ; 
His feckleſs body aft he turns, 

The pain to lay ;: 5 

| 305 griey'd, baith head and heart-aik burns 

Wi! him nieſt day. 


Wo i tf 
4 << 1 
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I AM fond of amuſement, in whatever company it 
is to be found; and wit, though dreſſed in rags, is ever 
pleaſing to me. I Went, ſome days ago, to Sdiht 
James's Park, about the hour on which company leave 
it to go to dinner. There were but few in the walks; 
and thoſe who ſtayed; ſeemed, by their looks, rather 
more willing to forget that they had an appetite than 
gain one. I fat down on one of the benches, —at the 

* | - other 


ef 


„ > 21 0 Yan ale EY 
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other end of which was ſeated a a man in ys _ 
cloaths 1 7 117 © * 2 

We continued to Ae to Per 2 0 don; 16s 
uſual upon ſuch occaſions; and, at laſt, ventured 
upon converſation. I beg pardon, Sir,” cried J, 
% but J think I Howe ſeert- you before; your face is 
« familiar to me. Les, Sir, replied he, I have a 

good familiar Prey as my friends tell me: I am as 


© well known in every town in England as the drome- 


© dary, or live crocodile. Vou muſt underſtand; Sir, 
that I have been theſe fixteen years Merry Andrew 
to a Puppet-ſhew : | laſt Bartholomew-Fair wy maſs 


ter and I quarrelled, beat each other, and parted'; 
be to ſell his puppets to the pincuſhion-makers in 

C Roſemary-Lane, and * ſtarve in Saint eee 
„Park.“ lr oh e 


Jam. enki | sir, that. a perken aka 40 8 
« ance ſhould labour under any fuch :difficulties.” 


0, Sir l' returned he, my appearance is very much 


+ at your. ſervice: but, though I cannot boaſt of eat» 


6 ing much, yet there are few who are merrier: if I 
« had twenty -. thouſand. a year I ſhould; be merry; 
6 and, thank the fates, though not worth a groat, I 
am very merry ſtill. If I have three pence in my 

pocket, I never refuſe: to be my three halfpence; 


£ and if L have no money, I never ſcorn to be treated 


6 by any that are kind enough to pay my reckoning, 


+ What think you, Sir, of a ſtenk and a tankard? You. 


ſhall treat me now, and I will treat you again when 


+ I find you in the Park i in love with cating, and wich- 


q out money to pay for a dinner. 


As I never refuſe a ſmall expence forythe ſake of 


merry companion, we inſtantly adjourned to a nejghs 
hung alehauſe ;- and, in a few moments, had 2 
. 


2 
* 
OY : 
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= 
* 
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3 [ me no Uneaßiheſs, 1 am no fe he fellow's 
__ vivacity, jomed to bis poverty, Town raiſed my 
durioſity to Know forhething of His life and eircum- 
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frothing tankard, and h finoaking ſteak ſpread on tlie 
table before us. It is impoſſible to expreſs hom much 
the fight of fuch good cheer improved my compa- i 
mion's vivacity. — “ I like this dinner, Sir,“ ſays he, 
u for three reaſotis: Firſt, Becauſe I am batufally i 
fend of beef; ' Secondly, Becauſe I am Hungry; : 
* and Thirdly, aud Laſfly, Becauſe: I get it for no- 
* thing : no meat eats 16 feet as thay ad which we 

< do not pay.“ pal into end m trod 12 

He therefore now fell to; and his i ſeemed 
to correſpond wich his OY After dinner was 
voter, he obſervec that the ſtebk was tough: “ and 
yer, Sirß“ returns he, ad as it was, it ſeemedd a 
1 rumpeſteak to nie. O! the delighits of poverty 
und a goed appetite! We begpits- a ate ce ber I 
« fondlings of nature; the rich ſhe treats lile an arc · 
rut ſtepmother ; they are pleaſed with hothibg : þ 
. ont a Renk from what part you will, and it is in- 
6. ſupportably vougkg dfefs it with Pialdes, and even 
u, piekles eannet protute them ah appetite: But the 
1. „hole eregtiön is filled with gbd chifgs for the WE 

e beggar: Cultert's Butt out Kaftes chaltipa gne; and 
i Sedgeley's home · bre wed exdels vekay! Jour Joy, 
"0 my blood, though our eſtates lie now here; we have 

1 Fortunes Wherever we go! Tf an inundation ſweeps 
= a half the grounds of Cornwal, T am content; 
& have no lands there: if the ſtocks fink] that: gives 


| flances; and I intreated hat he Would indulge my 
gefire, / „ That? 1 will, | Sir,” fad be, * and wel · 
me: orlly let us drink to preverit our ſlee ping: 
0 let us Have another taukard while we ale awake 4 | 
aide! « tor 
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„. for, Oh! HA: charming a . delt when 
Alt. en for bon z (bot eri t 
Lon muſt know then; that I am . well def- 
t cended my anceſtors. have made ſame noiſe in the 
«. world; for my mother cried oyſters, and my father 
beat a drum. I am told we kave even had ſome 
« trumpeters in our family. Many a nobleman can- 


not ſhew ſo reſpectful a genealogy: but that's nei- 
der here nor there., As I was their only child, 
my father defigned to breed me up to his, τ . 
e ployment, which was that of drummer to a puppet - 


„ ſhew. Thus the whole of my younger years as 
* that of interpreter to Punch and King Solomon in 


*« all his, glory but though my father was very fond 
of inſtructing me in beating all the marches and 


points of war, I, made no very great progreſa, be- 
c cauſe] naturally had no ear for muſio; ſo, at the 
age of fifteen, I went and *liſted for a ſoldier. As 
I had ever hated beating a drum, ſo I ſoon found 
© that I diſliked carrying a muſquet alſo; neither the 


one trade nor the other were to my taſte, foil Lu, 


by nature, fond of being a gentleman; beßbdes, F 
was obliged to obey my captain: be has his Will, I 


„ have mine, and you have yours: now I very ra- 


< ſonably concluded, that it wa much more comforts 


% able for a | man. $6 obey his own will an att 


gather“ 8. 314.3 ret! M6: ride 14 t bi 2 


The life of a ſoldier Gan 1 n | 
| & ſpleen... I aſked leave to quit the ſervice j. hut, as t 
4 was tall and ſtrong, my:captain/thanked me for my 
Find intention, and ſaid, becauſe he had a regard for 


me, we ſhould not part. I wrote to my father a 


„very diſmal penitent letter, and defired that he . 
4 A oy to pay for: my diſcharge; but 


„% the 


- 
= 
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4 the good man was as fond of drinking as I Was 
4. (Sir, my ſervice to you); and thoſe who are fond ; 
44 of drinking never pay for other people's diſcharges. 
„In ſhort, he never anſwered my letter. What 
„ could be done? If I have not money, ſaid I to my. 
, ſelf, to pay for my diſcharge, I muſt find an equi- 
6. valent ſome other way, and that muſt be by run- 
ning away. I deſerted; and it anſwered my pur- 

_ &. poſe Nen 10 as well as it 1 ind: wee _ Gif | 
«6 charge. 210-15 4 
Well, * was now „iy Wie of my any em · 
4 ployment; I fold my ſoldier's cloaths, bought 
„ worſe, and, in order not to be overtaken, took the 2 
« moſt unfrequented roads poſfible. One evening, as i 
% J was entering a village, I perceived a man (whom ll 
4% I afterwards: found to be the curate of the pariſh) 
4 thrown from his horſe; in a miry road, and almoſt 
e ſmothered in the mud. He deſired my aſſiſtance: 
4% J gave it, and drew him out, with ſome difficulty. 
4 He thanked me for my trouble, and was going off; 
4 but I followed him home; for Lloved always to 
% have a man thank me at his own door. The curate 
« aſked an hundred queſtions; and whoſe ſon I was? 
« from whence I came? and whether I would be 
„ faithful? I anſwened him greatly to his ſatisfac- 
4 tion; and gave myſelf one of the beſt characters in 
4 the world for ſobriety (Sir, 1 have the honour of 
drinking your health) diſcretion, and fidelity. To 
% make a long. ftary ſhort, he wanted a ſervant, 
6 and hired me. With him I lived but two months: 
ve did not much like each other: I was fond of 
eating, and he gave me but little to eat: I loved a 
6 pretty girl, and the old woman, my fellow- 
2 e was ill-natured and ugly. As they endea- 
9443 voured 
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u. voured to ſtarve me between them, I made a pious 
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reſolution to prevent their committing murder :—L 
ſtole the eggs as ſoon as they were laid ; I emptied 
every unfiniſhed bottle that I could lay my hands 
on; whatever eatable came in my way was ſure to 
diſappear. | In ſhort, they found I would not do; 
ſo I was diſcharged one morning, and paid three 
ſhillings and ſixpence for two months wages. 

While my money was getting ready, I employed 
myſelf in making preparations for my departure. 
Two hens were hatching in an out-houſe: I went 
and took the eggs, and, not to ſeparate the parents 


from the children, I lodged hens and all in my knap- 
© ſack. After this piece of frugality, I returned to 


receive my money ; and, with knapſack on my 
back, and a ſtaff in my hand, I bid adieu, with tears 
in my. eyes, to my old benefactor. I had not gone 
far from the houſe, when I heard behind me the cry 
of Sep Thief! but this only increaſed my diſpatch : 
it would have been fooliſh .to flop, as I knew the 


voice could not be levelled at me—But hold: I. 


think I paſſed thoſe months at the curate's without 
drinking! Come, the times are dry; and may this 


de my poiſon if ever J ſpent two more Pious, ſtupid 


months in all my life. 
Well, after travelling ſome. 4 whom ſhould 1 


light upon, but a company of ſtrolling- players. 


The moment I ſaw them at a diſtance, my heart 
8 warmed to them; I had. a fort af natural love for 


every thing of the vagabond order: they were em- 


ployed in ſettling their baggage, which had been 

overturned in a narrow way, I offered my afliſt- 
* ance, which they accepted; and we ſoon became ſo 
<6. well acquainted, that they took me as a ſervant. 


Vol. I. N Z | „This 


1 


* 
. 
p . 
- 
r GU OR CR — — — 


. EEE EE eee ee TE CU” —_—_—__—__ CI 
- "w 
. 
* 


o —— CC 
N 


* — CO” Oo—_ 
— 7 2 », 4 — 
= 
* 


e r = 
: OY - 
* 


254 THE CABINET' OF. MOMUS, AND 


This was a paradiſe to me: they ſung, danced, 
„ drank, eat, and travelled, all at the ſame time! By 


the blood of the Mirables, I thought I had never 


& lived till then! I grew as merry as a grig, and 
laughed at every word that was ſpoken, / They 
4 liked me as much as I liked them: I was a very 
good figure, as you ſee ; and, though I was poor, I 
< was not modeſt. 

LI love a ſtraggling life above all things in the 


| & world; ſometimes good, ſometimes bad; to be 
& warm'to-day and cold to-morrow ; to eat when one 


& can get it, and drink when (the tankard is out) it 


„ ſtands before me, We arrived that evening at 


„ Tenderden, and took a large room at the Grey- 


Hound, where we reſolved” to exhibit Rome and 
Juliet, with the Funeral Proceſſion, the Grave, and 


the Garden-Scene. Romeo was to be performed 


„ by a gentleman from the Theatre-Royal i in Drury- 


Lane; Juliet, by a lady who had never appeared on 
* any ſtage before; and I was to ſnuff the candles: 
4 All excellent in out way. We had figures enough, 
& but the difficulty was to dreſs them.  The'ſame 
coat that ſerved Romeo, turned with the blue lining 
& outwards; anſwered for his friend Mercutio: a large 
piece of crape ſufficed at once for Juliet's petticoat 
« and pall: a peſtle and a mortar, from a neighbour- 


« ing apothecary's, anſwered all the purpoſes of a 
4 bell; and our landlord's own family, 8 in 


1 white ſheets; ſerved to fill up the proceſſion. 


« ſhort, there were but three figures among us he 
6 might be ſaid to be dreſſed with any propriety : I 
e mean the Nurſe, the Starved Apothecary, and my- 


+ ſelf, Our performance gare anfyerſa atis faction: 
* the 
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= © the whole audience were enchanted with out 
= * powers. | 


«« There is one rule by which a ſtrolling- player may 
© be ever ſecure of ſucceſs ; that is, in our theatrical 


way of expreſſing it, to make a great deal of the 


character. To ſpeak and act as in common life, is 
„ not playing, nor is it what people come to ſee: na- 
4% tural ſpeaking, like ſweet wine, runs glibly over 


the palate, and ſcarce leaves any taſte behind it; 
„ byt being high in a part reſembles vinegar, which 
grates upon the taſte, and one feels it while he is 
« drinking. To pleaſe, f in town or country, the way 


« is, to cry, wring, cringe into attitudes, mark the 


< emphaſis, flap the pockets, and labour like one in 


< the falling · ſickneſs: that's the way to work for ap- 

4% plauſe; that's the way to gain it. 
„ As we received much reputation for our Kill on 

& this firſt exhibition, it was but natural for me to af- , 


e cribe part of this ſucceſs to myſelf : — I ſnuffed the : TY 


«+ candles; and, let me tell you, without a candle- * 
& ſnuffer the piece would loſe half its embelliſhments. 
“ In this manner we continued a fortnight, and drew 
« tolerable houſes; but the evening before our in- 
6 tended-departure, we gave out our very beſt piece, 


in which all our ſtrength was to be exerted. We 
had great expectations from this, and even doubled 
our prices, when, behold! one of our principal 


„actors fell ill:of a fever! This was a ſtroke like 


thunder to our little company: they were reſolved 
_ «. to go, in a body, to ſcold the man for falling fick at 


« ſo inconvenient a time, and that too of a diſorder 
that threatened to be expenſive. I ſeized the mo- 


3 ment, and offered to act the part myſelf, in His 


* n the caſe was deſperate; they accepted my 
12 3 Z 2 | 66 offer; 
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* offer; and I accordingly ſat down, with the part in 
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my. hand, and a tankard before me (Sir, your 
health) and ſtudied the character, . which was to be 
rehearſed the next day, and played ſoon after. 


I found my memory exceſſively helped by drink- 


&K 3 


ing: I learned my part with aftoniſhing rapidity, 
and bid adieu to ſnuffirig candles ever after. I found 
that Nature had deſigned me for more noble em- 
ployments; and I was reſolved to take her when 
in the humour. We got together, in order to re- 
hearſe; and I informed my companions (maſters 
now no longer) of the ſurpriſing change I felt 


within me. Let the ſick man, ſaid I, be under no 


uneaſineis to get well again, I'll fill his place to uni- 
verſal ſatis faction; he may even die, if he thinks 
proper; I'll engage that he ſhall never be miſſed. 
T rehearſed before them, ſtrutted, ranted, and re- 
ceived applauſe. They ſoon gave out that a new 
actor of eminence was to appear; and immediately 
all the genteel places were beſpoke. Before J af- 
cended the ſtage, however, I concluded within my- 
ſelf, that, as I brought money to the houſe, I ought 
to have my ſhare in the profits. Gentlemen, faid 
I, addreſſing our company, I don't pretend to di- 
rect you; far be it from me to treat you with ſo 
much ingratitude: you have publiſhed my name in 
the bills, with the utmoſt good - nature; and, as af - 
fairs ſtand, cannot act without me; ſo, Gentlemen, 
to ſhew you my-gratitude, I expect to be paid for 
my acting as much as any of you, otherwiſe I de- 
clare off: I'Il brandiſh my ſnuffers, and clip candles 
as uſual. This was a very diſagreeable propoſal; 
but they found that it was impoſſible to refuſe it; 


« it was irreſiſtible; it was adamant! They con” 


« ſented ; 
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*y = © ſented; and I went on in King Bajazet; my 
be © frowning brows bound with a ſtocking ſtuffed into 
» a turban, while on my captiv*d, arms I brandiſhed- 
rt. 2 jack-chain. | 
„ | © Nature ſeemed to have fitted me for the part: K 
43  *© was tall, and had a loud voice. My very entrance 
„excited univerſal applauſe : I looked round on the 
n &« audience with a ſmile, aud made a moſt low and 
—_— &« oraceful bow; for that's the rule among us. As 
34 it was a very paſſionate part, I invigorated my ſpi- 
t 6 rits with three full glaſſes (the tankard is out) of 
D <« brandy. By Alla, it is almoſt inconceivable how I 
Z ce went through it! Tamerlane was but a fool to me, 


1 „though he was ſometimes loud enough too; yet I 
4 & was ſtill louder than he; but then, beſides, -I had 
* attitudes in abundance. In general I kept my arma | 

$ < folded up, thus, upon the pit of my ſtomach; it is - 
[4 „ the way at Drury-Lane, and bas always a fine ef. 
7 t fect. The tankard would fink to the bottom be- 

B *« fore. I could get through the whole of my merits.” 

&« came of like a prodigy; and ſuch was my ſucceſs. * 

& that I could raviſli the laurels even from a ſirloin | 
of beef! The principal gentlemen: and ladies of: - þ 
* the town came to me, after the play was over, to 
compliment me upon my ſucceſs : One praiſed my 
voice, another my perſon, -. Upon my word, ſays | 
„ the Squire's lady, he will make one of the fineſt - 
„actors in Europe; I ſay it, and I think I am ſome- 

“ thing of a judge. Praiſe in the beginning is agree · 

* able enough, and we receive it as a favour; but 
when it comes in great quantities, we regard it only 
das a debt, which nothing but our merit could ex- 
»* tort; inſtead of thanking chem, I internally ap- 

| Z 3 „ plaudedæ 


* 
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« plauded myſelf.— We were deſired to give our 
. piece a ſecond time: we obeyed; and I was ex- 

4 tolled even more than before. 

% At laſt we left the town, in order to be at a 
© horſe-race at fome diſtance from thence, — I ſhall 
& never think of Tenderden without tears of grati- 
© tude and reſpect: the ladies and gentlemen there, 
& take my word for it, are very good judges of plays 
and actors. Come, let us drink their healths, if 
« you pleaſe, Sir. We quitted the town, Liay ; and 
there was a wide difference between my coming in 
and going out: I entered the town a candle-ſnuffers 
and J quitted it a hero! — Such is the world: a 
< little to-day, and great to-morrow. — I could ſay a 
great deal more upon that ſubject, ſomething truly 
- 6 ſublime upon the ups and downs of fortune; but 
it would give us both the ſpleen, and ſo 1 ſhall paſs 
& it over. | 
«©. The races were ended before we arrived. at the 
next town, which was no ſmall diſappointment to 
our company : however, we were reſolved to'take 
% all we could get. I played capital characters there 
« too, and came off with my uſual brilliancy. I ſin- 
* cerely believe I ſhould have been the firſt actor in 
Europe, had my growing merit been properly cul- 
_« tivated; but there came an unkindly froſt, which 
% nipped me in the bud, and levelled me once more 
„ down to the common ſtandard of humanity. L 
40 played Sir Harry Wildair. All the country ladies 
% were charmed. If I but drew out my ſnuff- box, 
the whole houſe was in a roar of rapture: when 1 


* exerciſed my cudgel, I thought they would have 
* fallen into conyulſions, 


* 


** 


-. |. 6 NR 


l _ 


* 


— 


f 
: 


% There was here a lady who had received an edu; 
u cation of nine months in London; and this gave 
4c her pretenſions to taſte, which rendered her the in# 


% diſputable miſtreſs of the ceremonies wherever ſhe. 
came. She was informed of my merits: every 
&« body praiſed me; yet ſhe refuſed at firſt going to 
e ſee me perform. She could not conceive, ſhe ſaid, 


& any thing but ſtuff from a ftroller : — talked ſome- 
6 thing in praiſe of Garrick, and amazed the ladies 
6 with her ſkill in enunciations, tones, and cadences. 
&« She, was at laſt, however, prevailed upon to go: 
“and it was privately intimated to me what a judge 
© was to be preſent at my next exhibition: however, 


& no way intimidated, I came on in Sir Harry; one 


% hand ſtack, in my breeches, and the other in my 
% hoſom, as uſual at Drury-Lane; but, inſtead of 
© looking at me, I perceived the whole audience had 
6 their eyes turned upon the lady who had been nine 
© months in London: from her they expected the de- 
„ ciſion, which was to ſecure the general's truncheon 


in my hand, or fink me down into a theatrical letters 
carrier. I opened my ſnuff-box, took ſnuff: — the 


lady was ſolemn, —and fo were the reſt I broke 


my cudgel on Alderman Smuggler's back: — ſti - 


«© gloomy ! melancholy all != The lady groaned, and 
„ ſhrugged her ſhoulders! I attempted, by laugh- 


« ing myſelf, to excite at leaſt a ſmile; but the devil 


© a cheek could I perceive wrinkled into ſympathy. 1 
<4 found it would not do! All my good humour now 
&* became forced ; my laughter was converted into 


„ hyſteric grinning; and while I pretended ſpirits, 


my eye ſhewed the agony of my heart, In ſhort, 
& « the 


8 * 


- 
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e the lady came with an intention to be diſpleaſed. 


„and diſpleaſed ſhe was; my fame expired! I am 
here, aud - the tankard is no more!“ 


THE PORTER'S ORDERS: 


| THOU faithful guardian of theſe happy walls, 
Whoſe honeſt zeal protects thy maſter's gate; | 


If any ſtranger at this manſion calls, 
3 121 tell thee who ſhall n who ſhall wait. 


re Fans, blindfold dame, ſhou'd chance to knocks, 
Or proud Ambition court m6; to her arms, 

Shut, ſhut the door, good John, and turn the lock, 
And hide thy maſter from their wm charms 3 


4 For i in their diſmal train, as black as . 
Come hideous Care, and ſullen Melancholy; 3 | 
And Song, and Joy, and Laughter take their flight 
Nor leave one precious moment to dear Folly... - 


If at my door a beauteous boy be ſeen, 
(His little feet have oft my threſhold trod) 
You'll know the offspring of the Cyprian Queens: 
His air, without his bow, betrays the God. 


; i ge ſmiles admiſion always. win; $;; | 
| Tho' oft deceiy'd, I love the dear deluder. 
Morn, noon, or night, be ſure to let him in, 
For welcome Love i is never an intruder, 


Should 
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should ſober Wiſdom hither deign to roam; 
Nor let her in, nor drive her quite away; 


Tell her, © at preſent I am not at home; 
« But hope ſhell viſit me another day.“ 


PROCLAMATION 8. 


For a. Scotch Fair. 


. O-YES! and that's ae time: O yes! and that's tra 


times: O yes! and that's the third and laſt time. 

All manner of perſons and perſons whatſoe ler , let 
**m draw near, and I ſhall let *em ken. that. Pony 8. A 
fair to þe held at the muckle town of Langholm, for 
the ſpace of aucht days; wherein, if ony huſtrin,. 
cuſtrin, land- louper, dub-ſcouper,, or gang-the-gate- 
{wi inger, ſhall breed ony hirdam-dirdam, rabblement,. 


or ſhuabblement, he ſhall hae his Tags tack't to the = 


Muckle Trone, wi” a nail o*'twal-a-penny,' until he's 


down o' his hobſhanks, and up wi' his dowp, and 


pray to Heav'n nine times, God bleſs the King! and 
thrice the Muckle Laird of Renton! paying a groat 
to me Jemwy Farguſon, Baily o' the aforeſaid manor; 


So ye hae a' heard my reel and PH Nu ta 


my dinner. 


By the Bellman of Corflorphine.. 


A' BREETHER and ſiſters, I lat you to wot;, 
that there's a twa-year-auld lad-little*ne tint, . that is 
Vere ; its a' ſeabbit i“ the how hole 0? the neck o't, 


an?” 


- £ : . 4 
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an' a caller kail-blade an' brunt butter at it, that 
is t' ere; the car- ſleeve o't's a'“ bubbles wi' ſuytin 
the noſey o't; it has a muckle maun blue poutch 
hin gin at the car fide o't, fu' o* moolins an” chucky- 
ſtanes, an” a ſpin'le an” a whorle, an' his daddy's 
ain jocktaleg in't, chat is t'ere; it has its daddy's 
o'erlay tied about the craigy o't, an' hingin down 
the back o't; its a? black aneath the nails wi' how- 
kin o' yerd; the back o' the hand o't's a“ brunt, 
it got it i“ the ſmiddy ae day, Whae'er wall find 
this twwa · year- auld lad. little ne, an' bring him to 
Mungo Johuſtone, town - ſmith o“ Kirſterpin, they 


fall hae for fafer quall beer - ſcons, an' a ride o* our 


auld beaſt to bear him hame, an' there wall be nae 
mair aboot it, that wull vere no. 


— 


S D e et 
5 By a Weaver _ had 2 his Mother. ; 


THIS way! did ony body ſee Eppy Corper, ſhe's 
my mither, an' ran awa frae my father yeſtreen, afore 
the glowr of the glowman; ; ſhe had on a linſey- 

_ wunſey gown an' a toy · mutch; ſhe's a rough about 
the mou, an' a' black wi“ ſoot-draps, wi". ſittin i' the 
peat-neuk. Whae' er wull find her, an' bring her 
bame to m father, ſall hae for ſafer, beaſten whan 
the cow ca ves; an' owr an” aboon, he ſall hae 
o' them- upo them for his ſupper, an' mony bra. 


— — 2. 
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Were brought him, and' he fitteth down 
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THE PATIENT COUNTESS: . 


J 17 


AN ANCIENT AND -CELEBRATED | POEM» 


Written by W. Warner, in the Reign of” 2: Kale, 


IMPATIENCE chaungeth ſmoke to flame, 
But jelouſie is hell; 4 
Some wives, by patience, have redue d 
Il huſbands to live well 
As did the Ladie of an Earle, 
Of whom I now ſhall. tell. 


An Earle there was, had wedded, loy'd ; * 
Was lov'd, and lived long 9490 


Full true to his fayre Counteſſe; yet 
At laſt he did her Wrong, 


Once hunted he untill the chace, 1 119 
Long faſting, and the heet 
Did houſe him in a-peakiſh graunge 

_ Within a foreſt great. POLES 33 


— 189 


Is 2 


Where knowne and welcom'd (as the place 
And perſons might afforde) 

Browne bread, whig, bacon, curds, an mike 
Were ſet him on the borde. | 


A cuſhion made of liſts, a ſtoole 
Halfe-backed with a hoope, | 


4 


3 
— 


Beſides a lorry coupe. 


8 The poore old couple wiſht their 150 8 


Were wheat, their whig were perry, 
Their bacon beefe, their milke and curds 


Were creame, to make him merry. 


4 


Meane 


8 Herſelfe more white, ſave roſie where 


Whome naked nature, not the aydes 


The good man's daughter ſturres to ſee 
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 Meane while (in ruſſet neatly clad, 


With linen white as ſwanne, 


The ruddy colour ranne: 


Of arte made to excell) 


That all were feat and well. | 
The Earle did marke her, and admire 
Such beautie there to dwell. 


Yet fals he to their homely fare, be f 
And held bim at a feaſt: | 4 
But as his hunger flaked, ſo 
An amorous heat inereaſt. 


When this repaſt was o'er, and thanks, 5 
And welcome too, he ſayd bahn 3 
Unto his hoſt and hoſteſſe, in 3 
The hearing of the mayd: ch | 3 


% Ye know,” quoth he, <* that I am lord 


« Of this, and many townes: * 
* I alſo know that you be poore, 
«And I can ſpare you Popues. 


« Sae will I, fo yee will conſent, | ' 
That yonder laſſe and I | | 
« May bargaine for her love ; at leaſt, 
„ Doe, give me leave to trye. | 
Who needs to know it? nay, who dares 
Into my dings mx? 7 


5 Firſt 


- 
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Firſt they miflike, yet, at the length, 
For lucre were miſled ; 

And then the gameſome Earle did wowe 
The damſell for his bed. 


He took her in his armes, as yet 
So coyiſh to be kiſt, 

As mayds that know themſelves n 
And yieldingly refiſt. 


In few, his offers were ſo large, 
She laſtly did conſent ; 

With whom he lodged all that night, 
And early home he went. | 


4 


He tooke occaſion oftentimes 

In ſuch a ſort to hunt, 

Whom when his Lady often miſt, 
Contrary to his wont: 


And laſtly was informed of 

His amorous haunt elſewhere, 
fit griev'd her not a little, though 
= She ſcem'd it well to beare. 


3% 


And thus ſhe reaſons with herſelfe : 

+ Some fault perhaps in me. 
& Somewhat is done that ſo he doth ; 
Alas! what may it be? 


© How may I winne him to myſelfe ? 
He is a man; and men 
«© Have imperfections. It behooves 


Me pardon nature then. 


Vol. Js | j A a 
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To checke him were to make him checke +, 
„Although hee now were chaſte ; 


„A man controuled of his wife, 
To her makes leſſer haſte, 


= — , . —ꝓ,v oh —_— 
5 - ET 
: 2 2 * Bs 


_ & Tf duty then, or dalliance may 
« Prevayle to alter him, 
5 os I will be dutifull, and make 
„My ſelfe for dalliance trim“ 


| So was ſhe, and fo lovingly 
W Did entertaine her lord, 


== As fairer, or more faultles, none 
| | NA Could be for bed or bord. 


S  - Yet fill he loves his leiman, and 
[ N Did ſtill purſue that game, 
1 Suſpecting nothing leſs, than that 
His lady knew the ſame : 
Wherefore, to make him know ſhe knew, 
1 She this deviſe did frame ;— - 


1 When long ſhe had been wrong' d, and ſought 
IF The foreſayd meanes in yaine, 
She rideth to the ſimple graunge, 

But with a ſlender traine, 


\ 
} 
| 
| 
+ 


She lighteth, entęreth, greets them well, 
- And then did looke about her. 
The guiltie houſhold knowing her, 
Did wiſh themſelves without her ; ; 
Yet, for ſhe looked merrily, 
The leſſe they did miſdoubt ber, 


+ To check, is a term in Falconry, applied when a hawk tops 
92d turns away from his proper purſuit, It alſo hignifies to chi 
br reprove 00 is uſeq here in boch ſenſes, 

When 
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When ſhe had ſeen the beauteous wench 
(Then bluſhing fairnes fairer) 

Such beauty made the Counteſſe hold 
Them both excus'd the rather. 


Who would not bite at ſuch a bait ? 2 
Thought ſhe : and who, though loth, 
So poore a wench, but gold might tempt? 
Sweet errors lead them both. 


Searſe one in twenty that had bragg'd 
Of proffer'd gold deny'd, Y 
Or of ſuch yeelding beautie baulkt, 
But, tenne to one, had lied. 


Thus thought ſhe ; and ſhe thus declares C5 
Her cauſe of coming thether : a 

« My lord, oft hunting in theſe partes, 
- 66 Through travel, night, or wether, 


4 Hath often lodged in your houſe ; 
I thanke you for the fame; | 7 
« For why it doth him jolly eaſe 
„ To lie fo neare his game. 


„ But, for you have not furniture 
«© Beſeeming ſuch a gueſt, - 

6 I bring his owne, and come myſelfe 
« 'T'0 le ii e dreſt.“ 


| With that two fampters were diſcharg'd, 
In which were hangings brave, 

Silke coverings} curtens, carpets, plate, 
And al ſuch turn ſhould have. 


. 


A a 2 | When 


| 
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When all was handſumly diſpos d,. 
She prayes them to have care 
That nothing hap, in their default, 
That might his health impair, 


4 F208 And, damſell,*” quoth ſhe, . for it ſeemes 
| % This houſhold is but three, 
E t And for thy parents age, that this 


— 


Shall chiefly reſt on thee ; 3 6 15 
| % Do me that good, elſe would to Gd 
j | « He hither come no more.“ 
| | So tooke ſhe horſe, and, ere ſhe went, 
" Beſtowed gould good ſtore. 


| Full little thought the Countie — 


; | His Counteſſe had done ſo; 
| Who now return'd from far affaires, 
Did to his ſweet-heart go. 


No ſooner ſat he foote within 
The late deformed cote, | 
But that the formal change of things 

His wondring eies did note. 


But when he knew thoſe. goods to be 
His proper goods, though late, | 

Scarce taking leave, he home returnes, 
The matter to debate.. 


| The Counteſſe was a-bed, and he 
With her his lodging tooke. | | 
| « Sir, welcome home, quoth ſhee ; “ this night 
| 4 For you I did not locke.“ 


Then 


* 
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Then did he queſtion her of ſuch 
His ſtuffe beſtowed ſo. | 
1 Forfooth,” quoth ſhee, © becauſe I did 
« Your Love and lodging knowe: 


« Your Love to be a proper wench ; 
% Your lodging nothing lefle : 
„ held it for your health, the houſe 


«© More decently to dreſſe. 


&« Well wot I, notwithſtanding her, 41 
% Your Lordſhip loveth me; 

&« And greater hope to hold you ſuch 

þ « By quiet than brawles, you ſee. - 


„Then for my duty, your delight, 
& And to retaine your, favour, 


Alk done I did, and patiently _ 
Expect your wonted *haviour.? 


Her patience, witte, and anſwer, wrought 
His gentle teares to fall ; 

When, kiſſing her a ſcore of tymes, 

« Amend, ſweet wife, I ſhall,” ? 

He ſaid ; and did it. —80 each wife | 
Her huſband may recall. | 3 


- 


ANECDOTE. 


Colonel Bond, who had been one of King Charles 
the Firſt's judges, died a day or two before Crom- 
well; and it was ſtrongly reported everywhere that 
the Protector was dead. No,“ ſaid a gentleman, - - 
who knew better,“ he has only given Bond to the 
Devil for his further appearance,” 
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' ORIGIN' OF ENGLISH LIBERTY. 


ONCE the Gods of the Greeks, at ambrcfial feaſt, 
Large bowls of rich nectar were quaffing, * 

Merry Momus among them appear*d as a gueſt : 
Homer ſays, the Celeſtials loy'd laughing. 


This happen'd *fore Chaos was fix*d into form; 
While Nature diſorderly lay ; 

While elements adverſe engender*d-the ſtorm, 
And uproar embroil'd the loud fray. 


On ev'ry Olympic the Humoriſt droll'd; 
So none could his jokes diſapprove : 

He ſung, repartee*d, and ſome odd ſtories told; 
And at laſt thus began upen Jove e 


4 Sire, Mark how yon matter is heavin g below: 


& Were it ſettl'd, *twould pleaſe all your court: 
« Tis not wiſdom to let it lie uſeleſs, you know. 
« Pray people it, juſt for our ſport,”* 


Jove nodded afſent—all Olympus bow'd down. 
At his fiat Creation took birth. 


' The cloud-keeping Deity ſmil'd on his throne; 


Then announc'd the production was Earth. 


To honour their Soy'reign, each God gave a boon > > 
Apollo preſented it Light; | 

The Goddeſs of Child-bed diſpatch'd us a Moon, 

To blver the ſhadow of night: 


The 


> 
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; The Queen of Soft Wiſhes, foul Vulcan's fair ore 


Leer'd wanton on her man of war; 
Saying, © As to theſe earth-folks, I'll give them a 
„ guide: 
So ſhe ſparkled the Morn and Eve-Star. 


From her cloud, all in ſpirits, the Goddeſs up 


ſprung; 
In ellipſis each planet advanc'd : 
The tune of The Spheres the Nine Siſters ſung, 
As round Terra Nova they danc'd, 


E'en Jove himſelf could not inſenſible ſtand; 
Bade Saturn his girdle faſt bind. 


The Expounder of Fate * the a in his 


hand, 
And laugh'd at thoſe mites call'd Mankind, 


From the hand of great Jove into Space it-was hurl'd 3 
He was charm*d with the roll of the ball; 

Bade his daughter Attraction take charge of the World: 
And ſhe hung it up high in his hall. | 


Miſs, pleas'd with the preſent, ſhe view'd the Globe 
round ; 
Saw, with rapture, hills, vallies, and plains; 
The ſelf-balanc'd'orb in an atmoſphere bound, 
Prolific by funs, dews, and rains. 


With filver, gold, jewels, ſhe India endow'd 3 - 
France and Spain ſhe taught vineyards to rear ; 


What was fit 1 each clime on each clime ſhe 
beſtow*d ; 


And Freedom ſhe found flouriſh'd here. 


The 


1 
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The blue-ey'd celeſtial, Minerva the wiſe, 
| Ineffably ſmil*d on the ſpot : 
% My dear,” ſays plum'd Pallas,“ pages laſt vift 1 


Los prize ; : 
0 But excuſe me, one * is 1 8 


— 


*+ 


. < Licentiouſneſs Freedom's deſtruction ny bring. 
4 Unleſs Prudence prepares its defence.“ 
The Goddeſs of Sapience bid Iris take wing; 

And on Britons beſtow d Common-Senſe. 


Four cardinal virtues ſhe left in this iſle, 
As guardians to cheriſh the root : 
The bloſſoms of Liberty gaily gan ſmile, 


And Engliſnmen fed on the fruit. + 


Thus fed, add thus bred, by a bounty ſo rare, 
Oh! preſerve it as pure as *twas giv'n! 
We will, while we've breath; nay, we'll graſp it in 
death, | 
And return it untainted to Heav'n. 


HUMOROUS SPEECH,. 


Made 5 the Earl of Pembroke, in the Houſe of Lords, 
when Seven of that Body. were accuſed of High Trea- 


fon, in the Year 1047 .,—1t cannot fail £4 di our 
Readers. 


* My Lon ps, 


« YOU know I ſeldom make ſpeeches ; yet, my 
Eords, every thing would fain live ; and now I muſt 
" Ger find a topgue, or loſe my head, I am accuſed 
for 
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for fitting here when your Lordſhips fled to the army. 
Alas, my Lords, T am an old man, I muſt ſit: you 
may ride or run any whither, but I am an old man. 
You voted them traitors who left the houſe and went 
to York : they told us then, they were forced away 


by tumults ; do not you ſay fo too? Were they Trai- 


tors for going? and am I a Traitor for ſtaying > 
*Sdeath, my Lords, what would you have me do? 


 Hereafter, I'll neither go nor ftay. I have ſerved you 
| ſeven years; what have you given me, unleſs part of 


a thankſgiving-dinner, for which you made me faſt 
once a month? I was fed like a prince at the king” g* 
coſt, twice every day, long before ſome of you were 
born; and this king continued, nay, outdid his father, 
in heaping favours upon me; yet (for your ſakes) 1 


rgnounced my maſter when he had moſt need of may -. 


voted. againſt him, ſwore againſt him, hired men to 


fight againſt, him, I confeſs I never ſtruck at him, 


nor ſhot at him, but I prayed for thoſe that did: 
gave my tenants their leaſes fine-free, if they would 
riſe and reſiſt the king; and yet, my Lords, after all 
this, I muſt be a Traitor! Have not I fworn for you, 
over and over again ? You ſent me on your errands ta + 
Oxford, to Uxbridge, to Newcaſtle, to Holdenby ; 
you hurried me up and down as if I had been a 
king; you made me carry a world of propoſitions; 
I brought them all ſafe and found. What you bid me 
ay I ſpake to a ſyllable ;, and had the king aſked me 
#* James I. 
Charles I. 
At all which places propoſitions of * were made to the 


An 


$ King Charles at this time was carried from place to place 
according to the motions of the army, being then the army's 
prifoner, whom they had taken, by force, from the nn 8 
re 


»* . 
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how old I was, without your commiſſion, I ſhould. 
not have told him; and yet, my Lords, I am an old 
man. Remember how I ſtuck to you againſt Strafford 
and Canterbury |; ſome of you ſhrunk at Strafford's 
trial; ſo that your names were like to be potted for 
rlalignants ; and, for Canterbury, many of you 
would have had him live, My lord of Northumber- 
land and others would have no hand in his blond ; 
but 1 gave you the cafting voice, that ſent him pack- 
ing into another world, and yet now would you ſend, 
me after him! Have not I fat with you early and 
late? When the Parliament tumbled and toſſed, and 
rolled itſelf on this fide and on that fide, till I was 
for the Parliament: though I ſtaid here with Preſby- 
terian Lords, yet when you returned I was firm to 
you. All the other Lords left you in the houſe, when 
Sir Thomas Chaplin gave thanks for your return; 
but I ſtaid and prayed with you, and am, for ought 
1 know, as great an Independant as any of you all. 
1 rejoiced with you, faſted, fung pſalms, prayed with 
you, and hereafter will run away with you: nay, I 
had done it now ; but who knew your minds ? If 
you meant 1 fhould follow you, why did you not 
wink upon me? Think you I could run away by in- 
ſtinct? My Lords, you know I love dogs, and, 
though 1 fay it, I thank God 1 have as good dogs as 
any man in England. Now, my Lords, if a dog 


= follow me when 1 do not call him, I bid him begone ; 


if I call him, and he does not come, then I beat 
him; but if 1 beat him for not coming, when I never 
called him, you'll think me mad. Sdeath, my Lords, 

is a poo dog is not worth whiſtling,” 


= Sir Thomas Wensch, Earl of Staffard, and Archbiſhop 
Lau who were both bekeaded under the long parliament. 


47 «© But 
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s But perhaps my fault is not mere ſtaying here, but 
being active in your abſence ; becauſe in my robes 
and collar of $.S. I brought up Mr. Pelham, the 
commons new ſpeakers. Why, what if I did? Is 
not Mr. Pelham my own coufin 2 Would your Lord- 


ſhips have me uncivil to my ,own' kindred ? Why 


might not I entertain the new ſpeaker, as well as Sir 
Robert Harley entreat us to admit him ? Mr, Pel- 
ham is none of Sir Robert - coulin, and yet Sir Ro- 
bert is an old man. 

„ hear ſome ſay I was forward to begin a new 
war; that my hand is to all the warrants for liſting 
men and horſe; -and in order thereunto I voted his 
majeſty ſhould come to London. Tis true, my 

Lords, T did give my vote for the king's coming hi- 
ther; but wherefore was it? *T'was only to chooſe a 
new ſpeaker. What, would you have us dumb, and 

fit here like ferrets ? my Lords, 1 love d hear men 
ſpeak ; and all the lawyers told me, No King, no 
© Speaker; that either the Commons muſt name their 
ſpeaker, and the king approve him; or the king name 
him, and the commons approve him. No King, no 


Speaker;“ and ſo I was fer the king, that } is; for | 
the ſpeaker, . 
% Then, my Lords, obſerve the manner of his 


coming. The king was to come according to the 
£ovenant [|; niark ye that. I was ſtill for my oaths : 
let him come when he will, if the covenant fetch 
mw he had as good ſtay away : and yet men cry 


8 A great a0 of the Commons who were of the zent | 
aut party, with Lenthall their ſpeaker, fled alſo to the army, and 
© thoſe who remained at Weſtminſter, being chiefly Freſpyteriq 


choſe Mr. Pelham for their ſpeaker, 


The Scotch ſolemn 5 and covenant, che taking of which 
was ane condition of the i Joining the powers in E ne 
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ſhame on the covenant ; thoſe that took it, caſt it up 
again ; and thoſe that refuſe it, have given a world 
of arguments that it is unreaſonable ; which reaſons 
our aſſembly (like a company of raſcals) never yet 


| anſwered. I know, my Lords, many of our friends 


never took this oath ; but-refuſed it, out of mere con- 
ſcience : ſhall malignants conſciences be as tender as 
ours ? Why, what do they think our conſciences are 
made of? But, my Lords, ſuppoſe this oath be un- 


reaſonable: can we do nothing, but we muſt give a 


reaſon fort? This is as bad as the Houſe of Com- 
mons, who, when we deny to paſs an ordinance, pre- 
ſently ſend to know our reaſons, though themſelves 
give no reaſons for demanding ours. And ſo malig- 


nants would have reaſonable oaths ; only here's the 


difference, the Houſe of Commons do uſe to demand 
reaſons, and malignants deſire to be ſuffered. to give 
reaſons. My Lords, I love not this giving of rea- 
ſons, though I hold the covenant is extremely reaſon- 
able; for as ſome malignants take it to ſave their 
eſtates, ſo we will give it to make them loſe their 


_ eſtates : both love the eſtate, and both hate the cove- 


nant. Thus, my Lords, we have reaſon for this oath ; 
and your Lordſhips have no reaſon to make me a 
Traitor, while I give my vote according to the cove- 


f nant. 


As to ſigning warrants to raiſe a new army, 1 
wonder you'll ſpeak of it. Have not you all done it 
a hundred times? How many reams of paper have 
we ſubſcribed, to raiſe forces for King and Parlia- 


ment? Tis well known I can ſcarce write a word 


beſides my name: can't a man write his own name 


without loſing his head ? If I muſt give account for 


what I ſet my hand to, Lord have mercy upon me.“ 
I ſee 
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Ie naw my grandfather was a wiſe man, he could 


neither write nor read ; and happy for me were I fo 


too. Come, come, my Lords, be plain, and tell me, 


do I look like one that would raiſe a new war? 1 


muſt confeſs I love a good army ; but if there be 
none till I raiſe it, ſoldiers of fortune may change 
their names. No, my Lords, *twas not I, twas the 
eleven members would have raiſed a war. You ſee 
they were guilty, by their running away: I neither 
ran with them, nor with vou; I don't like this running 
away, I love to ftay by it: and whether was for war, I 
that ſtaid in town, or you that went to an army? The 

devil of a horſe did I inliſt, but in my new coach, 
nor any harneſs but my collar of S. S.; and will you 
fror this clap me in the Tower? You ſent me thither, 


Gx years ſince, but for handling a ſtandiſh, and now 


you'll commit me for writing my name! What, my 
Lords, do you hate learning? Can you not end or 
begin a Parliament without ſending me to the 


Tower? Do your Lardſhips mean to make me 2 


ord- mayor? If I needs muſt go, pray ſend me homa 
to Baynard's Caſtle, or Durham-houſe. A dammable 
fre burnt my houſe at Wilton, juſt that hour I moved 


your Lordſhips to drive malignants out of London. 


But why the Tower? Am I company for lions? Do | 


vo think me a Cat: a- mountain, fit to be ſhewn 
through a grate for two pence? No, my Lords, keep 
the Tower for maligriants : they can endure it; ſome 
of them have been priſoners ſeven years; they can 
feed upon bare allegiance, pleaſe themſelves with 
diſcourſes of conſcience, of honour, of a Tighteous 
cauſe, and I know not what ; but what's this. to 1 
How will theſe malignants look upon me ? nay, how 


Naber, I. 8 ſhall 
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love my ſon's company; they ſay he's more a gentle- 
man, and has wit. *Sdeath, my Lords, muſt I turn 
gentleman? 1 thought I had been a peer of the 
realm; and am I now a gentleman ? let my ſon 
keep his wit, his poor father never got two pence by 
his wit. Alas! my Lords, what hurt can I do you? 
or hat good will it do you to have my head? I am 
but a ward; my Lord Say hath diſpoſed of me theſe 
ſeven years. I am no lawyer, though the Littletons 
call. me couſin ; I am no ſcholar, though I have been 
their chancellor; I am no ſtateſwan, though I was a 
privy-counſellor. I know not what you mean by the 
three eſtates, Laſt June the army demanded a releaſe 
for Lilburn, Muſgrove, and Overton : I thought they 
had been the three. I thank God I have a good 
eſtate of my own, and I have the eſtate of Lord Bayn- 
ing's children, and I have wy Lord Carnarvon's eſtate : 
theſe are my three eſtates ; and yet, my Lords, muſt 
I to the Tower ? Conſider, we are but a few Lords 
left; come, let us love, and be kind to one another ; : 
the Cavaliers quarrelled among themſelves, beat one 


another, and loſt all: let us be wiſer, my Lords; for 


had we fallen into their condition, my conſcience tells 
me we had looked moſt wofully, 

I perceive your Lordſhips begin to think better of 
me; and you would quit me, if I were not charged 
by the Agitators$ and general council of the army. 
How! Apitator! *Sdeath, what's that? Who ever 

heard that word before? I underſtand claſſical, pro- 
vincial, congregational, national, but for Agitator, it 


t Inferior -officers, choſen to manage the affairs of the a. 


when the Parliament and Army fell out, yaa. Cromwell at acs 
* 9 but afterwards ſuppreſſed. 


4 ! — 1 5 1 may 


ſhall I. look upon them? 1 confeſs ſome of them | 


— 
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may (for aught I know) be a knave not worth three 
pence. If Agitators cut noblemens throats,” you'll 


find the devil has been an Agitator. As for the Gene- 


ral Council, I hate the name of it, tis old and naught, 
and uſed to be full of biſhops: thoſe fellows have 
troubled us ever fince the apoſtles time : I thought 
we had made them poor enough—and is their name 
eome again to torment me? My Lords, I underſtand 


not theſe general councils ; thoſe of old, they ſays” 
were Chriſtians, and theſe are Independants : what a 
damnable deal of generalling is here! General Aſſem- 


bly, General of the Army, General Council of the Ar- 
my! We never had quiet hours fince we had ſo many 


Generals. Well, my Lords, thefe are hard times; and 
we make them worſe with hard words, which neither 


we nor our forefathers underſtood... Heretofore Bi- 


ſhops were jure divino ; then Eldegs would be jure di · 
vino; and now Apitators would be ure divino: (d- mn 
me) I think nothing jure diuino but God. Call you 
this a thorough reformation ? My Lords, if theſe 


Traitors muſt rute the kingdom, why are not we dur- 


ſelves Agitators ? Why may not 1 make Oldſworth an 
Agitator ? his abilities and honeſty ate equal to moſt 
of them. But, for aught L fee, Agitators will ſooner 


be Earls of Pembroke and Montgomery thin we © 


Agitators'; for the Parlament leads the People; che 
Army leads the Parliament; Sir Thomas $ leads che 
Army; Cromwell leads Sir Thomas; Treton {| lea#s 


Cromwell ; Agitators will lead — Whither che 
devil ſhall we be led at laſt ? FS. HTS 


& Sir Thomas Fairfax, the Parliament's mongrel ado Otive 


Cromwell, their lieutenant- — ruled in Na thing, and at 
laſt ſup planted, F- 


fl Cromwell 5 len-. lawe , 7 


„ « My 
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My Lords, you ſee I have ſpoke my mind: 1 
. dope every week ſome of your Lordſhips would do 
the like; and the Commons in this, though in no» 
| thing elſe, will follow the Houſe of Peers. ] 
But. I have done, I have done, my Lords. Re- 
member, I beſeech you, that I am an old man; I 
have been a grandfather time out of mind (for I was 
Jo when this Parliament began) and naw muſt I be 
Food for Agitators? O, my Lords, I have uſed the * 
king ſo ill, and he loved me ſo well; and I have 
ſerved you ſo well, and you uſe me fo ill, that no 
man is forry for me. Therefore my requeſt is, that 
you would. not think of ſending me to the Tower, 
till ſowebody pities me.” | 


4 
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TE BISHOP AND CHAPLAIN. 
A TALE. 34 n 


A CHAPLAIN pleas'd his Lorditip 6 ſe 
(As very often Chaplains do) 
That the firſt Living in his ſee 
Is promis d, ſoon as it is free. 
5 A Ben'fice falls, no matter where, 
Of ſoug three hundred pounds a year. , 
The doctor takes his nag, and round ; 
He trots, to view. the houſe and ground; — 
Examines ev'ry fide with care, 
The fituation, rent, and air 
Whether the tythes will bear addition ? 
8 (The prieſt's no bad arithmetician) 
With circumſpection nice he weighs; 
Then homewards to his Lr hies. Boy. 
251 85 « Welt, 
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- & Well, does the Living hit your . 
4 Be free, and ſpeak; Sir, as you find? ? a 


My Lord (but as the proverb goes) rh 
© Tis faid, that beggars ſhould not chuſe; > hd 
vet, ſince your Lordſhip, is ſo _— 
Fo leave it to your ſervant's mind; 
© The' houſe, the garden, I dike | 
Are both delightful—bz7 the air! _ 
Not & word more—for ſoon may fall 
Another that may ſuit in all. expe 1 4 
„ thanks, I pray.“ (The doctor bends, * 5 f 
And thick ejaculations lends.) e 
Time quickly empties out his glaſſes, 
And takes off numbers as he paſſts.—- 
A rect'ry falls abroad *tis thunder d. 
And better than the laſt, a hun dre. 
Again to view the prieſt is ſen t 
« Well, Doctor, are you #ow: content?“ N 
Indeed, my Lord, you're very good, 0 
But tis a ſhocking neighbouthood . 
The Biſhop ſmiles—and hopes long ere, 
Something will fit him to a hair. 5 
But whither does my Verſes tend? 
When will my Story have an end? 
At length tis hois*d about, and ſpread, 
That the rich Vieat Pelf is dead, | 
The Chaplain poſts him off amain ; 
But ſoftly creeps him home again. 
The queſtion then a third time's put, 
&« How like you this?“ +I like lt 51. 
* But / what'll another b{t—T'm ſure: 
N neigbb'r hood good— the air is pure,” 


© Yes, yes, y Lord but, luckleſs fate! 
« I met + the Viear at the gate! 
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THE ROCK AN? THE WEE PICKLE T .]. 


THERE was an auld wife an” a wee pickle tow, 
And ſhe wad gae try the ſpinning o't; 8 
She looted her down, and her rock took a low, 
And that was a bad beginning ot. | 
She ſat an' ſhe rat, an” ſhe flet, an' ſhe ung, 

An' ſhe threw an” the blew, an” ſhe wrigghd an“ 

wrang; 

An' ſhe choaked an' boaked, an ery'd, like to ming. 
Alas for the dreary ſpinning o'r! 


I've wanted a fark for theſe eight years and ten, | 
An' this was. to be the beginning o't; 
But I vow I ſhall want it for as lang again, 
4 Ere ever I try the ſpinning o't. | 
For never, ſince ever they ca'd me's they came, 
4 Did fic a miſhap an' miſhanter befa* me; 
«© But ye fall hae leave baith to hang me an' draw me, 
« 'The neiſt time I 17 the ſpinning ot. 


be bae keeped' my houſe for theſe. threeſcore o- 

“Fears, 

44 An' ay I kept free o” the ſpinning o't ;. 

% But how I was farkit, foulfa” them who ſpeers; 

For it minds me upo? the beginning ot. 

But our women are now-a-days grown ſae bra”, 

« That itkane maun hae a fark, an' ſome hae twa 8 

„The warld was better whan ne'er ane awa 

& Had a rag but ane, at the beginning ot. 


„ Foulfa' her that ever advis'd me to ſpin, 
That had been ſae lang a beginning o't; 
] might weeb have ended as I did begin, 
Nor got fic a ſkair wi the ſpinning ot. 4 
E "4 „ But 
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© But they'll ſay, She's a wiſe wil that hens her ain 


eic t | ad 
I thaught on a day, i it mou'd, never © be ſpeir d, +. 5 
© How loot ye the low tak your rock by the beard, -» 
When ye gaed to try the {pinning « ot? e 


« The ſpinning, the ſpinning, it gars my heart ſobs 
% When I think upo' the beginning o'tL . 10 
I thought ere I dee'd to have anes made a * 
„ fgRut ſtill. I had fears oꝰ the ſpinning ot. 
& But had I nine dothers, as F hae but three, 


« The; ſafeſt and foundeſt advice cou'd gie, 
% Is, That they frae ſpinning wad 1 their hands 
-, "nee: 


«> For fear of a bad Ab * „ 6 Pt 
4 Yet, i int eite o my counſel, if they will needs r run 
« The drearyſome riſk o the ſpinning o't, _ 
„Let them ſeek out a Iythe i in the heat o the ſur | 
4% An' there venture on the beginning o't. 
* But to do as I did, alas! an' awow ! 
« To buſk'up a rock at the cheek o' the low! 4 
„ Says that I'd but little wit i' my pow, 
An' as little to do wi” the ſpinning o't. 


“ But yet, after a', there's ae thing that grieves 
& My heart, to think o' the beginning ath: 1 - 
« Had I won the length but o' ae pair 0? lleeves, 
Then there had been word o' the ſpinning ot. 
* This I wad hae waſhen an' bleech'd like the ſnaw, > 
* And on my twa gardies, like moggans, wad draw; 
„% An' then fowk wad fay, that auld Girzy. was braw, 
" An' a“ was upon her ain ſpinning 0't. 
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But gin I cd thog about till a new ſprings" 


I ſhow'd yet hae a bout o? the ſpinning ot ; 

% A mutehkin o” hntſeed I'd in the 1 flin 8. 

« For 4 the wanichanfy beginning BY, * 

&« I'll gar my ain Tatnmie gat down t' the how, 


1 on cut me a rock o' a widderſhins grow, Ra, 


gudle rantry<rree, for to carty my tow, | 


Fe. * a ſp in'le o tl fame for the tuning 0't. 


80 P - 
6 For now * 1 bd I met Maggy Grim 


4 This morning, juſt at the beginning o't; 
„ She was never ca*d rat but canny and ſlim 


4 An fac it bas far'd o my ſpinning oft. 


% But if my new rock were anes cutted arid dry, 
& T'll a' Maggie's cann an' her cantraps defy, - 

& An' but ony fuſſy, the ſpinning Pl try; 

+ Ao ye fall a“ hear o the ſpinning wm 


Quo? Tibby, her dother, . tak tent — ye ſay; 


te The never a rag we'll be ſeekin? o b 


Gin ye anes begin, yell tarveal's * an* day 3 
& Sae *tis vain ony mair to be ſpeaking ot. 


% Since Lamas I'm now gaen thirty and twa, 


„ An' ne*er a dud fark had I yet, great or ſma'; 
« An' what war am I? I'm as warm an' as bra* 


As thrummy-tail'd Meg that's a ſpinner o't. 


« To labour the Hnt- land, and then buy the ſeed, 


An' then to yoke me to the harrowing o't, 


% An' fyne loll amon't, an' pick ont itka weed, 
«Like fwine in a ſty, at the farrowing o't : 

a Syne pooing an' rippling, an' ſteeping, an” then 
* To gat's gae an' r upo the cauld plain; 
«© An' then, after a', maybe labour in vain, | 


e When the win? an' the wet gets the fuſion o't. 


66 But 
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* But tho' it ſhou'd anter the weather to bid. 
% Wy beetles we're ſet to the drubbing oft,” © [| 
% An' then frae our fingers to gnidge aff the hide, | 
Wie the wearyſome wark o the rubbing o'tz = 
& An' ſyne ilka tait maun be heckl'd out throw, _ | | 
„The lint Piti ae gait, anither the tow ; 
* Syne on o' a rock wit, an” it taks a low ! | 
« The back o' my hand to the ſpinning o't.“ 


Quo? Jenny, «1 think *oman yeꝰ re in the right; | 
Set your feet ay aſpar to the ſpinning ot: 
* We may tak our advice frae our ain mither's fright 
© That ſhe gat, when ſhe try'd the beginning o't. 
But they'll lay that auld fowk are twice bairns | 
indeed, | Ti 
„An' ſae ſhe has kyth'd. it; 5. but there is nae need 23 
« To ficcan an amſhach that we drive our head. 

« As g we're fac ſkairꝰd frae the ng ot. 


Quoꝰ N anny, the youngell, $6 I've now heard y you ; & 
& An' dowie's your doom o' the ſpſtining o't: | 
« Gin ye, faun the cow flings, the cog caſt awa', 
& Ye may ſee where ye'll lick up your winning ot. 
„ ButI ſee that by ſpinning I'll never be bra?, | 
*© But gae by the name of a Nilp or a Da; 
© Sne lack where ye like, I ſhall anes/ſhak a fa, 
Afore I be dung with the ſpinning an 


6 For well I can mind me, when black Wille Bel! | 
Had Tibbie there juſt at the winning o't, | 
What blew up the bargain, ſhe kens well herſel, 1 
« Was the want of the knack 0* the ſpinning ot. 
An' now, poor oman, for aught that I "_ 
= pong never may get lic an offer again 9 
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Fut pine awa', bit an? bit, like Jenkin's hen, 
„ An' e to he but the ſpinning o't, - 


* Bot were it for nacthing, but juſt this alane, 
* fall yet hae a bout 0? the ſpinning o't; 
They may caſt me for ca- ing me black at the bane, 
++ But nae cauſe I ſhun the beginning Wh... 
« But be chat as it happens, I care not a ftrae, 
For nane oꝰ the lads ſhall hae it to ſa 
«© When they come to woo, She kens naething avac,” 
« Nor has ony cann o the ſpinning o't. 


n Ja the days they a'd yore, gin auld forks ba 
n but Won 

„ To a fbtebat hongh-ſide for the winning N 
* O coat-raips well cut by the caſt o“ their bun, * 
% They never ſought mair o“ the ſpinning ot. 
% A pair of grey hoggers well clinked benew, 
« Of hae ither tt but the hue o“ the ewe, 

« WY a pair o rough rullions to ſcuff thro? the dew, 

a Was the fee they ſought at the beginning 8 


6 Vut yeaman has wn ay, that maun hae we; 
„ Ar dow get we that but by fpinning o't? | 
Ho can we hae face for to ſeek a great fee, 

10 Except we can help at the winning o't? 

% An“ we main hae pearlins, an' mabbies, an' cocks, 
% An' ſome ither thing that the ladies ca'ſmocks ; 

% An' how get we that, gin we-takna our rocks, 

« An' pw what we can at the ſpinning ot? 


“% = Pis needleſs for us for to tak our remarks 
1 Erae our mither's miſcooking the ſpinving o't; 
« She never lend aught of the gude o' the farks, 
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&« Twa three ells o* plaiden was a* that was fought - 


By our auld warld bodies, an' that boot be bought, 


« For in ilka town ficean things waſna-wronght ; 
« d8ae little they kend oꝰ the ſpinning ot! - 


THE CHARMS OF NANNY, 
A FAVOURITE BALLAD. - 


AWAKE, ſweet Muſe! the breathing ſprivg 
With rapture warms ; awake and ſing ; 
Awake and join the vocal throng, 

Who hail the morning with a ſong! 


To Naxx x raiſe the cheerful lay 1 


Oh! bid her haſte, and come 1 0 


In ſweeteſt ſmiles herfelf adorn, + n 
And add new graces to the morn,” / + 


Oh hark ! my love, on ev'ry ſpray, K 
Each feather'd warbler tunes his lay; 


Tis beauty fires the raviſnd throng, | | b 49559 wy 


And love inſpires the melting ſong ! 


Then let my raptur'd notes ariſe, 
For beauty darts from NAN x v's eyes! 
And love my rifing boſom warms,.... 
And fills my ſoul with ſweet alarms ! ! 


Oh! come ay love, thy Collin? ; C 
With rapture calls, oh come away ! 
Come while the Muſe this wreathe ſhall twine 
Azound that modeſt brow of thine! e 
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Oh, hither haſte and with thee bring 
That beauty blooming like the ſpring : 
Thoſe graces that divinely ſhine, -. 

And charm this raviſh'd breaſt of mine! 


THE CHOICE : 9 


Ss SONG. | 
BY MOMUS's SECKETARY. 


OH! wy y little tacit darling! 2 
Sweet to me as ſugar plumb! 

Hating chatter, noiſe, and e 

I prefer a wife that's dumb; 


But the woman rich as Orœſus, 
She whoſe gabble never ceaſes, 
| Tongue, like aſpin, never ſtill, 1 
Such a Boggle-Bo! be -ſhunning, 5 Ah 
For the huſband muſt be cunning, | 

Who her clapper, 5 1 

Loud as rapper, * | 
Ever can prohibit running; n 

Click, elack ä | 

Nick, nack, | POET 

| Like the 1 er of: a mill! ; 


— es ee eee gangs ; . =s' 


"THE HAPPY FELLOW. 
0 FROM GOLDSMITH. | 


THE happieſt filly fellow I ever knew, was of the 
number of thoſe good · natursd creatures who are ſaid 
* * no harm to any but themſelves. Whenever be 
0 : "" - 0 
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fell into any miſery, he uſually called it, Self Life, "I 


If his head was broke by a chan Br his pocket 
picked by a ſharper, he comforted himſelf by imi- 


rating the Hibernian dialect of the one, or the more fa- 
ſhionable cant of the other : nothing came amiſs to 
him. His inattention to money · matters had incenſed 


his father to ſuch a degree, that all the interceſſion of 


friends was fruitleſs. The old gentleman was on his 
death-bed : the whole family, and Dick amon ig the 
number, gathered around him. 1 leave my ſo- 


ce cond ſon, Andrew (ſaid the expiring miſer) my 


whole eſtate, and deſire him to be frugal,” Ar- 


drew, in a ſorrowful tone, as is uſual on theſe oc 


ſions, prayed Heaven to prolong his life and health, 


to enjoy it himſelf, © I recommend Simon, my 


4 third ſon, to the care of his eldeſt brother, and 
4e leave him beſides, four thouſand pounds,” Ah! 
father (cried Simon, in great afffiction to be fare) 
May Heaven give you life and health to enjoy it 

© yourſelf.” At laſt, turning to poor Dick; * As for 
4% you, you have always been a ſad dog; you'll never 
come to good; you'll never be rich: I'll leave you 
<< a ſhilling to buy a halter.“ Ah! father,” cries 
Dick, without any emotion, May Heaven give you 


life and health to enjoy it yourſelf.” This was all 


the trouble the loſs of fortune gave this thoughtleſs 
imprudent creature. However, the tenderneſs of an 
uncle recompenced the neglect of a father ; and my 


friend is now not only exceſſively good-bumoured, 
but competently rich, | | 


Vor. 1. S No N. 
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FROM voce, noun's LOVE, fs Ani t. 


1 e ey ry breeze; let nothin £ move, 

N 4 Delia bogs, and fings « of love ; 34 
Ry 15504 the winning Graces wait, 
| And calm f guards the ſeat. 8 


| 3 3 Huſh e vity breeze; let nothing move, F | 
| 


— — 


N ; 


My Delia lings, and fings of love. 


1 * S x 
2 14 6 N 4 


11 the feet thatle, ty Della, n 
wen Torch thöſe charng mote feet than v. 
11 be Sun how rages itt fs noon; n 
| | Tis piey fare to Jar, ſoon ! SPINE K r 
Enis i ene 3.05044 eee 2 
e Delia! Hove! me ad. 
Inchne propitious to my vow.!! _ 
So may thy charms no changes prove, mY 
But bloom for ever like my. love! 


; CY a Ss ® 
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y THE LANGUAGE OF LOVE. 
"TWAS lon 0 *clock ; the cloth remoy'd, 
The ſervants all retreated ; 


Two tapers blaz'd ; his fair below d . 
On Damox” 5 knee was ſeated. 


0 4 


By Love ch Cad 8 cheek , 


* ——— — O_o 4, - ye — — — —  —_— 
1 F - 
© 
3 : 


On Danon's boſom lay ; wk 
He gaz*d—he ſigh'd and wiſh'd to peal— 5 
2 not vat «4 1 44855 
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His arms, twin'd round her taper waiſ, | 
Explain'd his wiſhful fighs z | ü N 

And well were CEELTAꝰs thoughts expreſt : 

They gliſten'd w RE... 7. ues. . L | 

| 


But ſoon theſe mutual looks of love 
Their mutual filence broke, | 
And thus (his lips ſcarce ſeem'd to move) | | 
The trembling Dawox ſpoke : _ 


«© When will my CETIA make me bleſi ? 
„„ Ah! when, my charmer, when? ? a 
The fair one leer'd, his hand ſhe 2 r 

0 Pat o out the light—and chen! „ 


* 1 . 
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LOVE'S RECIPE. 


ADVISE your fiend, grave 1 man a of art, 

I find a ſtrange unuſual ſmart, | apa !s 

Tis here—fierce ſymptoms at my heart. * METER 
DO Diſcover, | W 


»Tis i pain, a 0 3 

My pulſe examine, here's your fe: 1 

What think you can my fickneſs be? 15 4 
Anſw, A Lover. 0) | 


4 


A Lover !—'tis my caſe too ſure! 


O eaſt me ftraight—TH4l not endure ; LEED wa | | 
Preſcribe, I' follow clofe the . | x x | 
„ 727 REN | 
1 3 - C02 Should | 


++ & & 


1 
1 
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| 


! THE Colonels here in in folemn manner meet, | 


But to conſult where they may nicely eat ; 
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Should ſhe, in ſpite of words or pen, 
Ne'er liſten to my love again, | 


What ſhall B take, good Doctor, then? | 
32 HAnſw. 1 Bk a WY l 
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The Reaſon wh Women have no Beards. | 


WHAT is the reaſon, pray, why the fair ſex | 
Poſſeſs no Beards, no Beards their chins perplex 
The reaſon's clear, their itch for talk is ſuch, 


A 4 ra £5 


A razor wou'd draw blood at ev*ry touch ! 


_ - 
"IVE. +. $ warns 
* o 4 * N * 8 


„ 1 33 ; 
Not with a full defign 1 the French to beat, 


What traſting mortal ſells the beſt of wine, 
And where an credit, and with oredit dine. 


On an old Tatkative Waman., | 
SURE Age to Sylvia has not been unkind ! 


Fach tooth quite gone—her tongue is left behind. 
Theſe gone—this left the reaſon ſay ? 


Tis this Her tongue hath wore her teeth away ! 


THE 


F 7 A 4 4 4 
EN 8 * 
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1 


WHEN on the green I Nanny ſaw; + 


'E'en I that neꝰer before did ſtring, 
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THE ENRAPTUR'D YOUTH; , 
O Ry | * 


THE BEAUTIES OF NANNY. 


With her compar'd the nymphs ar ound; 


Her graces gave my foul an awe ! 


T gaz'd until my heart was bound. 


No lily fairer when it blows, 

Or gay carnation wet with dew, 
Cou'd half that beauty eꝰ er diſcloſe 
As I that moment ſaw in view! 


But words are wanting in her praiſe ; 
The pencil faint ſuch charms do draw 2 
For all on her with rapture gaze, 
And tell the wonder that they faw. 


Or thought to toueh the Muſe's lyre ; 


In humble note attempt to ſing 
ber ſoft emotions Love N 
But, n n the theme give o'er; 
Let not thy paſſion fire thee unn: 
| 4 rival God doth her adore, | Ret 
! And Jove conſents to him alone.. 


"as When Heav'n commands ſhall mortal; ſtrive . g a 
“ Or I reſiſt great Fate's decree, hy 
66 When both conſent me to deprive 


* of love, of joy, of life, and * cork 5 5 


- 
had * 
1 
f ͤ„ ⁰˙ wm... ]¾%ͤ¹!̃ . ˙¹ A: ü I I 


/ — 2 ' , 2 8 * 
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Thus ſung the youth beneath a ſhade, 
Where chance had led the Nymph that way; 


1 And to his wond'ring eyes convey*d 
1 Her, bluſhing like the Queen of May! 


1 * Quoth ſhe, kind youth, I've heard your love ; . 
|F 1 Continue ſtill that flame for me; 
| V Andi ever conſtant may you prove, 


5 A I ſhall be to Love and the!“ 


J. Marvikr- 
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ORIGINAL LETTER by 
| From 4. Scots Merchant, juſt arrived in London, 
_to his Friend in Scotland. 


gf Dear Donnell, 

4 A parting, you made me promiſe to write to you 
1 how I liket England, aud how the fowk behave here. 
3s I came up in three days, in the Newraſtle-coach, to, 
1 Lonin, when I arrived at the Gowden Croſs, where! 

inned. I expeckit to fin* my cooſin Sandy, and our 
twa ſchule-fallows, Pate an Watty ; but the deil a ane 
41 o them was there: but I cudna reſt without the com- 
1 pany of kent - ſlowk, which gart me ſet out for the city 
1 to light o* them, alang wi a young Englifh gentleman 
Tf that ken'd the gait: but gawin down a muckle lang 
_ 17 fireet they ca? the Strand, we loſt ane anither ; and 
when I cudna fin? bim, 1 ſpeir'd the gait my ſel. 
In looking about, to ſee wha I ſhud ſpeir at, and takin 
eare to ſhun the ill- looking raggit chields, I faw a weel- 
dreſt bonny lady, and hoped, I ſaid to her, ſhe wad 
"ſhaw n me the gait to the Cent. She lawght, and 
b — ; , was 
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was baith free and uneo mannerly; and, as ſhe was 
Bauen that way herſel, ſhe wad ſhaw me wi pleaſure 3 
but aſked me to gie her a glaſs of wine firſt, I ſaid 1 
wud gie her twa or three: and ſo went together. But, 
Oh, Donnell ! I darna ſae mair about it. The lady 
Vas fine, and fair to lock on, buſkit Wr fllles, as bra? 7 
as ony laird's doughter. Neiſt morning I was vent ar 
2 for gaen to bed wi' a harlot, and wanted ſome 
o my filler again; but the deil a bavhee wud ſhe gie 
back to me. Then 1 began tb think that ber being | 
an Engliſh laird's dowghter was a damn'd lie, as well | 
as her being offer'd a great ſum of money to make up | 

| 


* 1 
” 
——ů— —.f ————— = — 
E ˙ harms OG Bets -» > 


. law · ſult for an eſtate which ſhe was entitFa” to: 

and I gaed or a* thoughts of ever gettin ga preſent of 

fifty pounds frae her, for the ten guineas I lent her.. 

' "Donnell, dinna mention this affair to my acquaintances 

at hame; for ye ken how I ſhud be lau ght at when 

come back. When T came on the Change neiſt day, = 

and ſaw ſae mony kent- fowk, I thought 1 had been at 4 

"hame : but nane o' them was ſo kind as twa or three 
Engliſh gentlemen I traded with, although we had ne- 

ver ſeen ane anither, only were acquainted by letter; 

and weel they might ken me, for they had ta en a 

hantle o' my filler. Well, they preſt me to go and | 
dine wi them at a Lonin taevrin: But gin ye had but 

ſeen the room, it was ſo clean and ſo grand! wi large bs 
tables fn” o' glaſſes, and knives, forks, plates, and filler 

ſaut - fats: ilka thing as grand as gin it had been the 

laird's; but the maiſt ſurprizen thing of a' was, we 
were attended by ſeveral young gentlemen brawly 
dreſt, clean ruffl'd ſarks, their ſhoon and buckles glit- 
teriog in your face, their hair powther'd, and ſtane- : 
' buckles in their ſarkebreaſts. They ran, they bow'd, 
nd, in ſhort I thonght them qualified for dancing - 
8 maiſters. 


+540 


296 THECASINET or MOMUS; AND 


maſters. At cumintawa' my merchant wadna let me 
pey, but paid a“ himſel, and gied tippance to the gen- 
Wan. that, waited 2 I thowght it our little, and pat a 
ſnilling in his loof, begging him not to tak it amiſs ; 
for I was' afraid of affronting him; but oh how he 
bor dandſeraped : and I do believe he, wad a tane 
nunither, if had offer 'd it; without any affront. We 
then gaed-to a Scotſman's houſe, where a large com- 
ꝓany were feaſting on ſheeps-heads and haggis, being 
St. Andre w's Dax. I ſheek ny head, and didna like 
ait for it was mne rn rity to me: 1 am determined to 
Feaſt as the Engliſni do, while I'm in this grand city, 
as ſhall get enough of ſuch fare when I'm at hame 
again. ꝗ hadaa muckle pleaſure, in their company, as 
n a! grown ſo proud to what they had uſed to 
be, fore, they came here. I. ggg your ſervice to ſe- 
ve ral o. them, but they tœokna nugłle notice o ti nor 
of me neither; and to ſhaw. their conſequence, pre- 
*tended to forget theit; auld acquaintances, And, what 
think you: 1 aw aur auld ſchule-fallow Watty Patez- 
fan (a maiſter taylor here) and Il gaed nae leſs a man 
ahn- tbellüruv {ſervice to him, and like wife his man 
"Andrew's. He ſkrewed upchis mou, and tried to ſpeak 
'Kke'an Engliſhman ; telling me he remember'd ſomo- 
thing of me laird as he was his couſin; but as / to his 
man Andrew, he kent naething about him. This ſet 
me ina rage, to hear him tell ſie a damn'd lie; I ſaid 
"Del ſpeed the liars, man; for Andrew's your cou- 
Ine the laird's not 4 drap's bluid t'ye. Fhis made a 
eleit laugh; and that was the only laugh amang us: 
a“ the reſt o* the evening was employed in diſputing 
ha mud pay the racknen ; and T dinna believe it 
wad beben ſettled now, had it not been for my Engliſh 


ems mercllantz 6 Who ſhan'd mair ſenſe than a? 
0˙8 
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o's thegither ; he pat his hand in his pootch, pu'd out 
twa ſlillings, and caſt them on the table, ſaying that 
was what it came to a- piece; and he'd be damn'd if 
he wud ftay longer in fic company, for he never was 
in a rabble of ſo ill-bred people in his life, he ſaid: 
and I believe he ſaid true; for I blaſht for a great 
part of their behaviour, I todk:myſel: aff wi?” my ac- 
quaintance, after throw ing down my twa ſhillings, as 
he did, I like the fowk here, the Engliſh I mean, and 
the way of their cooking, it wad gar ye lick your lips, 
man: and they're wonderous civil; for they'li come 
out o' their ſhops, byſkit as braw as our lairds and 
ladies, and ſhaw ye the gait when ye dinna ken t you 
{et r hat's mair than ever I did when at hame, 
cept it had been to ane I thought better than myſel, 


and had a view of getting ſamethiag. by my civility, 


I hae been well treated ever fince I came here, except 
ae night that I was invited to a olub, where there was 
| hob-bob enough about the Ki the fate o the na · 
tion, and the miniſters (not the miniſters o' the Kirk, 
as you wad think, but the King's 8. counſellors) and. 1 
began to ſpeak in defence oy his Majeſty, i in  oppolitiog 5 
to what an ill: looking fallow faid, who had juſt beforg 
been railing at his coriduct. When ! had done, he teld | 
me I lee'd! I gated him che lee Win then he wanted 
to box; but I wiſht to fight kim wit a flick each; but 
the company held us baith, whilt his neeves keept 
youkin to gie me a gouf o. the' haffat: at the ume N 
time I was as fu' 6* venom! to crack his erden Wi? 2 
ſtick. A' the company todk my part, as he gaed me 
the lee firſt; and the reſt o“ the night he looked Yike a 


foggy cock, — Tell Maggy Frazer that 1 N. het 
| daughter Jane; = Geer body here kens any” "thing 


4 about '7 
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about her baſtard-little ue. 1 promiſed to her moſt 


| Jon 7 
«& * 
£3 
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; Many te here below; 


ih pit ok, Fortune and of gte. 
Thus oft are dreaming · wretches ſeen | 55 127 


Trans form'd (at leaſt i in their-owp eyes) 


faithfully, that nae body ſhud be the wiſer for me: 


I ſhall keep my promiſe: too; for why ſhud I be ſo 


malicious as to endeavour to hurt the laſſie, on account 

o* her mis fortune? I hope you will gie my ſervice 
to Sandy, uncle Willie, aunty Lizzy, the miniſter, 
and a“ the elders; and excuſe the ſhortneſs! of this 
epillle,''as'T ſhall werite more at length the firſt oppor - 
tunity that offers OP it Will mn FR 


e * 1 191 S769 115 VE TT: 3's 159417 YE * F 


I am, dear Donnell, 1 
oe arm e ene when, 16341 
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7 4. 8 abe Unter. 
K truth Which n no "one ever mile, ares eee e | 
Th hough neither lage por woraliſt. Laue 45 ws by 5 . 
Yet, all the troubles, notwithſtanding, | 1 cee 
Which Kate or Fortune has A hand. in, 5 5 rod £3 
Fools to \ therſelyes will more crete, ; x 5 : bs 


Kei 


'grtur'd with Yapours, and with ſpleen; 5 = 4 


7 "#41 + 4 $3, wd'h 4 WET) 


e of Ginny ar ee 
Others will to themſelves appear 1 
Stone: dead as Will the onqueror; 1 


* 


© 6422504149 Homoxtern,” hy 


And all the world in yain might ſuive vr 76; 11:7 5 10 
To face them down that they” re alive.” „ b¹ν,Ht t H 
Unlucky males wir ch will gran 
And ſorely dread their lying down . #3 26 1831-5 
As fearing, that to eaſe their pain, 4 21039) ** 
May puzzle Doctor Chamberlain. of III a 
Imaginary evils fj̃m̃,,,, 0 2202 Oh i 
Merely for want of: Wa woe; bus gun od Hiſt 13 
And, when prevailing erm cope eic 0 150 0 
As monſtrous wild abſurdities Das dg, ett . 
Are, ev'ry hour, and ev'ry minute, „ 
Found without Bedlam, as within it: 


1.4. : 1006 * 121180 211 : 


Which, if you further would have ſhown, ne. dee 
And leiſure have to read—go c Th radu r 


There liv'd a gentleman, del c 14 bak 


Of all that mortals reckon beſt : UT 


zIY 


A ſeat well-choſe in Wholeſome air, 


With gardens, and with proſpecte fair: 3 


* 


His land from debt and jointure free; e 
His money never in South „ PRAISE t Wo 
His health of Body firm and good. F 
"Tho? paſt the hey-day of his blood * 
His conſort fair, and good, and kinds | 


Fr 
) 11 bis 5H 
9 — 1 ? * 
FLL * 3 . 27% 
. * : 


VW 

His children rifing to his mind; . : it op ; 
His friends ingenuous, and fincere ; _ ©. * 
His honour, nay his conſcience, clear: 55 
He wanted nought of human blifs, . # 5 | tt. 85 N 
But pow r to taſte his happineſs. aly alot at N 

Too near, alas! this great man's hal!!! 
A merry Cobler had a ſtall; „ 1: Dh, or 
An arch old wag as &et you knew, 1 OD 


With breeches red, and jerkin blum 


x oe x - Cheerful 


\ 
* 
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$90 THE- CABINET OF MONU8S, AND 
Cheerful at working as at play, 

He ſung and whiſt'd life away 3. 

When rifing morning glads the ſky, 

Clear as the merry lark on bigh; _ 

When evening ſhades the landſcape veil, 

Late warbling as the nightingale, 

Tho? pence came flow, and trade was ill, 
Yet ſtill he ſung, and whiſtl'd fill ; , 
Tho? patch'd his garb, and coarſe his fare, 
He laugh'd, and caſt away old Care. 


— 


The rich man view'd, with diſcontent, F 
is tatter'd neighbour's merriment: 
With envy grudg'd, and plu'd to ſee 
A beggar pleaſanter than he: b | 4 
And, . f Dil 
Th' intolerably happy mann 1 
Who haunted him, like any ſp'rit, 
From morn to eve, by day and ght. 5 : 


It chanc'd, as once in bed he lay. 
When dreams are true at break of * 
He heard the Cobler at his ſport, ' 
Amidſt his muſic ſtopping ſhort : 
Whether his morning-draught he took, 
Or warming whiff of wanted ſmoke, 
The *ſquire ſuſpected, being ſhrewd, - 

This filence boded him no good; 

And *cauſe he nothing ſaw nor heard, 
A Mackiavelian plot he fear'd. 
Straight circumſtances cronded plain, 

To vex and plague his jealous brain: 

Trembling, 1 in panic dread, he lies, 


Ne a gaPIng . and * eyes; 


3 4 # 1 
And, 
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And, ſtraining wiftful both his ears, ö; . 
Ile ſoon perſuades hirnſelf He hearts 
One ſkip and caper up the ſtairs; eee 4 

Sees the door open quiek, and knew *© © 241.3 mo 
His dreadful foe in red and blue, Hints e 
Who, with a running jump, he thought, 4 55 
Leap'd plump directiy down his throat: if 
Laden with tackle of his tall; © 5 ite 
Laſt, end and hammer, ſtrap * awl. 5 1 
No ſooner down, than, with a Jerk, . An 
He fell to muſic and to work 
If much he griev'd our Don 3 Nenn 
When but o tkꝰ outfide of his ddr, 
How ſurely muſt he now-moleſt, 2 70 eh 
When got Þ th infide-of his breaſt ll vo % 1114 © | 
The *waking-dreamer groous pai ſell, fait b 
And pangs imaginary:feels;-/-;- |, 4p nd Tf 
-Catches, and ſcraps of tunes, he. b, 5 r 
For ever zingins ia bie ears at net 4 
III-flavour'd ſmells his noſę diſpleaſe, . ns are 2 
Mundungus ſtrong, and rotten, cheeſe ; . +: Sr IA 
He feels him when he draws; his Nr ah,. 9 bin 
Or tugs the leather with his teeth, | | 
Or beats the foal, or when h' e A F 
His arms to th” utmoſt of. his ends, ehen ite en 


Enough to crack, when ſttetch*d ſo e N 


The ribs of any mortal's fide; *' n 
Is there no method, then, to Wy N Help | 7 
This vile inteſtine enemy? ide 051% nb e 
What can be done in this condition, ns en 
But ſend inſtant for a on 8 | ! ih 7% 
The doctor, having, hated his 8 i 
Burſt into laughter in his face wh 11 244i ba 


Vor. L—No, VI, Dd Told 


| 
_ 
| | 
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Told him he needs no more than riſe, 
Open his windows, and his eyes; 

Whiſtling and ſtitching there to ſee 

The Cobler, as he us'd to be. 


4 Sir, yay the patient, your pretences | 


< Shall ne'er perſuade me from my ſenſes, 
4% How ſhou'd I riſe } the heavy brute - 

4% Will hardly let me wag a foot; 127 

% Tho? ſeeing for belief may go, 
Let feeling is the truth, you know. 

I feel him in my ſides, I-tell ye: 4 

% Had you a Cobler in your belly, 

% 'You ſcarce won'd-fleer, as no you do; 


6 Tdoubt your guts wou'd grumble too ? tit 
«© Still do you laugh ? I tell you, Sir, ' 


— 


& 1'd kick you ſoundly; could I ſtirr. 


Thou quack, that never hadſt de gree 

5“ In either univerſity ; in Be ET 
Thou mere licentiate, without knowleds ge, 
The ſhame and ſcandal of the college ; 45 
4 P'll rouſe my ſervants, if you ſtay; 5 
$6 * doctor, Camper while vou may.“ 


One thus diſpatch'd, a ſecond came, 
of equal kill, and greater fame; 
Who ſwore him. mad as a r 


(For doctors, when provok'd, will fear.) 8 


To drive ſuch whimſies from his pate, 
He dragg'd him to the window ſtrait ; 
But jilting fortune can deviſe 
To battle and outwit the wiſe : 6 
The Cobler he expos'd to vie, 
ow juſt N off his W Mule. 
ble 1 Ok 


\ 


Not 
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Not dreaming 'twould his neighbour n ** 
To fit in Fre/co in his ſhirt. | 

« Ah!” quoth the patient, with a agb, 

„ You- know him not ſo well as 1: 


„The man who down my throat has run. 


« Has got a new blue jerkin on.“ 
In vain the doctor rav'd and tore, 


Argu'd and fretted, ſtamp'd and ſwore z. © 


Told him he might believe as well, 

The giant of Pantagruel 

Did oft, as break his faſt or ſup, | 
For poach'd eggs ſwallow. windmills WP; * 
Or that the Holland dame could bear 

A child for ev'ry day iꝰ the year. 
Phe yapour'd dotard, graye and za if 


' Miſtook for truth each rapping lie; 84 1 
And drew coneluſions ſuch as tileſe 


Reſiſtleſs, from the premiſes. | 
hope, my friends, you'll grant me a, 


% A windinill's bigger tlian a ſtall: LES 


1 And fince the lady brought alive a #6 


Children three hundred fixty-five, on i * 


« Why ſhould yon think there is not room 
For one poor Cobler in my womb ? 
Thus ev'ry thing his friend could fay,. 
The more confirm'd him in his way: 
Farther convinc'd, by what they tell, 

*T was certain, tho? impoſſible. 


Now worſe and worſe his piteous ſtate: 
Was grown—and almoſt deſperate : 
Vet fill the utmoſt bent to try, 
Tho' without help he would not die. 


— # - 
| w | WES 13-5 
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An old phyfician, ſly and ſhrewd, | 

With management of face endu d. 
Heard all his tale, and aſk d, with care, 
How long the Cobler had been there? 
Noted diſtinctly what was . 
Drew up his eyes, and ſhook bis head; 


my 1 And grave accoſts him, on this en | 


After mature deliberation,! 1  , 2 7 
With ſerious, and important face, 
„ Sir, your's is an uncommon caſe * 
4 Tho? I've read Galen's Latin 5-199] 3 53 8 
1% I never met avich it before; 

Nor have I heard the like diſeaſe 

In ſtories told of Socrates.” | 
Then, after a convenient ſtay,.— 

&« Sir, if preſcription you'll obey, 

«© My life for your's, I'll ſet you free 

«© From this fame t vo- legg'd tympany. 

«. *Tis true you are beyond the cure 

„ Of fam'd worm -powder of John Movee 5 | 
„ Beſides, if downwards he be ſent,- 

« I fear he'll ſplit your nether vent: 

% But then, your throat, you know, is wide, 

4 And ſcarcely elos'd fince it was try'd ; 
The ſame way he got in, tis plain, 

< There's room to fetch him out again ; 

« Pl bring the forked worm away, 

4 Without a ediſenteria* | 

«« Emetics ſtrong will do the feat, 

« If taken quaztam {ufficit : 

I'll ſee myſelf the proper doſe, 

« And then Hypnotics to compoſe,” 

The wretch, tho? languiſhing and weak, 

Rgviv'd already by the Greek, 


Cries, 


8. 


And not his doublet to forget. 


„ Spite of his teeth, th' unlucky rogue 
« I'll drench the raſcal, never fear, Ws 
% And bring him up, or drown him there,” 
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Cries, * what ſo learn'd a man as uU 


© Preſcribes, dear Doctor, I ſhall do.. » tin 
The vomit ſpeedily was got, 4 vit Mil 5d 05 07 
The Cobler ſent for to the ſpot, , oY 


And taught to manage the deceit, . 


But firſt, the operator wiſe, _ 
Over the ſight a bandage ties; 
For vomits always ſtrain the eyes. 15 
« Courage! Þll make, him diſembogue, , 


Warm water down he makes him pour, 


* * : ; 


"Till his ſtretch*d guts could hold no more; SEE in | 
Which doubly ſwoln, as you may og n 
Both with the Cobler, and the drink; : N 


What they receiv'd againſt the grain, 


Soon paid with int'reſt back again. i 


Here comes his tqols ” he canꝰt be long 3 
& Without his hammer and his thong,” 1 
The Cobler humour'd what was ſpoke, 
And gravely carry'd on the joxe. 


As he heard nam'd each ſingle matteerrr.r 
He chuck'd ãt ſouſe into the water; 
And then, not to be ſeen as yet, Haien dd, ud bak 


Behind the door makes his retr eee. 
The ſick man now takes breath awhile, 
Strength to recruit for farther toil, 

Unblinded, he with joyful eyes, 


The tackle floating there eſpies; 


Fully convinc'd, within his mind, 
"TM Cobler could not ſtay behind; 54 


D d 3 x Why M 


893 


— 
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| Who to the alchouſe Rill-would go, 1 
Whene'er he wanted work to dog 1 
Nor cou'd he like his preſent wp 9341 008.295 
He ne'er lov'd water in his n 
At length he takes a ſecond bout, 

Enough to turm him inſide out; | 
With vehemences forely he rains, . 
A would have ſplit another „„ 
« Ah! here the Cobler « comes, I ſwear,” 
(And truth it was, for he was there) 

And, like a rude ill-manner*d clown, 
Kick'd, with his foot, the vomit down.. 
The patient now grown wond'tous light, 
Whipp'd off the napkin from his lights, 
Briſkly rais*d his bead, andknew * 
The breeches and the l 
And ſmil'd to hear him grumbling e n 
As down the ſtairs he ran his way, 
He d neꝰer ſet foat within his door, 


And jump down open throats no more. | 4 


— 


Our patient thus, his inmate gone, 10H 044 $9.4 
Cur'd of the crotchets in his crown; „ 
Joyful his gratitude expreſſe s,, 
With thouſand thanks, and hundred 1 "EEE 
And thus, with: much of pains and „ 
** eee ee n 20077 50! La bf 


6. * 1118 KY 0 n T1347 E344 4 


— * 
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| Taught by long ies _ find. | 
| Repoſe i is ſeated in the mino 
And moſt men, ſoon ox late, have onal. 


\ Tis . or no where, to be found. 


1624. #334 
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This, real wiſdom timely knows, | | 
Without experience of the woes #) 
Nor needs inſtructive ſmart to ſee, 1% ie” 
That all on earth is vanity, 41 
Loſs, diſappointment, paſſion, frife, 229149 
Whate'er torments or troubles life, | | 
Tho” groundleſs, grievous in it's ſtay,. 
_ *Twill ſhake our tenements of clay; 
When paſt, as nothing we eſteem; - | 
And pain, like pleaſure, 's but a dream 
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IN days of yore,. when every petty Lord of a Ma 
nor aſſumed the authority of a ſovereign, and held: 
his tenants and' other dependants- in the moſt ſervile- 
ſtate of ſubjection, lived a lord, of a moſt cruel and. 
revengeful temper, who ſeemed to take a pleaſure i in- | 
tormenting every one about him : even honeſt Mum- 

bletext, the parſon of the pariſh, « could not eſcape the 
rage of his malice, 

Mumbletext, it ſeems, was * addicted to the 4 
ſtudy of aſtrology ; 3. and, 1 in order to render himſelf a; 
man of importance among his pariſhjoner 8, pretended 
to prognoſticate. the various changes of the weather. 
In general his predictions were falſe, but ſometimes, 

by chance, happened to prove true; and Mumble- 

text ſoon gained ſo great a reputation amongſt the 
ignorant vul gar, that it paſſed for current in the vil- 
r lage, 
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. lage, that the parſon was a magician, and dealt with 
Old Nick. This, at length, reached the ears of the 
lord, who, glad of an opportunity to indulge his wall 
nature, ſent for the parſon. 1 

Mumbletext, who had been but lately inducted to 
the living, had never yet had the honour of appear- 
ing before his lord; he therefore put on his beſt 
gown and band on the occaſion, and waited on him, 
not without ſome diffidence; for he was very well acs 

 _. quainted with his character. Well, goodman Par- 
= 6% ſon,” ſaid the lord, © I have been informed that 
you are a very great adept in the black art; and 
that you pretend to pry into futarity. 1 Panos: 
me, Sir, replied the Parſon; I do, indeed, take 
great delight in the ſtudy of judicial aſtrology, and 
may chance to foretel ſometimes, by a minute ob- 
© ſervation of the conjunction and influence of the 
* planets, the various changes of the weather.“ | 
It ſignifies nothing talking,“ ſaid the lord, re- 
ſolved. to gratify his malice, ** it is in every body's 
mouth that you are a magician ; therefore, .unleſs 
6 you expound four queſtions which I ſhall put to 
4e you, I will order you to be ſcourged through the 
« village for an infamous impoſtor.” The. poor. 
Parſon trembling, and half-dead with the fright, 
would have. offered ſomething farther in his defence; 
but the lörd refuſed to hear him, © ”Tis to no man- 
« ner of purpoſe to argue the caſe, ſaid he, I 
« will admit of no medium; you have your choice, 
« —to expound, or be whipped: and muſt refolve 
upon one or the other immediately. The four 
« queſtions, continued he, of which J require 
«the ſolution, are as follow : Firſt, Whereabout: 
8% .3g: the. exact middle of the world ? Secondly; 
„% How. 
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% How much am I worth? Thirdly, What do FE 
„ think? And fourthly, What do I believe??? + * 
In vain did poor Mumbletext proteſt that he knew 
no more where the middle of the world was than the: 
man in the moon; and that it was in the power of 
God alone to read into the ſecrets of a man's heart. 
% No, no,“ replied the lord, you impoſe on the 
„ignorant by your impoſtures, but do not imagine 
« to treat me in the ſame manner: you muſt either 
give me the ſatis faction I demand, or confeſs that 
you are an arrant cheat, and ſubmit to the chaſ- 
„ tiſement due to your demerits. The Parſon, 
finding that all his arguments were of no effect, de- 
fired, in order to gain time, that he would be pleaſed 
to allow him till the next morning, to conſult the 
planets: which was granted. | 
Poor Mumbletext trudged Nene with a 
| heavy heart and a, forrowful countenance, revolving” 
in his mind the puniſhment he was threatened with ; 


and imagined, every now and * he felt the cudget 
at his back. h 


The Miller of the village, a very arch, droll kind 
of a fellow, happened to meet him, and, perceiving» 
him look ſo dejected and melancholy, took the liberty- 
of enquiring into the cauſe ; for the Parſon and he: 
were intimates ; and had as cracked a bottle of 
ale together. Mumbletext, ſhrugging his ſhoulders, . 
informed him, in a plaintive voice, of the misfortune 
that had befallen him, and of the diſgrace he muſt 
inevitably ſuffer the next morning; ſeeing it was im- 
poſſible either for him, or any one elſe, to reſolve the 
queſtions propoſed. ** Phooh ! — phooh! mum, 
faid the Miller, „never make yourſelf uneaſy upon 
«. that account: lend me your caſſock and band, ang 
N « PF 


l 
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& Il go in your ſtead with all my heart: he never 


© ſaw me in his life, and has ſeen you but once, ſo 
< that I ſhall eaſily paſs muſter ; and let me alone 
* for giving him an anſwer.” Mumbletext, who. 
knew the Miller to be a ſenfible clever fellow, thought: 
be could not truſt his cauſe in better hands; he- 
therefore very thankfully agreed to the propoſal ;- 
and ſent him his regimentals as ſoon as he got home.. | 

The next morning the Miller dreſſed: himſelf in 
| his canonicals, and made as good an appearance as 
any parſon of them all; for he had a full round 


paunch of his own ; a face as ſleek and as ruddy as | 


an apple; and wit rr although he could neither 
talk Latin nor chop logic, to poſe any two parfons ir 
the county, When he arrived at the Manor- houſe, 


| be defired a ſervant” to acquaint his lord, that the. 


| Parſon of the pariſh had taken the liberty of waiting 


on him, in order to fatisfy him in regard to ſome 
queſtions he had propoſed the preceding day. The 


lord, who had juſt riſen, and was dreſſing himſelf, 


hearing the Parſon was come, ordered him up ſtairs 


4 


immediately. Well, friend,“ ſaid he, I ſuppoſe 


_ «you are going to barp upon the old ſtring; that it | 
( it is not in your power to give me the fatisfaftion 


I demand; I am therefore reſolved to make an 


example of you, for endeavouring to impoſe upon 


e mankind. Here, ſervant, prepare the inſtruments 


«of correction.“ My Lord,” anſwered the Mil- 
ler, I am ready, at the peril of my life, to expound 
_ ©the difficulties you propoſed.“ We ſhall ſoon 


_. ſee that,” ſaid the lord, „and, to begin, tell me 
6; whereabout the exact middle of the world is 


J am not only ready to tell you where it is, Sir, 
8 ſaid the Miller, + but will alſo ſhew it to you, if vou 


« think 


— 
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6 think proper; and that in leſs than a quarter of an 
hour; for it is ſituated not above two hundred pa- 


ces from your houſe. * Aye, indeed,” quoth the 


lord, „I ſhould be glad to ſee it.” The Miller im- 


mediately conducted him into a neighbouring plain; 
and having meaſured and remeaſured the ground 


with a ſtick he had brought with him for that pur- 
poſe; there, Sir,“ ſaid he, ſtriking his ſtick into the 


ground, * is the exact middle of the earth. How do 
<6 you prove your aſſertion to be true, ſaid the lordꝰ 


Ah! Sir,“ replied the Miller, * cauſe it to be mea- 
* ſured, and if I have erred, even in the breadth of 
© a hair, I ſubmit to forfeit my life.“ The lord, 


who had not confidered the impoſſibility of detecting 


the ſuppoſed Parſon in a falſehood, thought he might 
as well give up the argument, fince it was not in his 


power to prove the contrary. ** Well, friend, re- 
ſumed he, I am content to depend upon your ve- 


« racity ; but to the ſecond: Can you tell me what 
4% T am worth?“ Why, Sir,“ replied the Miller, 


our Saviour, who, without diſparagement, was 


worth ſomething more than you are, was ſold for 

© thirty deniers ; if I value you at twenty-nine, ſure 
you can have no reaſon to complain ?? No truly,” 
replied the lord, who began to be pleaſed with the 
ſmartneſs of his repartee ; * and if you can reſolve 
„me as well what I think of, you ſhall have no rea- 


“ ſon to repent it.“ In troth, Sir,“ ſays the Miner, | 
£ ] dare venture an even wager, that you think more 


of your own profit than you do of mine ; and fo, 


£ I think, I have anſwered your queſtion.? - ** A plea- 
« {ant fellow indeed, quoth the lord, ſmiling 
* but what anſwer will you make to the fourth? Can 


4% you tell me what I believe?” Tes, Sir, replied ; 
; L | , . a, the 


1 
* y 
— — -——— 
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tte Miller, Is it not true, that you believe me to o be 


the Parſon of the pariſh?* . Undotibtedly,” anſwered 
his lord; and yet,” continued he, I am only the Miller 


of the village.” ** Whoever you be,“ quoth the lord, 
whom the Miller's wit had rendered better humoured 
than uſuial, you are a very humorous, pleafant fel- 


$6 low; and your converſation has afforded me the 
$* higheſt entertainment. From this day you ſhall 


always meet with a hearty welcome at the Manor- 
s houſe; and, for your fake, I conſent to remit the 
4 Parſow's puniſhment,”? 


F 
& 
« 


Ty N 


THE HAPPY FELLOW. 
© FROM GOLDSMITH. | 


| NO obſervation is more common, and at the ſame | 
time more true, than, That. one half of the world 


are ignorant how the other half lives. The mis for- 


tunes of the great are held up to engage our atten- 


| tion; are enlarged upon in tones of declamation ; 


and the world is called upon to gaze at the cb 


| ſufferers. T he great, under the prefſure of calamity, 


are conſcious of ſeveral others ſympathizing with 


x their diſtreſs ; and have,. at once, the comfort of admi- 
ration and pity. 


There is 8 os 1n * misfors 
tunes with fortitude when the whole world is looking 


don: men in ſuch circumſtances will act bravely, even 


From motive; of vanity; but he who, in the vale of 
obſcurity, . can brave adverſity ; ; who, without friends 
to encourage, acuqaintance to pity, or even without 


9 to allexiate his misfortunes,. can behave with 


tranquillity 


I A 0 
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tranquillity and indifference, is truly great: whether 
peaſant or courtier, he deſerves admiration,” and 
ſhduld be held up for our imitation and reſpe&, © 

While the lighteſt inconveniences of the great are 
magnified into calamities; while tragedy mouths out 


their ſufferings in all the ſtrains of eloquence, the 


miſeries of the poor are entirely difregarded; and 
yet ſome of the lower ranks of people undergo more 


real hardſlips in one day, than thoſe of a more e | 


alted ſtation ſuffer in their whole lives. It is incon- 
<ceivable what difficulties the meaneſt of our common 
ſoldiers and ſailors endure, without murmuring or re- 
gret, without paſſionately declaiming againſt Provi- 


dencę, or calling their fellows to be gazers on their 


. intrepidity. Every day is to them a day of miſery, 
and yet they entertain their hard fate without repin- 


Ing. | L | 
With what mdignation do I hear an Oxid, a Ci- 


_ <ero, or a Rabutin, complain of their misfortunes'and 


hardſhips, whoſe greateſt calamity was that of being 
unable to viſit a certain ſpot of earth, to which they 
had fooliſhly attached an idea of happineſs! Their 


diſtreſſes were pleaſures, compared to what many of 


the adventuring poor every day endure, without mur- 


muring. They ate, drank, and ſlept; they had ſlayes 


to attend them, - and were ſure of ſubſiſtence for life ; ; 


© while many of their fellow-cteatures are obliged to 


wander, without a friend to comfort or aſſiſt them, 


and even without a ſhelter from the ſeverity of the 
ſeaſon. 


I have been led; into theſs W Sha acei- 5 


dentally meeting, ſame days ago, a, pour fellow, 


hom I knew when a boy, dreſſed in a ſailor's jacket, 
Vol. I. Ee | and 


oy 
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and begging at one of the outlets of the town, with 


a woc den leg. I knew him to be honeſt and induſtry 
ous when in the country; and was curious to learn 


. What had reduced him to his preſent ſituation. 


Wherefore, after giving him what I thought proper, 
I defired to know the hiſtory of his life and misfor- 


tunes, and the manner in which he was reduced to 


his preſent diſtreſs. The diſabled ſoldier, for ſuch 


be was, though dreſſed in a ſailor's habit, ſcratching 


his head, and leaning on his crutch, put himſelf into 
an attitude to comply with my requeſt, and gaye me 


huis hiſtory, as follows: 


As for my misfortunes, maſter, If can't pretend 


to have gone through any more than .other folks; 


for, except the loſs of my limb, and my being obliged 


to beg, I don't know any reaſon, thank Heaven, that, 


T have to complain. There is Bill Tibbs, of our regi- 
ment, he has loſt both his legs, and an eye to boot; 
but, thank Heaven, it is not ſo bad with me yet. 

66 1 Was born i in Shropſnire, my father Was a la- 


| bourer,. and died when I was five years old; ſo I 


was put upon the pariſh.; As he had been a wander- 
ing ſort of a man, the pariſhioners were not able. to 


tell to what pariſh I belonged, or where I was born. A 
ſo they ſent me to another pariſh, and that pariſh to a 
third. 1 thought i in my heart, they kept ſending me 


about To long, that they would not let me be born in 


any pariſh at all; but, at laſt, however, they fixed me. 


T had ſome diſpofition to 'be a ſcholar, and was re- 
ſolved, at leaſt, to know 1 my letters; but the maſter | 
of the workhouſe put me to buſineſs as ſoon as I was 


able to handle a mallet; and here I lived an eaſy kind 
= af a 355 for five years ; I wy W ten hours in 


2 i044 neh © of! „ £ FOO 


oy ' 1 
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the day; and had meat and drink provided for my 
labour. It is true, T was not ſuffered to ſtir out of 
the houſe, for fear, as they ſaid, I ſhould run away; : 
but what of that? T had the liberty of the whole 
houſe, and the yard before the door; and that was 
enough for me. T was then bound to a farmer, 
where I was up both early and late; but I ate and 
drank well, and liked my bufinefs well enough, til 1 
he died, when I was obliged' to provide for myſelfs 55 | 
ſo I was reſolved to go and ſeek my fortune. — 
In this manner I went from town to town, - 
worked when I could get employment, and ſtarved =j 
when I could get none; when happening one day to | 
go through a field belonging to a juſtice of peace, E 
ſpy'd a hare crofling the path juſt before me; and F 
believe the devil put it into my head to fling my ſtick 
at it:——Well, what will you have on't ? I killed the 
hare, and was bringing it away in triumph, when 
the juſtice himſelf met me. He called me a poacher 
and a villain; and collaring me, defired'I would 
give an account of myſelf, I fell upon my knees, 
and begged his worſhip's pardon, and began to give 
a full account of all that I knew of my breed, feed, 
and generation; but, though I gave a very good ac - 
count, the juſtice would not believe a ſyllable I had 
to ſay; ſo I was indicted at the ſeſſions, found 
guilty of being poor, and ſent up to London to New- 
gate, in order to be tranſported as a vagabond. 
„People may ſay this and that of being in jail ;* 
but, for my part, I found Newgate as agreeable 4 
place as ever I was in all my life. I had my belly- 
full to eat and drink, and did not work at all. This 
kind of life was too good to laſt for ever; ſo I was 
taken out of priſon, after five months, put on board 
E e 2 | a ſhip, 
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a ſhip, and ſent off, with two hundred more, to the 
plantations. We had but an indifferent paſſage, for, 
being all confined in the hold, more than a hundred 


of our people died for want of ſweet air; and thoſe 


that remained were ſickly enough, God knows. When 
we came on ſhore we were ſold to the planters ; and I : 
was bound for ſeven: years more. As Iwas no ſcholar, 
for I did not know my. letters, I was obliged to work 
among the negroes : and I ſerved out * me, as in 
duty bound to do. 


«© When my time was expired, 1 worked my paſ- 


_ age home, and glad I was to ſee Old England again, 


becauſe I loved my country. I was afraid, however, that. 
1 ſhould be indicted for a vagabond once more; ſo did 
not much care to go down into the country, but kept 
about the town, and did little jobs when I could .get 
them. 


J was very happy i in ** manner for ſome ao. 
fill ane evening. coming home from work, two. men 
Herne; me down, and then defired me to ſtand. 

They belonged to a preis- gang: was carried before 
the juſtice, and, as I could give no account of my= 
ſelf, I had my choice. left, whether to go on board a 
man of war, or liſt for a ſoldier. I choſe the latter ; 
and, in this poſt of a gentleman, I ſerved two cam - 
paigns in Flanders; was at the battles of Val and 
Fontenoy, and received but one wound through the 
breaſt here; but the doctor 90 our a ny 
made me well again. 

When the peace came on, I was didarget; 


and, as I could, not work, becauſe my wound was 
ſometimes troubleſome, I liſted for a landman in the 


Eaſt-India company's ſervice. I here fought the 


French in three pitched battles; and I verily believe, 


} E 5 if 
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if I could have read or wrote, our captain would have 
made me a corporal. But it was not my good for- 
tune to have any promotion; for J ſoon fell fick, and 
ſo got leave to return again with forty pounds in my 
pocket. This was at the beginning of the preſent 
war, and I hoped to be ſet on ſhore, and to have the 
pleaſure of ſpending. my money; but the govern- 
ment wanted men, and ſo I was pred belare's ever L 
could ſet foot on ſhore... |, - 

The boatſwain found me, as 7 ad, a an anal 
nate fellow: he ſwore he knew that I underſtood my 
buſineſs well, but that 1 ſhammed Abraham, merely 
to be idle; but God knows, I knew. nothing of ſea- 
buſineis; and he beat me without conſidering what he 
was about. I had ftill, however, my forty: pounds, 
and that was ſome comfort to me under every beats - 
ing; and the money I might have had to this day, 
but that, our ſhip was taken wy the F N__ ny ſo £ 
loſt all. | t 

Our crew were carried: into Breſt, and many 
of them died, becauſe they were not uſed to live in 
a jail: but, for my part, it was nothing to me, for 
I was ſeaſoned. One night, as Fwas fleeping on the 
bed of boards, with a warm blanket about me, for 
I always loved to lie well, I- was awakened>by the 
boatſwain, who had a dark lanthorn-4r+ his: hand- 
Jack,“ ſays he to me, will you knock out the 
« French: centry*s brains? I. don't care,“ ſays I, 
ſtriving to keep myſelf awake, if I lend a hand.” * 
Then follow me directly, ſays he, and I hope we 
< ſhall do buſineſs.“ So up I got, and tied: my 
blanket, which was all the cloaths: I had, about my 
1 and went with him to fight the Frenchmen. 


Ee L 1 hate- 
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T hate the French, becauſe they are Ry and wear 
wooden ſhoes, 
Though we had no arms, one „ Enyiſhinan' is 
able to beat five French at any time; fo we went 
down to the door where both the centries were 

a poſted, and ruſhing upon them, ſeized their arms 
min a moment, and, knocked them down. From thence, 
nine of us ran together to the quay, and ſeized the 
\ firſt boat we met, got out of the harbour, and ptit 
to ſea; '* We had not been here three days before 
e were taken up by the Dorſet -privateer, who were 
glad of ſo many good hands; and we conſented to 
run our chance. However, we had not fo much 
luck as we expected; in three days we fell in with 
the Pompadour privateer, of forty guns, while we had 
but twenty-three ; ſo to it we went, yard · arm and 
yard - arm. The fight laſted three hours; and I verily 
believe we ſhould have taken the Frenchman, had 
- we but had ſome more men left behind; but, un- 
fortunately, we loft all our men Jul as we were 
going to get the victory. 8 

„% I was once more ietithe power of the French ; 
and 1 believe it would have gone hard with me, had 
I been brought back to Breſt + but, by good fortune, 
we were retaken by the Viper. I had almoſt forgot 
to tell you, that, in that engagement, I was wounded 
in two places; 1 loſt four fingers of the left hand, 
and my leg was ſhot off. If I had had the good 


 _ Fortune to have loſt my leg and uſe of my hand on 


board of a king's ſhip, and not aboard a privater, 
1 ſhould have been entitled to cloathing and main- 
ſtenance during the reſt of my life; but that was not 
a mo — One man is born with a ſilver ſpoon in 


bus 
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his mouth, and another with a wooden ladle! how- 
ever, bleſſed be God, I enjoy good health, and i 
for ever love liberty and Old England. Liberty, Pro- 
perty, and Old England for ever, thuzza!” 

Thus ſaying, he limped off, leaving me in admira- 
tion at his intrepidity and content; nor could I avoid 
acknowledging, that an habitual acquaintance with-. 


miſery ſerves better than en to teach us to _— 
- Lite it. 


THE DAFT DAT S. 
FROM rexdussox. ; 


NOW mirk December's dowie face 
Glowrs o'er the rigs wi” ſour grimace, 
While, thro' his minimum G' ſpace, , 

The bleer-ey*d ſun, 
Wi' blinkin light, and ſtealing pace, 
His race doth run. 


Frae naked groves, nae birdie ange 
To ſhepherd's pipe nae hillock rings; 
The breeze nae od'rous flavour ·[4 

2 Frae Borean cave, 
And dwynin Nature droops her wings 
| WV viſage grave. * 


Mankind but ſeanty pleaſure glean N 
Frae ſnawy hill or barren plain, A TY 
Whan Winter, 'midſt his nipping train, ne 


WY? frozen ſpear, 
Sends drift owr a” his bleak domain, 


And guides the weir. 
Auld 
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Auld Reikie ! thou'rt the canty hole 


| A beild for mony a cauldrife ſoul, + - {7 7 4 
| Wha ſnugly at thine ingle n era 
| 3 Baith warm and couth; 11 
| While round they gar the bicker roll, 


To weet their mouth. E 


Wan mery - Yule-day ie WoW 14415} 1g) 
You'll ſcantlins fin' a hungry mou; | 
Sma' are our ar our ſtamacks fou 
O' guſty gear 8 
An' kickſhaws, ſti angers to our view. | 
Sin' Fairn- year. 


Ye browſter wives now buſk 4 „ ö 
An' fling your ſorrows far a wa; 1106 
Then come an' gie's the tither * 

O ning ale, 
Mair precious than the well o Spa, 
Our hearts to heal. 
. 

Then, tho? at odds wi a” the war), . 
Amang ourſels we'll never quarret ; 
Tho? Diſcord gie a cankerꝰd ſnarl 

| To ſpoil our der, nth 
As lang's there pith into the barrel 
" Wen Urink an” gree. 


Fidlers, your pins in oper fix. 3 
And roſet weel your fiddle-ſticks, . 3 33 x —_ 
But baniſh vile Italian trick EIT SEEOSS 
; Frae out your quorum, 
Nor fortes wi' pianos mix; 
Gie's Tullochgorum. 


For- 
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For nou ght can cheer the heart ſo — 
As can a canty Highland reel; 
It even vivifies the heel 
To ſkip and dance: 
Lifeleſs is he wha canna feel 
Its influence. 


Let mirth abound, let ſocial cheer 
Inveſt the dawning of the year; 
Let blitheſome innocence appear 
To.crown our joy, 
Nor Envy, wi' ſarcaſtic ſneer, 


Our bliſs deſtroy. 14 


And thou, great _ of Aqua Vi tel. 
Wha ſways the empire o' this city, 


Whan fou we're ſometimes capernoity, - | | 


he thou prepar'd , 
To hedge us frae that black banditti, 
The City-guard ! 
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HE DOUBLE TRANSFORMATION _ 


A TALE, FROM GOLDSMITH. 


 SECLUDED from domeſſie ſtrife, | 
Jack Book-worm liv'd a college life; 
A fellowſhip at twenty-five 


Made him the happieſt man alive. 


He drank his glaſs, and erack'd his joke, 


And freſhmen wonder'd as he ſpoke : 
Without politeneſs, aim'd at breeding, 
And laugh'd at pedantry and reading. 


Suck: 


—— PEER 
- 


22 THE CABINET: OF, MOMUS; AND 
Such pleaſures, unallay*d with care, 


Could any accident impar??]«?/ 
Could Cupid's ſhaft at length transfix 


Our ſwain arriv'd at thirty-ſix? 

O had the archer ne er come do wum 
To ravage in a country towu! 

Or Flavia been content to ſtop 

At triumphs in a Fleet-ſtreet hop! 
O had her eyes forgot to blaze! 
Or Jack had wanted eyes to gaze! 

O! But let exclamation ceaſe, 


Her preſence baniſh'd all his peace. 


Our alter'd Parſon now agar. 


Jo be a perfect ladies mam; 


Made ſonnets, liſp'd his ſchrnons ober. 


And told the tales he told beforc 


Of bailiffs pump'd, and proctors bit; 
At college how he ſſie wd his wit. 
And, as the fair one ſtill approv'd, 


He fell in love or thought he lov'd, 


So, with decorum all things carryd, 


oF Mig er. and bluſh'd, and then mene. 


Need we Fe to vul gar ncht 
The raptures of the bridal night ꝰ· 
Need we intrude on hallow?d pround,, _ 


Or draw the curtains closd around? 


Let it ſuffice that each had charms; J 
He claſp'd a goddeſs i in his arms ; 


And tho? ſhe felt his viſage rough, 


Yet in a man "twas well enough, 


The honey-moon like light*ning flew, tony 5 


The ſecond brought its tranſports too. 


A third; 
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A third, a fourth was not amiſſsßʒ. 
The fifth was friendſhip mix d with bliſs; ese 
But, when a twelvemonth paſs d away 
Jack found his goddeſs made of clay! 
Found half the charms that deck'd her face 
Aroſe from powder, ſhreds, or lace; bi e wes 
But ſtill the worſt remain'd. behind, - 44 inet bd 
That very face had robb'd her mind! | 


Skill'd in no other art was ſhe 

But dreſſing, patching, repartee ; ; 
And, juſt as humour roſe or fell, 
By turns a ſlattern or a belle: 3 114333 
Tis true ſhe dreſsꝰd with modern ute eitok Sit 
Half · naked at a ball or race {03 5 2017 
But when at home, at board or bas, „ib eib +r'F 
Five greaſy nightcaps wrapt her hind, WY 
Could ſo much beauty condeſcend | 94 
To be a dull domeſtic friend e 
Could any curtain - lectures bring 

To decency ſo fine a thing gs hd 9. 
In ſhort, by night, 'twas fits or fretting ; „ 
By day, twas gadding or paring: 


— ans 
— 
- 


Now tawdry madam kept A bevy | 2. 
Of powder'd coxcombs at her levee; n 
The 'ſquire and captain took their ſtatjons, - keys 
And twenty other near relations: NR 
Jack ſuck'd his pipe, and often broke if ; 
A figh in ſuffocating ſmoke. 15 
She, in her turn, became perplexing, | 1 
And found ſubſtantial bliſs in vexing ! rats jo 
Thus ev'ry hour was pafs*d between LY 20 . 
| Inſulting repartee ö 
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| Each day the more her faults were known: 

| He thinks her features coarſer grow; 
| He fancies every vice ſhe ſhews, be n 8 prom 
| Or thins her lips, or points her noſe ! 
Wheneyer rage or envy riſe, _, JET 
1 How wide her mouth, how wild her eyes? 2 
1 He knows not how, but ſo dels; . 
Her face has grown a knowing phi:zj: 
And, tho' her fops are wond'rous civil, 
He thinks her ugly as the devil. 


_— 
— 
— 


* 


fy 


I While each a diff rent way purſues ; 
) | - While ſullen or loquacious ſtriſe MA} un 

ſ Promis*d to hold on for life, . 
I! That dire diſeaſe, whoſe ruthleſs pow'r 
Withers the beauty's tranſient flow*r;. 
Lo! the Smallpox, whoſe horrid l 
Levell'd its terrors at the b 0 
And, rifling ev*ry youthful grace. 
Left but the remnant of 'n e © onitot yorigngd of 


The glaſs, grown hateful to lier igt. 
Reflected now a perfect fright! e 
Each former art ſhe vainly tries 

To bring back luſtre to her eyes. ey 
In vain ſhe tries her paſtes and creams 
To ſmooth ber ſkin, or hide its Teams. © Sl 
Her country beaux and city couſins, 5 
Lovers no more, flew off by dozens. 
1 The 'ſquire himſelf was ſeen to yield, „ 
| And even the captain quit the field! | 85 


| | | Poor Madam, now condeman'd to hack 
The reſt of life with anxious Jack, 


| 

| 

| 

| | 

| 1 Thus to perplex the ravell'd noale, 
| 
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Perceiving 
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Perceiving others fairly flown, 

Attempted pleaſing him alone. 

Jack ſoon was dazzV'd to behold: 

Her preſent face ſurpaſs the old; 

With modeſty her cheeks were dy d. 

Humility diſplaces pride; | 

For tawdry finery is ſeen 

A perſon ever neatly clean: 

No more preſuming on her ſways, 

She learns. good-nature every day: 

Serenely gay, and ſtrict in duty, 
Jack. finds his wife a perfect beauty. 


* " 4 - 
we - ” % * 


SINGULAR WILL AND TESTAMENT 
OF THE EARL. OF PEMBROKE,, 
ts recorded: : by: Mr. S. Butler. 


6 I PHILIP, late Eart of Pembroke and Montgome- 


ry, now Knight for the county of Berks, being (as 1 
am told) very weak in body, but of perfect memory: 
for I remember, this time five years, I. gave the caſt- 
ing voice to diſpatch Old Canterbury; and, this time 
two years, I voted no addreſs to be made to my Maſ- 
ter; and, this time twelvemonth, ſaw him brought to 


the block: yet becauſe Death doth threaten, and ſtare 
upon me (who ſtill have obeyed all tlioſe that threat 


ened me) I now make my Laſt Will and Teſtament. 


oi * Imprimis. For my ſoul, I confeſs I have heard very 


| much of ſouls ; but what they are, or whom they 
are for, God knows, 1 know not: they tell me 
now of another world, where I never was, nor do I 

Vor. I. F f know 


— 2 


2 Fo at” 1 ad 
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know one foot of the way thither. While the King 


ſtood I was of his religion, made my ſon wear a caſ- 
ſock, and thought to make him a biſhop ; then came 
the Scots, and made me a Preſbyterian ; and fince 


Cromwell entered, have been an Independant. Theſe, I_ 


believe, are the kingdom's three eſtates ; and if any 
one of theſe can ſave a ſoul, I may claim one: there- 
fore, if my executors do find I have a ſoul, I give it 
Him that gave it me. 

« Item. I give my Body, for I cannot keep it, 
you ſee the chirurgeon is tearing off my fleſh ; there- 
fore bury me.' T have church-lands enough, but do 
not lay me in the Church-Porch ; for I was a Lord, 
and would not be -buried where Colonel Pride was 


„% Jem. My Will is, That I have no monument, 


For then I muſt have epitaphs and verſes : but all my 


life long I have had too much of them. 
&« Jtem, I give my dogs (the beſt curs that ever 


man laid leg over) to be divided among. the Council 


of State. Many a fair day have I followed my dogs, 
and followed the ſtate both night and day; went whi- 


ther they ſent me, fat where they bid me, ſometimes 
with Lords, ſometimes with Commons ; and now can 


neither go nor fit: yet whatever becomes of me, let 


my poor dogs not want their allow ance, nor come 
within the ordinance of one meal a week. gh 


„Item. I give two of my beſt faddle-horſes to 
the Earl of Denbigh ; for 1 fear, ere long, his own 


legs will fail him; but the talleſt and ſtrongeſt in all 
my ſtables, I give to the academy for a vaulting-horſe, 


for all lovers of virtue, All my other horſes I give 


to my Lord Fairfax ; that when Cromwell and the 
States 


_ ” ' a ; 
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$tates take away his commiſſion,” his Lordſhip may | 
have ſome horſe to command. | . 
Item. I give my hawks to the Barl of Caernar- 
von; his father was Maſter. of the Horſe to the King, 
and he has wit ſo like his father, that I begg'd his 
wardſhip, leſt he in time ſhould do ſo by me. 

„% em. I give all my deers to the Earl of Saliſ- 
bury, who I know will preſerve them; becauſe he de- 
nied the King a buck out of one of his own parks. 


« em. I give my chaplains to the Earl of Stam- 


ford, in regard he never uſed to have any but his ſon, 
the Lord Grey ; who being thus both {piritual. aid 
carnal, may beget more monſters. 

% 7tem. I give nothing to the Lord Say; which 
legacy I give him, becauſe I know he will beſtow it 
on the poor. | 

% hem. To the Counteſſes (ny fiſter and my 
wife) I now give leave to enjoy their eſtates ; but my 
own eſtate I give to my eldeſt ſon, charging him, on + 
my bleſſing, to follow the advice of Michael Oldfſ- 
worth; for though I have had n per annum, 
yet I die not in debt above 80, oool. 


« Tem. Becauſe I threatened Sir Henry Mildmay, 
but did not beat him, I give fifty pounee to the foots 
man that cudgell*d him, 
lem. My Will is, That the ſaid Sir Harry ſhall 
not meddle with my jewels ; I knew him when he 
ſerved the Duke of Buckingham, and fince how he 
handled the crown- jewels; for both which reaſons 1 

do now name him, The Knave of Diamonds. / 
« {tem. To Tom May (whoſe pate I broke here- 
tofore at a maſque) I give five ſhillings ; I intended 
bim more, but all that has ſeen his hiſtory of the Pars 
liament, think five ſhillings too much, D 


et 5 Ff 2 on lien. 5 a 
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% em. To the author of the libel againſt ladies 


(called News from the . Exchange) I give 3d. for ine 
venting a more obſcene way of ſcribbling than the 


| world yet knew; but ſince he throws what's rot- 


ten and falſe on divers names of anblemiſhed honour, 
J leave his payment to the footman who paid Sir 
Harry Mildmay's arrears, to teach him the difference 
betwixt wit and dirt, and to know ladies that are no- 
ble and chaſte from downright roundheads. 


em. I give back to the Aſſembly of Divines 


their claſſical, provincial, congregational, and national; 
which words I have kept at my own charge above 


ſeven years ; ; but plainly find they ' never come ta 
good. 
„ ſtem. As I reſtore other mens 3 ſo 1 


give Lieutenant- General Cromwell one word of * . 


becauſe hitherto he never kept his own. 
em. To all rich Citizens of London, to all 


Preſbyterians as well as Cavaliers, I give advice to 
VPook to their throats ; for, by order of the States, the 


garriſon at Whitehall have got all poignards, and for 
new lights have bought dark lanthorns. 

liem. I give all my printed ſpeeches. to theſe. 
perſons. following, via. That ſpeech 7 which I nude 
in my own defence, when the ſeven Lords were ac» 
cuſed of high treaſon, I give to Serjeant Wild, that 


he may know what is treaſon, and what is not. And 

the ſpeech I made extempore to the Oxford ſcho— 
Aars, I give the Earl of Mancheſter, ſpgaker pro tem- 
_ pore to the Houſe of Peers before its reformation, and 


Chancellor pro tempore of Cambridge Univerſity fince 
its reformation ;- but wy ſpeech at my election (which 


+ dee page 27%» 5 
hs af in 
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is my ſpeech without an oath) I give to thoſe that 
take the engagement, becauſe no oath hath been able 
to hold them. All my other ſpeeches, of what co- 
tour ſoever, I give to the academy, to help Sir Baltha- 
zar's art of well-ſpeaking. WP | 
em. I give up the ghoſt. ” 


C oncordat cum Originali. 
NAT HANIEL BRENT 


CODICIL. 


[Before his Lordſhip gave his laſt leer, bs men- 
tioned other particulars; but his ſenſe and his 


words grew ſo independent, that they could not 
break forth into perfect legacies: we thought fit 
to write what he ſpake, which was in bis verbis. ] 


© tem. I give—'Sdeath, I am very fick, and my 
memory fails me! Sink.me; if I can, remember what 
F have elſe to give.—T have troubled my mind with 


things of this world; but who. the. devil thought 


Death had been ſo near? —Ha! What's that? Now 


tis at my bed's feet, all bloody. Murther ! mur- 
ther! call up my men. Oldſworth, where a plague 


are you all? I am well holp up to have ſuch com- 
forters. What, was it but a cat? A pox mew ye! do 
you take a Lord for a mouſe,? — 80 ho! 80 ho! 


there, there, O brave Jowler ! plague on that cur, 


couple him to Roiſter. Come to bed, Sweetheart: 
come, Duck, come—Pox rot ye all, where's my 
coach ? My Lord Mayor hath ſtayed at Guildhall 


this two hours. That cock's worth a kin g*s ranſom ; - 


he runs, he runs: a thouſand pound to a bottle of 
 bay—rub, rub, rub; a. pox rub; a hundred thou- 


fand rubs, *Sdeath ! my bowl's bewitchd; it has na 


F f x more 


— — — — — 
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more bias than a pudding !— I to the Houſe, 

and remove the obſtructions for ſale of the King's 

goods—D—e, | there *tis again. Ha! a man without 

a head! Speak, what art thou? *Sdeath! can'ſt not 

ſpeak without a head ?—Ha ! and there with lawn 

ſleeves, comes Juſt upon me, beckons me! Ha! ano- 

ther yet! all in purple! my own Maſter ! I beſeech 

your Majeſty let me kiſs your hand- No, Blood! 

Blood! Oh, I am undone ; help! help! Why Ol 

| worth! Oh, where are you all? Is this a time to 

=_ ſtop your. noſes? Call up my chaplains. Where's 
1 Caldicut? Pray, good Caldicut, pray, pray. Plague 5: 


conſume you, why do. you not pray 4 4am | 
| Concordat cum Originali. | 


. NArTrHANIEIL. Bazvr. 


4 


— ; ; 
* 18 i 14317 — 


7 


. 5 4 TALE. 


T2 ns Molly, a a. tam'd kon, was fair and young, 
5 Had wealth and charms, but then ſhe had a tongues 
From morn to night th? eternal larum run, 
Which often loſt thoſe hearts. her eyes had won. 
Sir John was ſmitten, ; and confeſs*d his flame; 
*Sigh'd out the, uſual time, then wed the dame, 
Poſſeſſ d he thought o of every joy of life; 
But his dear Molly prov'd—a very wife! ! 
Exceſs of fondneſs did in time decline: 4 ON on. 
Madam lov'd money, and the Knight lov'd wine: | 
From whence ſome petty diſcords would ariſe ; ©. 
As, You're a fool: / and, r, o are mighty wiſe ! - 
| TY Tho? 


* 5 5 THE MEDICINE: 


1 
— ũ ————— V— 
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Tho? he and all the world allow'd her wit, 
Her voice was ſhrill; and rather loud than ſweet. 
When ſhe began, for hat and ſword he'd eall: 
Fhen, after a feint kiſs, ery, Bye,; dear Molt; = 
_ « Supper and friends expect me at the Role,” i 
And what, Sir John! you'll get your ufual doſe! * | 
Go, ſtink of ſmoke, and guazle naſty wins 
+ Sure, never virtuous love was us d like —_ 


Oft as the watchful bellmay march d bis bad. 
At a freſh bottle gay Sir John he found. _ _- 
By four the Knight would:get his bus*neſs: done, 
And only then reel'd off, becauſe alone. 
Full well he knew the dreadful ſtorm to come; 
a But, arm'd with Bourdeaux, he durſt. venture home. 
My Lady with her tongue was. ſtill prepar'd : x 2. 
She rattl'd loud, and he impatient heard. 
is a fine hour! In ſweet pickle. made! 
And this, Sir John, ; is ev'ry day the trade. 8 | . 
Here I fit moping all the live- long night, _ 
« Devour'd, with ſpleen, and ſtranger to delight, 
Jill morn ſends ſtagg ring home a drunken beaſts - 
4 Reſoly'd to break wyhairtaonuch as net. 
« Hey! Hoop ! d'ye been my damm obſtrep' rous | 
66 ſpouſe ! 1 10 
% What! can't you e u the houſe? 
6 Will that perpetuabclack lie never ſtill ? 
£ That rival to the ſoftneſs of a mill! 4 
Some couch and diſtant room mutt be ches 
66 Where: 1 may Wop uncursꝰd with wife and _ 


—- 


Long this uncomfortable life they led, 
With . meals, and each a ſep'rate bed. 


To 


— —— —— 


uA 


1 
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To an old uncle oft ſhe would complain, 2 
Beg his advice, and ſcarce from tears refrain. 


* 


Old Wiſewood ſmoak'd the matter as it was: 


Cheer up!” cry'd he, . and I'll remove the cauſe. 


A wond'rous ſpring within my garden flows, 


« Of ſov'reign virtue, chiefly to compoſe 

« Domeſtic jars and matrimonial ſtrife : 

4 The beſt elixir t' appeaſe man and wife. 12 
„ Strange are th' effects, the qualities divine: 

% Tis water call'd; but worth its weight in wine. 


If in his ſullen airs Sir John ſhould come, 
Three ſpoonfuls take, hold in your menen 


„mum: * 
& Smile and look en when he ſhall rage and | 
cold; 


Still in your e the healing cordial hold. 

« One month this ſympathetic med*tine try'd, 

« He'll grow a Lover, you a Happy Bride. 

&« But deareſt Niece, keep this grand ſecret cloſe, - * 
« Orev'ry prattling hufly'll beg a doſe,” b 


A water-bottle's brought for her relief, . 


Not Nants could ſooner eaſe the Lady's grief; 
Her buſy thoughts are on the trial bent, * 
And, female like, en for th* event. c 


The bonny Knight reels home exceeding clear, 
Prepar*d for clamour and domeſtic war. | 
Ent'ring, he cries, Hey! where's our thunder fed? 


« No hurricane! Betty's your Lady dead?“ 8 
Madam, afide, an ample mouthfub takes, 


Court ſeys, looks kind, but not a word ſhe ſpeaks! 


Wond' ring, he ſtar'd, ſcarcely his eyes believ d; 


But found his ears agreeably deceiv'd, 


« Why, 
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% Why, how now, Molly! — What's the 2 
« now?” 
She ſmiles ; and anſwers only with a bow. 
Then claſping her about, — Why, let me die, 
<« Theſe night-clothes, Moll, become thee mightily!” 
With that he figh'd, her hand began to preſs, 
And Betty calls, her Lady to undreſs. 
4%. Nay, kiſs me, Molly; for I'm much inclin'd,'* 
Her lace ſhe cuts, to take him in the mind. 
Thus the fond pair to bed enamour*d went; 
The Lady pleas'd, and the good Knight content.. 


For many days theſe fond endearments paſs d 

The reconciling bottle fails at laſt ; 

Twas us'd and gone! Then midnight ſtorms aroſe ; 
And looks and words the union diſcompoſe. 

Her coach is order'd, and, poſt-haſte ſhe flies, 

To beg her uncle for ſome freſh ſupplies. 
Franſported does the ſtrange effects relate; 
Her Knight's converſion, and her happy ſtate! | 


00 Why, Niece, fays he, I pray thee appretend, 
&© The water's water: be thyſelf thy friend. 
% Such beauty would the coldeſt huſband warm; Rs 
« But your provoking tongue undoes the charm.. 
& Be ſilent and complying, you'll ſoon find 
“ Sir John, without a medrine, will be kind.“ 


A PRAYER. 


FULL humble is my pray'r, I ween-;. 
For humble I have always been.—. 
Far from the wiſhes to be rich, 


I aſk not, for I need not much: | 1 
; No 


This is 5 bill to you I ſend, 
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No nabob's wealth, no fav'rite's place, 


Nor royal gifts, nor royal grace : 


Give me, O Fortune, give me clear . 


Three hundred ſterling pounds a year; 
And give a friend, to lounge and talk, 
And lean my arm on when I walk. 


Full humble is my pray*r, I ween ; 
For humble T have always been. 


SHOP-BILL OF R. FORBES. 
TO ilka body be it kend, 


1 "Fows John-a-Groat's to the Land's End, 
That, frae this day, I do intend 


Some ſhanks to ſell.. 


That it may tell, 


* 


That if you chance for me to ſpier, 


Pl fit you weel wi' doughty gear, 


That either knabs or lairds may wear, 
And ladies tee, 
For ilka ſeaſon iꝰ the year; 


As ye mall be. 


An' firſt, o' hoſe I hae a foutl, 
Some frae the north, ſome frae the ſouth, 
An' ſome o' our ain quintry growth, 
HhHaäaith grae an' ruſſet, 
Wy diff rent clocks ; but yet, in truth, 
| We ca' it guſhet,. 


— * * 
tf 
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An' mair attour, I'll tell you true, 
That a' the moggans are bran new: 
Some worſted are o“ diff rent hue, 


An' ſome are cotton, 
"That's fafter far than ony woo? [ 


That grows on mutton; 


Bat gin ſome tads ſhou'd ſtan' in need | 
O' ſhanks that are for ſimmer weed, 
I'll fit them wi' the bent 0? threed, 


' Or white or brown, | | 
That may wee ſair the gentleſt bleed en k 
In a' the town. 


The 1 he may be fitted 122 
Wi' haſe that's either wove or knitted; 5 
An', gib he likes, he's get them litted, , 


| Or brown or black: 
Will gar him ſay he” s nae outwitted, 


Fan he comes back. 


Porter or carman, ſervant-lad, 
That ca's the beaſt wi? fup or gaud, 
May come to me, where may be had, 
For their ain wear, 
The ſtarkeſt hoſe that can be made, 


An' yet nae dear. 


For wary-draggle, or ſharger dt, 855 8 by 
I hae the gear upo' my ſkelf | 
Will mak them ſoon lay down their pelf,, 


Fan anes they ſee En. 
That they wi' eaſe can fit themſelves, 3 


An' deal wi' me. 


Eb: Frae 


* * 
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Frae ladies to a ſervant. wench, 
J can well fit them, ev'ry inch; 


An' » gin they? re fley*d.that they ſhou'd EY 
I' try them on: 


Perhaps I may their greening. ſtench. 
| Ere I hae done, 


Red, blue, an' green, an' likewiſe pearlie, 
T hae to fit the little girlie ; 
An' ſome for thoſe who tak a tirlie 
Amo? the ſheets ; 


wi mony a a bonny tirly-wirlie 


About the queets. 


The ladies that do kak their pleaſure, 
An' wi? true travel win their treaſure, 


_ 


Gin that they hae ſae muckle leiſure, | 4 | 


41 wu 
On me to ca, 


. T'll fit exactly to their, meaſure, ®% 


Baith great an? ſma? . 


| Beſides, I'd hae you, undgrſtand,, 


That I hae caps upo' demand,. _ 


An' gloves likewiſe, to hap the hand 
_. Of fremt an' ſib; 
An' napkins, good's i in a' the laud, 
a To dight your nib. 


Now, by my bill, you plainly ſee, 
That great an' ſmaꝰ can fitted be: 
Come then, flock flaught- braid unto me, 
An? buy my ſhanks ; 


You may be ſure that I will gie 
A warld o thanks. 


I like» 
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I likewiſe tell you by this bill. 
That I do live upo“ Tow*r-hill, 1 4 fk 707 
Hard by the houſe o' Robie Mill, Ii 26 209119 

416 Juſt i“ the N | 
Ye canna miſs't, oben! er you will; 
The ſign's a book. 

04 4 nunc j uvenes & puellæ, | „ 1 2 
Wou'd flock in like micantes felle,. * „ 
Tum mi bi ſuavins erit melle, | 1 

When, frae the FAA 8 
The clink, that haps baith back and belly, „ 
Fe =p tell ding-dang. | | | 
Sed denique, it is uncommon. it e Ain 4 


| To ſend a bill which, eee man: 
* Ut fag hwicce ſtory ponam, 


A „0. ie 
Simmer * . hoc «ft nomen, 
4 92 505 eh Nen Foxes. 


| 


III. -HUMOUR' CURED: | 


1 4 AE. ry 1 MEN 
WHAT nooaidibinhs appear. in man! 
Who can his complicated humours ſain 2 4% 3 av} 


To- day he likes hat he diſlikes to- morrow 
A compound medley both of joyrand ſorroẽw e 
This moment he's good-natur'd, Kind, and free 
Surly the next with pride and ig. 

| With this breath praiſes: what the next breath ſcorns , 
All are not ſo, my readers na, may ſay. 
| Well, . the good and take the ill away, 


Go How | 


8. 
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Nature, unbias'd nature, plainly ſhow, 
Where education has not formed the will z 
But ſimple nature here i is follow d Mill. 
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5 How many will be left.? I fear, hut NW d il 7 
And thoſe, in ſomething, ineonſiſtent too -- 
Since of ill-tempers we are all Poſſe fsh, 11 belt 


He who beſt gnides them I pronounce the bel. ; 
You know it often happens in this life,” W994 


The huſband peevith==gentle, kind, the wife. 


Now, if I ſhew the way to mend her ſponſe, . 
I've gain'd my end, if ſhe my way will uſe. $i 
1 from lows-life my characters will draw: 


A Farmer at his toil was once employ'd : 
His wife (as fitting) dinner muſt provide. 
She'd bought ſome fiſſ and to herſelf did ſay,” 5 
<«< To pleaſe my huſband I know not the way: * = 
If ſome I fry, he then will want them bold; 
„Then he can t eat them no way elſu but roll. 
« What muſt I do his Humour for to pleaſe ? , F 


% For if J ſuit him not, he*l] whine and teaze, 


„ 


& And I ſhall never Bade à m@ment's caſe. 

% YetT will pleale-him, if-I can,“ ſaſd ſhe; 

A part of't ev ry way Graight cook*d ſhall be.“ 

Now home he came, quite Wiflff his labour tir'd, 

And bluntly for his dinner he enquir- d.. 
« I've a nice diſti of fiſhy”? his wife reply'di! - a rt 


Come then; let's have it, if at be but Aae _ or 
She brought it up, und he began to eat. 02 0 


«< Was it but boil'd my dinner d beer complete. Ti 
Sure there's no man that's half ſo plagu'd as me; FO 

© You never make me what 1 e T | 
The boil'd ſhe brought, and fad to hirn, "My'dear, FE 


20 You for ſuch trifles oft ill-nathy'd' ite: 0 100 915 l. 


5 2 L > 2 4 23 1 f'R Po! 3 vill 1 for” 


— 
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J, for myſelf, have boil'd a little matter; 
„But you ſhall have it, if you like it better. 
He, grumbling, cut a little, then did ſay, 
My ſtomach's bad, I pray take it away: | 
Had [ a little broil'd, perhaps twould ſuit; 
But you've none ready, without all diſpute,” 
She then reply*d; I have a little broil'd ; 


thought, perhaps, to-morrow *twou'd be ſpoil'd, 


« And that you might like ſome of it that way.“ | 
She brought him it; and he, without delay, 

His dinner got, and then addreſs'd his wife. 

I hope, my dear, to end domeſtic ſtrife; 

© For your good-nature my ill-humour's cur'd : 
© You, by this inſtance, have me well afſur'd 

* How dear I am to you: now I'll ne'er ceaſe 
To make our time * on with Joy and peace. 


JW. 


TT. fr a 2 


THE WEDDING INVITATION. 


Lately advertiſed in n thi Cumberland Packet. 


Juſpend, for one day, all your cares and your labours, 
And come to this Wedding, good friends and good neighbours. 


- -NOTICE is hereby given, That the Marriage of 
Is AAc PEarsoN with FAN ES AT EKINSsOx, of Lamp- 
zugh, on Monday next, the zoth of May, inſtant; 
immediately after which the bride and bridegroom, 
with their attendants, will proceed to Lone Foot, in 
the ſaid pariſh; where the nuptials will be celebrated 
dy a variety of rural entertainments. * 
I ̃ ben come one and all 


At Hymen's ſoft call. 12 


Gg 2 From 


| 
} 


* 
| 
E 
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From Whitehaven, Worthington, Harrington, Dean, 
Hail, Ponſonby, Blaing, and all places between; 
From Egremont, Cockermouth, Parton, Saint Bees, 
Dint, Kinnyſide, Calder, and parts joining theſe ; | 
And the county at large may flock in if they pleaſe. 
Such ſports there will be as have ſeldom been ſeen ; | 
Such wreſiling, and fencing, and dancing between ; 508 


, And races for prizes, for frolic and fun, | 
By horſes, by aſſes, and dogs, will be run. } 


And you'll all go home happy, as ſure as a gun. 
In a word, ſuch a wedding can ne er fail to pleaſe; 


F or the ſports of Olympus were trifles to theſe. 


Nota Bene. Yowll pleaſe to obſerve, that the day 
Of chis grand bridal · pomp is the Thirtieth of May; 


When *tis hop'd that the Sun, to enliven the ſight, | 
Like the flambeau of Hymen, wil deign to burn beighi. 


Lamplugh, May 20th, 225 


"ow * * E 
— 
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T-HE. MISTAKE: 


AN, ANECDOTE, 
THE late King of pruffa- ia's . uſed to dreſs 


in ſo plain a manner, that, when he travelled about 
his ſtates, ſuch of his ſubjects as did not know him, 


treated him with no other reſpect than they would an 


ordinary man. Once, as he was riding about Berlin, 
without attendants, and very plainly clad, he per- 
ceived a young woman digging in the fields, of a gi- 


gantic ſtature, being near ſeven feet high. It is well 
known that the King had a particular predilection 


"ER: 0 tall men; and as his * paſſion lay that 


| * : ; Ways 
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Way, he ſpared no 'expenee to procure chem from 
all parts of Europe, for forming, as he did, his 
regiment of giants and grenadiers out of them. At 
fight of this tall woman, he imagined that a couple 
of the bind mult: produce very large children. He 
diſmounted, and, coming up to the peaſant, entered 
into converſation With her; and was overjoyed to 
hear that ſhe was but nineteen years old, ſtill a vir- 
gin, and that her father was a ſhoemaker. Hereupon- 
he ſat down, and wrote me following note to the Co- 
lonel of his guards: | | 
«6 You are to marry the” bearer of this note with 
che talleſt of my grenadiers. Take care that the'ce- 
remony be performed immediately, and in yout pre- 
fence. You muſt be reſponſible to me for the execti-- 
tion of this order: Tis abſolute; and the leaſt 
delay will make you criminal in my fight.“ | | 

The King gave this letter to the young woman, 
without informing her of its contents, and ordered 
her to deliver it punctually, according to the direc- 
tions, and not to fail, as it was on an affair of great 
conſequence ; he afterwards made her a handſome: 
preſent, and continued his route. 

The young woman, who had not the leaſt i imagina- 
tion that it was the King that ſpoke to her, believing; - 
it was indifferent whether the letter was delivered by 
another, ſo it came ſafe to hand, made a bargain with 
an old woman, whom ſhe charged with the com- 
miſſion, laying an expreſs injunction on her” to ſay 
that ſhe had it from a man of ſuch a garb and 
mien. The old woman faithfully executed her meſ-- 
ſage. The Colonel, ſurpriſed at the contents of the: 
letter, could not reconcile them with the age and 


Gg 3, | figure: | 
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figure. of the bearer; yet, the order being peremp- 
tory, he thought he..could not, without; danger, re-— 
cede from obeying ; and fancied that his maſter wanted 
to puniſh the ſoldier for ſome miſdemeanor, by match- 
ing him in ſo diſagreeable a manner. In ſhort, the 
marriage was celebrated. before him, to the great 
| regret of the grenadier, whilſt the old woman, ex- 
ulting with joy, aſſumed an air of the e ſatif- 
action. | | 521 | 
Some time after, hs King, « on his return to 3 
lin, was eager to ſee the couple he had ordered to 
be married. When preſented. to him, he fell into 
à very deſperate paſſion. The Colonel in vain en- 
deavoured to juſtify himſelf ; and the King was im- 
placable till the old woman confeſſed the truth, finiſh- 
_ Ang her tale by raifing her eyes to Heaven, and 
- thanking Providence for .conferring on her a benefit 
the more ſignal and acceptable to her as unexpected. 


” 
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-- +. ELEGY ON A RICH USURER, | 
1 8 Named Demar, vo died the 6th of July, 1720. 


KNOW all men by theſe preſents, Death, tlie 
tamer, 


By mortgage hath ſecur d the corpſe of Demar; 

Nor can four hundred thouſand ſterling pound 
Redeem him from his priſon under ground. 

His heirs might well, of all his wealth poſſeſt, 
Beſtow to bury him one iron cheſt. 
Plutus, the god of wealth, will] Joy to know 
His faithful ſteward in the ſhades below, 
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He — the lreets, and wore a thread-bare cloak; 
He din'd and ſupp'd at charge of other folk; 
And, by his looks, had he held out his palms, b "4 

Hie might be thought an object fit for alms ; 2 0 
So, to the poor if he refus'd his pelf, g 

He us'd them full as kindly as himſelf. 


Where'er he went he never ſaw his betters ; q 
Lords, Knights, and Squires, were all his humble 
. 
And, under hand and ſeal, the Iriſh nation 
Were forc'd to own to him their obligation. 


He that cou'd once have half a kingdom W 
In half a minute is not worth a groat. | 
His coffers from the coffin could not fave, | 
Nor all his int'reſt keep him from the grave. 

A golden monument wou*d not be right, 
Becauſe we wiſh the earth upon him light. 


Oh London Tavern! thou haſt loſt a friend, 1 
'Tho? in thy walls he ne'er did farthing ſpend ; 
He touch'd the pence when others touch'd the pot. 
The hand that fign'd the mortgage paid the ſhot, 


Old as he was, no vulgar known diſeaſe , | 
On him cou'd ever boaſt a pow'r to ſeize; 2 
* But as his gold he weigh'd, grim Death, in ſpite, 

Caſt in his dart, which made three moidores light 3 a 

And, as he ſaw his darling money fat. 

Blew his laſt breath to fiok the ſighter ſcale: i Co 


He, who ſo long was current, *twould/be ſrange © 
| * he ſhou'd now be 2 down ſince his . | 

# The four following lines were mriczen. by. Sella . 3 
The 


— 
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The ſexton ſhall green ſods om thee beſtow 2: IP 
Alas, the ſexton ĩs thy banker no! Aut bas bail oh 


A diſmal banker muſt that banter be. 
Who ERIE bills but of Oye" 8 10 Gig BE 
3 20 824 N — 44 PAY. ET 04 "T4 
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| Beneath this verdant killock lies 
Pemaxr, the wealthy and the wiſe. 


His heirs, that he might ſafely reſt, 95 fo 


Have put his carcaſe in a cheſt; p 
The very cheſt in which, they ſays," 
His other ſelf, his-money lay. 


And if his heirs continue kind 


To that dear ſelf he left behind, 4 = 


I dare believe, that four in five 


Will think his better ſelf alive. | 


, X - | | 
. We ; - „ 5 £ * 


THE, SADDLE: | 


2 TALE, Gram FONTAINE. 


| IN Italy, as awhors tell . | 
There liv d a Painter, wond'rous jealous; 3 
Tormented with a female evil, 
Tempting and ſubtle as the devil; 5 
A ſlipp'ry Proteus, whom no chain, 
Nor Spaniſh padlock, could contain. 
Thus ſhe created frequent ſmart 
To ſpouſe's aching head and heart. 
Twas the chief bus'neſs of his life, 
a How to confine this eel, his wife. 


Inventive 


— — — — . rr 


CALEDONIAN HUMORIST: _ 


Inventive noddle teems, at laſt, 
With an odd whim to hold her faſt : _— 
Reſolv'd his pencil-art to ſhow | 
(Whate'er he can't perform below) 

He drew a mule, with dext'rous ſkill, 

On the ſoft brow of Venus? hill. | 
Thus, if ſhe ſtray'd, he cou'd, for certain, 

. Know it by drawing up the curtain; | 
But ah! how vain our counſels are, 

And all our plots againſt the fair. 

Comes Brother Bruſh to take a bout, | 

So, God knows how! they rubb'd i it out. 

But, as he was an honeſt brother, 

Finding one gone, he drew another ; 

Forgetting what the firſt did lack, 

He clapp'd a faddle on his back. 

Chloe was hugely pleas'd, and ſmil d 
To think how Seignior was beguiPd;; © /m 
Who, reeling home one ev'ning late, 

With mellow looks and jealous pate, ; 
Vow'd he'd not take a wink of fleep ol, ERS 
Without one dear departing peep, LY IO 
Can you diſtruſt me,” Chloe cries, 

% Inhuman man!“ and wipes her eyes, 

„Put on your ſpectacles, and view it: 

The Mule, my dear, is where you drew it,” 

The Mule I ſee is fafe, my dear, a 

But, zounds, who put the Saddle here?? 


x een 0 rn] 
THE MONKIES: 
e e eine eig hints 
| HET 0 an 1) LL 
P WHOE'ER, with curious, N has ng 5 
4 Thro? Ovid's tale, has ſ een 


How Jove, inzens'd to Monkies, chang 'd, 3 * 
A tribe of worthleſs men. | 


| Repentant, ſoon the offending race 
| Intreat the injur*d Pow'r 
Fig To give them back the human face, 
And reaſon's aid reſtore, ed 


F Jove, ſooth'd at length, bis car inclin' d, 
8 And granted half their pray'r ; 
- | But t'other half he bade the wind. 
Diſperſe in empty © air. 


Scarce had the Rate Gl rn the — IT a 0 5 | 
That ſhook the vaulted . 

With haughtier air the creatures ſtrode, 
And firetch'd their dyindl'd Ae. 


Th' hair in cur ls n now i . 
Around their temples ſpread; | hs 

Fhe tail that whilom hung below, BO 
Now dangl'd from their head : 


The head remains unchang'd within; 
Nor alter'd much the face: 
It ſtill retains its native grin, 
And all its old grimace. 


* 4 


Thus 


1 


ee bo IAN THUMORAST; | 


Thus, half-transform'd, and half the _ ws batt 
Jove bade them take their place i gi hab 


(Reſtoring them their anciem aim) 2 
Among the human race. 


"#1 
Man with contempt the brute ſurvey'd; | | 


Nor wou*d a name beſttw ; 3 
But woman lik'd the motley breed, 8 
And call'd the ching a beau. Þ path 


* 


THE MILLER'S HAPPY WIEE x a 


%. 


MERRY may the maid be... pL 
That marries the Miller; IS 
For, foul day and fair day,. 
He's ay bringing till her. 
H'has ay a penny in his purſe 
For dinner and for ſipper ; {hens 
And, gin ye pleaſe, a whang of cheeſe, © 
And lumps of yellow butter. 


I; - * . * 
— . N » 
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Merry may the maid boy's Ne. = 45 * 


— ww» E 


ti add = * 
% wth * „ 
7220 * * 
1 * 


When Jamie firſt did loc we, | 


1330 4 if; 3 — "of 


I ſpeir'd what was his calling; a d i 


Nadi 


% Fair maid,” ſays he, 40 ꝓray come, andi ſees 3 . 


#24 \ of 


„ You're welcome. to my dyelling,”... — 5 
Tho' I was ſhy, yet I could py 
The truth of what he told me ; 
And that his houſe was warm and couth, 
And room enough to hold me. 
- . Merry may the maid be, &c. 


; 340 E CABINET OF MoMvs, &e, 


Behind the door a bag of book. Ie n n 
a And i in the kiſt was Plenty | 119139 age 57 | 
of good oat-cakes his minny, en H ani od] 
| And bannocks were nae ſcanty ; 1 
* A good fat ſow, a ſleeky cow, 8 
| Were ſtanding in the byre, 00S; da ng ade 
While lazy puſs with mealy mouſe, | | 
Were playing at the fire. Fg 
Merry may the maid be, &c, 


= Good figns are theſe, my minny ſaid - 6 
_ op And bade me tak the Miller z. | 

Por, foul day and fair dax. 1 
i He's ay bringing till her: 


*# 4 


For meal and malt ſhe need not want, | 
Nor ony thing that's dainty ; 1 MT L 171 
And now and then a keckling hen, 25 a BUY | 
| To lay her eggs in plenti v. Lew 
/ Merry may the maid be, de. e -. + 


_ LYN099 5 VERT. 
1 In winter, when the wind and rain... bs, 5 ever be AN 
'Y Blows o'er the bouſe and byre, eld 07 in Hall 
I He fits before a clean bearth⸗ Hane, n F 
And a bra' ranting fire; „ | 
=: Oꝰer nut-brown ale he tells his tale, 12 
Which rouſe him o'er fu nappy. | ue bo 
Who'd be a king, a petty thing, a st 1 
8 When a Miller tives ſo happy! Fen bibi 8 J 5 
BS. Merry may the maid be, Ace 97 ne ?? 
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